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ra fa mam vays oHig'J to ftu. 



Unit able to rtrurnjfur Fa. 
I I i.otirj. that, like thofe who owt toa 

|4,_, ^ much. lean only live by gttt'mgfiir- 

™r*\o ^--.\ '^^ '"'' 1*"^ Veil. Ton have not 
|aaaal "5i '! mlj bttn cmfal ef tny lortiint, 
vhkh wai iht igtH of pur No&lentfs, 
tut yea have btn filicitom efmy ^epul^fho, vhich 
ii tbatef yettr Kiaiitfi. It ii not mg (ioit t gmt 
yH the tmMe of ftrufmg a flay for me, and m». 
Vol, nil B % 



iv An Account of the 

infitMd ipf « jtckntfflnlgmial. I havi ghm you » 
grmrtr, in iht Cotri^im ef a Poem. But finie jiu 
an tt btur this Fttftcmion. I ^ili M liufi ghit you 
th* Eaamrnitmait of»M»-lyr. ym ctitlin4Vtr fuftr 
in M mbUr Caufr. Fjr I h.itt chofn tht moft foe- 
Toick SuijrS -akich any Foil could dtfire: I h»vt 
taken upon mt to ileftriit the Mmivti, the Beginning, 
Progrifi *'.d Siucejfei. ef a mojl jufi and nietjfary 
War; in it, the Can. SUnagement and Pru- 
dtnet ofcurKingi theCtOi'uH andyjioia- of a Royal 
jldmimi. aitdofiwo incoinparaiU Ceatrali , the ir.' 
tiiaeib'.* Courage of Bur Cupiami and Stamen, mid 
three glortiui I'i'Joriei, tht re/uli of all. jifier thit. 
I htvt; in the Fire, the tnejt deflorxble, but withal 
the grimtft Arguminl that cm be imagin'd; the 
DifiruSion being fa fvifi, fo fidJen, fa tfl.^ 
snd mifiraile. ui nothing can faraUilia Story, The 
formtr furt of this Poem, rtUi'mg to the SVar, , is but 
M due exfittitn for my not firving my King and 
Country in it. jill UmtUmen art aUtKfl tbhg'd to 
it: And I know no rtafon ve fhould give that Ad- 
vantage lo the Ctmmenaliy of England, to iefrreauft 
in brave Acliom^ which the Ksilefi o/France aoulj 
ntver fufer in ihtir Peafanti. I fhouid not have 
vriltia this biu lo a Per/oa, who hai been ever far- 
TMtrdto af fear in ali Employmints ■ahiihtr hit Ha- 
nouf and Gtntrop.tj have caU'd him. The latter 
fart of my Poem, which dtfcriits the Tin I owe 
Srft to the Piety and Fatherly AftSion of our Mo- 
narth it bit fuffir'tng SnijiBt; and^ in the feand 
flact. talheCititage L^aity, aadidagnantmiiyof tht 
City ; both which were fo etaf^eitotu, that I have 
woBttd ffordi tt celebrate them eu they dtftrve. I 
have tailed mj Pttm Hiftorical, DM Epick, though 
iub th* JSinu tui ASori tm in imuh Heniek, 



' 'EnrftiDg Poem "- v 

ni 0if T'60fft can cmtain. But fir.a tht jfSlm is 
iw/ freftrly d»f, nor that aecomfliflidin the UftSuc- 
tffes, I'hiiH;^ 4ud£d-it too hid aTitUfor a fow 
SmnitV: v^ehart little more in number than afin-- 
gh Iliad, pr*th longefi of the ^ncids. ¥or this 
reMfm^ (Jm>an, ysbt^f length but broken AQion^ 
tkd too'/htertlff^rfheLttws ofHiftory) I am aft 
iPfgrinifiihiBopyfhd rank Lucan, rather among 
HiJhriMHt m^yerj[e, than Bpique ?oets: In whofe 
r§om^ if I dmn»t deceived^ Silius Italicus, thossgh 
m wwfi ffi^iter, may morejufily be admitted. I have 
ebefin to write my foemin Quatrains or Stanzi'i of 
fimr in alternate Rhfmet becaufe I have ever judged 
them m9re noble, and of greater Dignityf both 
for the Sound and l^ttmber, than any other Verfe in 
ufo amongfi us: in -which I am fare 1 have your 
Affrobatbn, The Learned Languages havi^ cer- 
tainly, 4 great Advurrt age ofuSf in not being tied to 
tho slavery of any tLhymoi md'wae lefi conftram*d 
in the quantity of every SyUMe, -which they might 
vary with Spondae€» or IX^ylcs, bejides fo many 
other helps of Grammatical Figures: for the lengthen'' 
ing or abbreviation of them) than the Modem are in 
the clofe if that one Syllable^ which often confines, 
and more often corrupts the fenfe of -all the rejt. 
"But in this necfffity of our Rhymes, I have always 
found the couplet Verfe mofi eafie, {though not fo 
f roper for this Occafton.) for there the Work isfooner 
at an end, every two Lines concluding the labour of 
the Poet: But in Quatrains he is to cafry it farther 
en i and not only fo, but to bear along in his Head the 
troublefome fenfe of four Lines together. For thofe 
who write ccrreclly in this kind, mufi needs acknoW' 
ledge, that the laft Line of the Sranzi is to be con- 
fidefd in the Compofition of the firft. Neither can 
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vi An Account of the 

Wi ght our /elves the liberty of making any part of a 
Verfe for the fake cf Rhyme, or concltiding vith a 
Word which is net currant Engliih. or upng the 
variety of female Rhymes, all which our Fathers 
praciifed ^ and for the Te/nale Rhymes, they arefiiO 
in ufe amcngji other Nations y with the Italian in e- 
very Line, with the Sp^nyp-vd- promifctto/tjly, with 
the French alternately, as thofe who have read the 
Alarlquc, the Pucellc, or any of their later Poems, 
will agree with me. And bcfides this, they write in 
Alexindrins, or Verfes of fix feet, fueh as amongfi 
as is the old Tranflation of Homer, by Chapman ; 
All which, by Itngthning of their Chain, makes the 
Sphere of their AHivity the larger, I have dwelt 
too long upon the choice of my Sti,hZ\, which you may 
remember is much better defended in the Preface to 
Gondiberti and therefore 1 will haften to acquaint 
you with my Endeavours in the Writing, In gene* 
rai I wiU only fay, I have never yetfeen the Defer ip,- 
tion of any Saval Fight in the proper terms which 
are us'd at Sea \ and if there be any fuch in ano* 
ther Language, as that efL\icin in the third of his 
Pharfalia, yet I could not prevail my felf of it in the 
Engliih } the Terms of Art in every Tongue bearing 
more of the Idiom of it than any other Words. We 
hear indeed, among our Poets, of the Thundring jof 
Guns, the Smoke, the Diforder and the Slaughter ; 
but all thefe are common Sotsons. And certainly as 
thofe, who, in a Logical Difpute, keep in general 
Terms, would hide a fallacy i fo thofe who doit in any 
Poetical Defcript'teu, would vail their Jgneraoce, 

Defcriptas fervare vices, operumque colorei, 
Cur ego, fi aequeo ignoroque^ Pacta falutor ? 

For my own fzrt, if I had little Knowledge of the Sea» 
yet I have thought it no Shame to learn : ArJ if l 



Enfumg Pocmr vJt- 

hmfe made fom$ few Miftakes, Yis only, m yen ctm 
bear me wltnefs, becaufelhave wanted Oppoftunityto 
correii them-y the whole Poem being firft written, and 
now /ent you from a place where I have not fo much 
as the Cowverfe of any Seaman. Xet though the 
trouble I had in ff^ritmg it was great, it wsts more 
than recompensed by the 'BUafure^ I found my felf 
f$ warm in celehrating the Traifes ef Military Men, 
twoffich efpecially as the Prince /md General , that 
it is no wonder if they infpird me with Thoughts 
ab&ve my ordinary level, And I am well fati^ed^ 
that as they are incomparably the beft SsibJeH I ever 
bad, excepting only the Royal Family; /i alfij that 
this I have written of them, is mt*ch better than what 
J havi performed on any other, I havo been forced 
to help out other Arguments ; but this has been boun* 
tiful to me\ they have been low and barren ofTraifo^ 
and I have exalted them, and made them fruitful x 

But hire Omnia fponte fua reddit juftiHima 

tellus. / have had a large y a fair, and a pleafant 
Field, fo fertile, that without my cultivating, it has 
given me two Harvefts in a Summer, and in both 
epprejfed the Reaper. All other greatnefs in SubjeHs 
is omy counterfeit, it will not endure the teft of Dan* 
geri the greatnefs of Arms is only real: Other great* 
nefs burdens a Nation with its weight, this fupports 
it with its ftrengtk. And as it is the Happinefs of 
the Age, fo it is the peculiar Goodnefs of the beft of 
Kings, that we maypraifehis Subjeiis without of end- 
if^g htm: Doubtle/s it proceeds fi^om a jufi Confidence 
cf his own Virtue, which the luflre<f no other can 
oe fo great as to darken in him\ for the Good or the 
Valiant are never fafely fraifed under a bad or a de- 
generate Prince. But to return pom this Digrejjton 
to a farther accottrj of my Poem j / mttft crave leave 

B 4. 
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to uUyoH, that at I have enJeavMteJ ta adorn k 
vith noble Thoughts, fo much more to exprefs tfjoje 
Thoughts with Elocution, The Compofition of aU 
Fcems is, or ought to he^ ofy^it, and Wit in the Foet^ 
ar Wit Writing t (if you toill give me leave to ufe a 
School Diftin^ion) is no other than the faculty of 
Imagination in the Writer, which, like a nimSleSpO' 
niilf heatt rotr and raaget through the Field of Mi" 
m$r¥, tiliit /prings the Quarry it hunted after-, or, 
imt»Hii mitapb^t wbichjkaHhis ozir all thoMemo^ 
ryfor the Species or Ideals of thofe things vrhsch it 
dltfigas t$ repreftnt. Wit written, is that which is 
mUMJim'd, the imppy refitlt rf Thought, or pfoduH 
§f Imttgination^ But to proceed from Wit, in the ge^ 
mral Sotiom of it, to the proper Wa of an Heroiekor 
Bi/Urical Foem, I judge it chiefly to confift in the 
deiightful imaging cf Ferfons^ AHions, Faffions, or 
Xhingt, Tis not the jerk or fling of an Epigram, 
mr the feeming CMttradi&ien of a poor Antithffis, 
(tk$ delight of am iH judging Audience in a FUy of 
Mkymo) mrthegingle tf a more poor Parano mafia j 
neither is itfo much the Morality of a grave Senttnco, 
t^foSed ky Lucan, hut more fparir»gly ufed hy VxT" • 
^1} hut it isfome lively and apt Defcription, drejftd 
vafach colours of Speech, that it fits heforeyour Eyes the 
abfint Objeily as porfeBly and more delightfully than 
Nature. So then thofirflHappinefs of the Foetus Ima- 
gination is properly Invention or finding of the Thought -, 
the fecond is Fancy, or the Variation, deriving or mould- 
ing of that Thought as the Judgment reprefents it pro- 
per to the SubjeB', the third is Elocution, or the Art of 
clothing and adorning that Thought, fo found and 
varied, in apt, fignificmt and founding Words: The 
quicknefs of the Imagination is feen in the Invention, 
the fertility in the Fancy, and the accuracy in the 
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hcprij/tm. Tcr the mo firfl ofthtfe, Ovid t$ fn. 
nwis iumniftthe Poets i far the latter, Virgil. Ovid 
wMges more if ten the Movements and jIffeBions of 
the Miftdy either comhatmg between two contrary 
TaffjMs, or extreamly difcompos*d by one: His Words 
thenfare are the leaft part of his Care, far he fiSures 
Nattire in difordtr, with which the Study and Choice 
9f\¥ords is inconfiflmt. This is the prefer Wit of 
DialogtiO oriyifcoarfe, and confeqttently of theDrvimz, 
where all that is /did is to be fappos*d the tffeB of 
faddm 1 haughty which, though it excltides not the 
fttickmfs of Wit in Repartees, yet admits not a too 
cti^ious EleSlion of Words, too frequent AUufions, or 
ufe of Tropes, or, in fine, any thing that {hews re* 
moienefs of Thought, or Labour ^ in the Writer. 0» 
the other fide. WirgW /peaks not fo ofien to us in the 
perfon ef another, like Ovid ; but in his own. he re- 
lates almofi till things as from him/elf ar^d thereby 
gains more Liberty than the other, to expre/s his 
Thoughts with all the Graces of Elocution, to write 
more figuratively and to confifi as well the Ubour 
as the force of his Imagination. Though he defcribes 
his Xy-Ao yell and naturally, in the violence of her 
?a/fions jet he mufi yield in that to the Myrrbi: the 
Biblis, tiie Althaea, ofOv'\d j for. as great an Ad- 
mirer 0/ him as I am, I muft acknowledge, that^ if 
J fee not more of their Souls thM I fie of Dido*/, at 
leafi I have a greater concernment /or them : And 
that convinces me, that Ovid has touched thofe ten^ 
eterftrokes more delicately than Virgil couU. But 
when Aclicn or Per/ons are to be de/cribed, when any 
/uch Image is to be fet be/ore us, how bold, how ma* 
/lerly are the Strokes of Virgil! We fee the Objeils 
he pre/ents us with, in their Native Figures, in their 
proper Motions i but fo we fee them, ttt our own Eyes 

By 
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«w//</ never have beheld them fo beautiful m thtm^ 
felves. mfee the Soul of the Foet, like that univer- 
fal me of which he fpeaks, informing and moving 
through all his Pi^Mreff 

Toramque infufa per arms 
Mens agitat molcm, 8c magno fc corpore mtfcet i 

we behold him emhellsfhing his Images, as he makes 
Venus breathing beauty upon her Son iEncas. 



lumenqutf juventas 



Parpureum, 6c laetos ocuHs afflarat honoifs: 
Quale manus addunt Ebori decus, aut ubi flavo 
Argentum, Pariufve lapis circundatur auro. 

See hisTempefli his Tuner al Sport s^ his Combat of 
Tarnus and ^neas; and in his Georgicks, whith 
i efteem the Divineft part of all fjis Writings, the 
Tiagtse, the Country, the Battel of Bulls, the Labour 
of the Bees, and thoft many other excellent Images of 
Nature, moji of which are neither great in themf elves, 
nor have any natural Ornammt to bear them up : 
But the Words therewith he defcribes them are fo ex- 
cellent, that it might be well applied to him which 
was faid by Ovid, Materiam fuperabat opus: The 
very Sound of his Wbrds has often fomewhat th^t is 
connatural to the SubjeB, and while we read him^ 
ioefit. as in a flay, beholding the Scenes of what he 
reprefents. To perform this, he made frequent ufi of 
Tropes, which you know change the nature of a known 
Word, by applying it to fime other fignification \ and 
this is it which Horace mea^s in his Epifile to the 
Pifo's. 

Dixerii cgrcgic, notum fi callida vcrbum 
Reddiderit juD^ura novum— * 

But I amfenfible I have prefum'd too far to #w- 
tertainyoH with a rude Vifcourfe of that Art, which 
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you hth knowfi well, und put into PraSllei vithjo 
much HMpp'mefs, Tet before I leave Virgl, / mufi 
own the vanity to tell you, and by you the IVorld, 
thai he has been my Mafler in thtT Poem : / hav€ 
followed him every vfhere, I know not with what Sftccefs, 
but I Mm fure with Diligence enough : My Images 
an many of them copied from him, and thi reft are 
Imitations of him. My ExfreJJions alfi are as noat 
as thi Idioms of the two Languages would admit of 
in Tranjlasion. And this. Sir. I have done with 
thai boldnefs^ for which I will ftand accomptabk to 
any of oar little Criticks, who perhaps, are not bet* 
tor acquainted with him than I am. Upon yourfirfl 
perufal of this Poem, you have taken notice of fomo 
H^ds which I have innovated {if it be too bold for 
mo too fay, refined) upon his Latin; which, as I 
offer mt to introdstce into Flnglifli Profe. fo I hope they 
are neither improper ^ nor altogether unelegant in Verfei 
and, in this, Horace will again defend me. 

Etnova, fi^-quc nupcr, habebunt verba fidcm,(i 
Gr^co fontc cadant, parce detorta 

■2^ Inference is exceeding plain-, for if a Roman 
Foet might have liberty to Coin a Word, fuppofing 
only that it was derived from the Greek, was put 
into a Lifin termination, and that he us'd this Li- 
berty butfeldom, and with Modefly: How much more 
juftly may I challenge that Privilege, to do it with 
the fame Prerequi/its. from the befl and moft judici- 
ous of Latin Writers f In fome places where either 
the Fancy, or tlje Words, were -his, or any others, I 
have noted it in the Margin, that I might not feem 
a Plagiary ; m others I have negleiled if, to avoid 
as well tedioufmfs, as the afeHation of doing it too 
often. Such Defcriptions or Images, well wrought, 
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vhich J promife not for mine, are, ss I have faidi 
the adec^unte delight cf Heroick Voejie, for they bege$ 
AdmirMtient which is its proper OhjeB j as the /- 
mages of the Burlefque, which is contrary to this, 
by the fame reafon beget Laughter i for the one /hems 
Nature beautified, as in the Figure of a fair PCih- 
man. which we aU admire \ the other /hews her de- 
fermed, as in that of a Lazar, or of a Fool with 
di/lortedFace and antique Ge/inres, at which we can- 
not forbear to laugh, becau/e it is a deviation from 
Nature, But though the fame Images ferve eqtiaUy 
for the Epique Poefie, and for the Ht/iorique and fa- 
negyrique, which, are Branches ef it, yet a fever al 
fort of Sculpture is to be ufed in them : If fome of 
them are to be like thofe <»/ Juvenal, Stantes in cur- 
ribus ^miliani, Herns drawn in their triumphal 
Chariots, and in their full proportion j others are to 
be like that of Virgil, Spirantia inollius acra: 
there if fomewhat mere ofSeftnefs and Tendernefs to 
be /hewn in them, Tou witlfoon find I write not 
this without Concern. Some, who haze feen a Paper 
efVerfes which I wrote la/t Tear to her Highnefs the 
Dutchcfs, have accus*d them of that wdy thing T 
eould defend in them j they faid I did humi fcrpere, 
that I wanted not only height of Fancy, but dignity 
ef Words to fet it off-, I might well anjwer with that 
if Horace. Nunc non erat his locus, I knew I ad- 
drefs*d them to a Lady, and accordingly I affeHed 
thefoftnefs of Expre/fion, and the fmoothnefs of Mea- 
fare, rather than the height of Thought j and in 
what I did endeavour, it is no Vanity to fay 1 have 
fucceeded, J deteft Arrogance, but there is feme 
difference betwixt that and a fufl Defence. But I 
wiU not farther bribe your Candor^ or the Readers, 
Heave them to (peak for me\ and, if they catt, tp 
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mMki.»itt thatChara^er, not frttfnding to a gtttUirt 
which I havt given them* 

To Hir Royal H^ghnefs the DUT CHESS, 
on the Memorable ViHory gained by the 
Duke againft the Hollanders, June the 
31/, 1665-. ^^^ ^» f^^^ Journey after* 
wards into the North, 

M ^ D ^ My 

WHEN, foi our fakes, yonr Htr»iyoutcRgn*d 
To fwclling Seas, and every faithlefs Wind) 
"When yoa releas'd his Courage, and fet fiee 
A Valour fatal to the Enemy, 
Tod lodg'd your Country's Caies within your Breaft 
(Tht Manfion yrheie foft Love (hould only reft ;) 
And ere our Foes abroad were overcome, 
The nobleft Conqueft you had gainM at home. 
Ah, what Concerns did both your Souls divide! 
Tnur Honour gave us what your Love deny'd : 
And 'twas for him much eafier to fubdue 
Tho(e Foes he fought with, than- to part from you. 
That glorious Day, which two fuch Navies faw. 
As each, unmatchM, might to the World give Law» 
Ntptnntt yet doubtful whom he (hould obey, 
Held to them both the Trident of the Sea : 
The Winds were hu(h'd, the Waves in Ranks were caft> 
As awfully as when God's People paft : 
Tho(e, yet uncertain on whofe Sails to blow, 
Thefe, where the Wealth of Nations ought to flow. 
Then with the Duke your Highnefs rul'd the Day : j 
While all the Brave did his Command obey, > 
The Fair and Pious under you did pray. \ 

How pow'rfiil are chaft Vows ! the Wmd and Tide 
Tou brib'd to combat on the EngUjb fide. 
Thus to your much lov'd Lord you did convey 
An unknown Succour^ fent the nearcft way. 
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New Vigour to his wearied Arms you broughf» 

(So Mofes was upheld while Ifrael fought. ) 

While, from afar, we heard the Cannon play. 

Like diftant Thunder on a ihiny Day. 

Por abfent Friends we were afham'd to fear. 

When we coniidet'd what you ventured there. 

Ships, Men and Arms, our Country might refiot^ 

But fuch a Leader could fupply no more. 

With generous Thoughts of Conqoeft he did burn, 

Tet fought not more to vanquifli than return. 

Fortune and Vi^^ory he did purfue, 

To bring them, as his Slaves, to wait on yoa. 

Thus Beauty ravi/hM the Rewards of Fame, 

And the Fdir triumph'd when the Brave o'etcame« * 

Then, as you meant to fpread atiother way 

By- Land your Conquefts, fat as his by Sea, 

Leaving our Southern Clime, you march'd along 

The (^ubbom North, ten thoufand Cupids fl^ong. 

Like Commons the Nobility refort. 

In crowding Heaps, to fill your moving Court: 

To welcome your Approach the Vulgar run. 

Like fome new Envoy from the diftant Sun. 

And Country Beauties by then: Lovers go, 

Blefljng themftlves, and wondring at the Show, 

So when the New-born Phcem'x firft is feen, ^ 

Her feather*d Subjefts all adore their Queen, 

And, while flic makes her Progrcfs through the Eafl^, 

From every Grove her numerous Train's incread: 

Each Poet of the Air her Glory fings, 

And round him the pleasM Audience clap theii Wings. 

jind now. Sir, *Us time I fhouJd relieve you from 
the tedious length of this Account. You hnvo better 
and more profitable Employment fer your Hours and 
I wrong the Publick to detain you longer. In Cc^' 
clufion^ I mufl leave my Poem to you rokh all its 
Faults ^ which I hope to find fewer in tht Printing b% 
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by yottr Emendations. I know yon are not cf the 
number of thofe, of whom the younger Pliny /peaks. 
Nee iunt parum mulci, qui carpere amicos fuoi 
judicium vocant i I am rather too fecure of you on 
thatfUe. Tour Candor in pardoning my Errors may 
makiyou more remife in corroding them\ if you will 
fidt withal conjider that they come into the World 
with yotir Approbation, and through your Hands, I 
beg from you the greateft Favour you can confer upon 
ahabfent Berfon, fince I repofe upon your Management 
vhatisdeareft to me, my Fame and Reputation -^ and 
therefore I hope it wdlftir you up to make my Poem 
fairer by many of your Blots ; if not, you know the 
Story of the Gamefter who married the rich Man's 
Daughter, and when her Father denied the Portion^ 
Chrtjlened all the Children by his Sirname, that if 
in Conclstfiony they mufi beg, they fhoidd do fo by 
an Name, as well as by the other. But fince the 
Reproach of my Faults will light on you, 'tis but 
reafon I fhould do you that fu^ice to the Readers, 
to let them know, that if there be any thing tolerable 
in this Poem, they owe the Argument to your Choice^ 
the fVriting to your Encouragement, the CorreSlion to 
your 'fudgment, and the Care of it to your Friend/hip, 
to which he mufi ever acknowledge htmfelfto owe all 
things, who is, 

S I R, 

The moft Obedient, and moft 

Faichful of your Servants* 
Fr^m Charlton in 
Wiltfhire, N9V, 
10. 1666, 

JOHN DRTDEN. 
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1. 

M thriving Aitilcog time liad HtlUni 

CiouchiagMhciniei Rod cinel when 

Scarce leaving ut tht meant tocUim 



Trade, •hieh. like Blood, diould dtculailx Row, 
Stopp'd in theii Chanel;, found ict fieedom loA: 

Tbiiher the Wealth of uU the Waild did go. 
And feem'd but Sliipwiieli'd on fo b^c a Coaft, 
III. 

Joi them alone the Heav'ns had lundl; heat, 
(4) In EaQein Quatiies ripening ptecioiu Dew : 



Divj, cndini'd 4nd Urdned b} Ihi WMmlh »/ lb 
Snx, tr fabtiTTiMtf, Firti. 
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For them the idumdan Balm d!d fweat, 

Aod in hoc Ceilon Spicy Forcfts grew. 

IV. 
Tke Son but (eeniM the Lab'rer of the Year; 

(*) Each waxing Moon fupply'd her watry Store, 
To (well thofe Tides. \^hich from the Line did bear 

Their hfim- full VcHclf, to the Bet^Lxn Shore. 

V. 
Thus mighty in her Ships, ilood Carthage long, 

And fwept the Riches of the World fiom far; 
Tet rtoop*d to 7^'K-v, Icfs wealthy, but more ftrongr 

And this may prove our fecond FuttUk^ Wtr. 

VI. 
What Peace can be, where both to one pretend } 

(But they more diligent, and we more ftrong) 
Or if a Peace, it foon muil have an end ; 

For they would grow too powerful, were it lonf. 

VIL 
Behold two Nations then, ingag'd fo far. 

That each feven Years the Fit mnft (hake each Land : 
Where Fr.m.e will (ide to weaken us by War, 

Who only can his v aft Deligns withftand. 

vin. 

See how he fttds th' (c) ihrridn with delays. 

To render us his timely Friendfhip vain ; 
And, while his fecret Soul on F Under s preys. 

He rocks the Cradle of rhe Babe of Sf^m. 

IX. 
Such (ieep Defigns of Empire does he lay 

0*er them, whole Caofe he fcems to take in hand: 
And, prudently, would make them Lords at Sea, 

To whom with eafe he can give Laws by Land. 



(b) Edcb ivsxingy &C.] xAcc»rd:ngt^ their Ofinhn^ wh^ 
thinks that ^tst Hedp of Waters nnder the Line^ is d^ 
prejfed inf Tides by the Moen^ ttwdrdstbe JP«/r/» 

(c) W Ibetian, the Spaniaid» 
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This faw our King; and long within his Bfeaft 

His pendve Counfels ballanc'd to and fro 3 
He giiev'd the Land he fieed Ihould be oppieff'dy 

And he lefs fbi it than Ufuipert do. 

XL 
His gen*ious Mind the f^ir IdtM drew 

Of Fame and Honoor, which in Dangers lay;. 
Where Wealth, like Fruit on Precipices, grew. 

Not to be gatheiM but by Birds of Prey. 

xn. 

The Lofs and Gain each fatally were greats 

And (till his Subje6bi call'd aloud fbr War: 
But peaceful Kings o'er martial People fet, 

Each oelici*a Poize and Counteiballance are. 

XIIL 
HCi firft, fuxvey'd the Charge with careful Eyes, 

Which none but mighty Monarchs could maintain >. 
Yet iudg*d, like vapours that from Limbecks rife, 

It would in richer Showers de/cend again. 

XIV. 
At length refolv'd t^aifert the watry Ball,' 

He in himfelf did whole Armado's bring : 
Him, aged Sea-men might their Mafter call. 

And chuie foz General, were he not their King; 

XV. 
IS feems as every Ship their Sovereign knows^ 

His flwfiil Summons they fo foon obey 3 
So hear the f caly Herd when (d) Proteus blows, 

And fo to Paftute follow through the Sea. 

XVL 
To fee thif Fleet upon the Ocean move, 

Angels drew wide the Curtains of the Skies : 
And Heav'n, as if there wanted Lights above, 

For Tapers made two glaring Comets rife. 

(d) When Proteus blows, or .Cceruleus Proteus imma» 
nia ponti armenta U magoas pofcit ii^ gtugite 
Ihocas. Vir^, 
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'^1lether they andooas Exhidacions are, 

FiiM by the Sun, Dr feemiiig fo alone \ ~ 
Oi tack fonae more remote and flippery Star»> 
Which lofes footing when to Monals ibewn»- 

XVIII. 
Ox one, that bright Companion of the Snn, 

Whole glorious Afpeft feai*d ooi new-born Ktngi 
And now, a Round of greater Tears begun. 
Mew Influence from his Walks of Light did bringZ 

XIX. 
Viftorions r«rJ^did, firft, with fam'd Succefs, 

To his known Valour, make the Dutch give place: 
Thus Heav'n our Monarch's Fonune did confefs, 
' Beginning Conqueft from kis Royal Race. 

XX. 
But fince it was decreed, Aufpidous King, 
. In Britain % Right that thou fhouldft wed the Main, 
Beav*n, as a Gage, would caft fome precious thing,.. 
And therefore doomM that iMVjftn ihould bcfiain. 

XXI. 
LMwffH amongft the foremoft met his Fate, 

Whom Sea-green Syrens from the Rocks lament : 
Thus as an Offering for the Gruisn State, 
lie firft was kiJlM who firft to Battel went. 

XXII. 
(t) Their Chief blown up. In Air, not Waves, expit*d» 

To which his Fiidc prcfumM to give the Law : 
The Dmcb confcfs'd Heaven prefenc, and retir'd, 
And all was Britain the wide Ocean faw. 

XXIII. 
To neareft Forts their ihatterM Ships repair, 

Where by our dreadful Canon they lay awM : 
So reverently Men quit the open Air, 
When Thunder fpeaks the angry Gods abroad^ 



(0 Th€ MmirAl of Holland. 
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XXIV. 
^And nowrappioacli'd tlieirf le6t ftom /ni/4 fraught, 

With all the SLiches of the riling San : 
And precious Sand from (*) SouthernClimates1>rought> 
(The fatal Kegions -where the Wai begun.) 

XXV. 
Like hunted Cafi§rs, confcious of their Store* 
Thcix way-laid Wealth toNtrways Coaftsthej bring : 
Tjieie fixft the North's cold Bofome Spices bore. 
And Winter brooded on the Eaftern Spring. 

XXVL 
Bjr the rich Scent we found our perfum'd Prey, 

Which flank'd with Rocks, did clofein Covert lie: 
And round about their murdering Canon lay. 
At once to threaten and invite the Eye. 

XXVIL 
Fiercer than Canon, and than Rocks mote hard. 

The Engli/b undertake th* unequal War : 
^vea Ships alone, 1>y Avhich the Port is barr'd> . 
Befiege the Indies^ and all Denmark^Aant, 

XXVIII. 
Thefe fight like Husbands, but like Lovers thofe: 

Thefe fain -weuld keep, and thofe more fain enjoy : 
And to fuch Height their frantick Paflion grows. 
That what both love, both hazard to deftroy. 

XXIX. 
Amidft whole Heaps of Spices lights a Ball, 

And now their Odours arm*d againft them £tc 2 
Some prcdeufly by (hatter'd Porcelahi fall. 
And fome by Axomatick Splinters die. 

XXX. 
And though by Tempefts of the Prize bereft. 
In Heaven's Inclemency fome Eafe we find : 
Our Eoes we vanquiih'd by our Vaiouxleft, 
And only yielded to the Seas and Wind. 



*Th«s^4mft 4f Bexgheo. (e) S^mlnm CHmafts, Guinny, 



<S TiSr Third Part <2f 

XXXL 
Hot wiiolly loft we fo dcfeiyM a Fiey; 

For Scoims, repciitiiig» pan of it xeftoi'd : 
Which, as a Tiibtite ^mn the Bstick^ Sea, 

The £m//lb Ocean fent her mighty LOid. 

xxxn. 

Go, Mortals, now, and vex yooriekes in yain 

Fox Weakh, which fo uncertainly moft come: 
When what was bionght fo £u, and with fnch Pah^ 
Was only kept to lofe tt neaiet home. 

XXXUL 
The Son, who, twice thxee Months on th* OceaDtoftf 

Prepai'd to tell what he had pafs'd befbie, 
Kow fees in EniU/h Ships the Holland Coaft, 
And Parents Aims, in vain, ftietchtfrom theShoie* 

XXXIV. 
This caiefal Husband had been long away, 

Wh<te his chaft Wife and little Children momn) 
Who on their Fingers leam'd to tell the Day 
On which their Father promised to xetnni. 

XXXV. 
(y) Such are the proud Defigns of human-kind. 

And fo we fu£Fcr Shipwrack eyery where ! 
Alas, what Port can fuch a Pilot find, 
Who in the Night of Fate muft blindly fteer. 

XXXVI. 
The undiftinguiih*d Seeds of Good and 111 

Heaven, in hisBofom, from our Knowledge hides} 
And draws them in contempt of htunan Skill, 
Which oft, fol Friends, miftaken Foes provides. 

xxxvn. 

Let Munftn^s Prelate ever be accurft, 
in whom we feek the {£) Germstn Faith in vain : 

(/) Smh artf 8cc from Petronius, Si bene calculum 

ponas, ubique fit nauftagium. 
Q) r^ German Faith, Tacitus faith of them, Nullos 

moftalium fide aut axmis ante Qecmanos efle. 
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Alas, that he ihould teach the Enn^Ufh firft. 
That Fiaadjmd Avarice in the Church could reign \ 

xxxvin. 

Happy who never truft a Stranger's Will, 

Whofe Friendihip's in his Intereft underftood! ^ 
Since Money giv'n but tempts him to be ill. 

When Fow*x is too remote to make him good, 

XXXIX. 
Till now, alone the Mighty Nations ftrove % 

The reft, at gaze, without the Lifts did ftand: 
And ^ threatning Franct^ plac'd like a painted Jove^ 

Kept idle Thunder in his lifted Hand, 

XL. 
That Eunuch Guardian of rich HoUand^s Trader 

Who envies us what he wants Fow'r t' enjoy ! 
Whole noifeful Valour does no Foe invade. 

And weak Affiftance will his Friends defttoy, 

XLI. 
Offended tlKit we fought without his leave. 

He takes this time Jus Secret Hate to. (hew : 
Which ChdrUs does with a Mind fo calm receive. 

As one that neither (eeks, nor ihuns his Foe. 

XLIL 
With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite : 

France as thcir Tyrant, Denmark^ as theij^ Slave. 
But when with one three Nations join to fight. 

They (ilently confefs that one more brave. 

XLIII. 
Lewis had chas'd the En^lifh from his Shore; 

But Charles the French as Subjefts does invite: 
Would Heav*n for each fome Solomon reftore, 

Who, by their Mercy, may decide their Right; 

XLI v. 
Were Subjefls fo but only by their Choice, \ 

And not from Bi/th did fbrc'd Dominion take. 
Oar Prince alone would have the publick Voice; 

And all hisNeighbours Realms would Defarts make. 



'^War declared hj Fiance, 
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XLV. 
H6 without Feai a dangerous War purfues. 

Which without Rafhnefs he began before. 
As Honour made him firft the Danger chufe,. 
So ftill he makes it good on Virtue's fcore. 

XLVI. 
The doubled Charge his SubjeAs Love fupplies* 
Who, in that Bounty, to themfelves are kind} 
So glad Egyj^ians fee their Nilm ri(e, ^ 

And in his Plenty their Abundance find. 

XLVII. 
With equal Pow'r he does ^ two Chiefs create. 

Two fuch, as each feem'd. worthieft when alone ; 
Each able to fuftain a Nation's Fate, 
Sin^e both had found a greater in their own. 

XLVIU. 
Both great in Courage, Condud, and in Fame» 

Yet neither envious of the other's Praifcs 
Their Duty, Faith, and Int*reft too the fame, 
, Like mighty Partners equally they raife. 

XLIX. 
The Prince long time had courted Fortune's Loye> 

But once poflefs'd did abfolutely reign : 
Thus with their ^maz,ons the Heroes ftrove. 
And conquer'd firft thofe Beauties they would^ gain. 

L. 
The Duke beheld, like Scipio, with DKHain 

That Carthage, which he ruin'd, rife once more : 
And (hook al(% the Faices of the Main, 
To fright thofe Slaves with what they felt before, 

LL 
Tog^er to the watry Camp they hafte, 
Whom Matrons palling, to their Children fhew : 



* Prince Rupert and Dnks Albemaxl fenf to Sea. 

Infantt 
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Infants firft Vows fbt tkem to Heav'n are caft» 
And (h) fatuie People blSs them as go. 

LIL 
\^uh them no liotous Tomp, not ^/Un Txain« 

T' mfeft a Navy with theit gaudy Fears : 
To make (low Fights, and Vi^ories but vain i 
But War, feverely* like it felf, appears. 

Llll. 
Ditfufive of themfelves, where-e*er they pafs, 

They make that Warmth in others they expeft : 
Theix Valour works like Bodies on a Glafs, 
And does its Image on their Men proje^. 

LIV. 
^ Our Fleet divides, and ftraight the Dutth appear* 

In number, and a {am*d Conimander, bold : 
The Narrow- Seas can fcarce theit Navy bear, 
61 crowded Veffels can thiat Soldiers hold. 

LV. 
The Duke, lefs numerous, but in Courage moic» 

On Wings- of all the Winds to Combat flies .* 
Hb murdering Guns a loud Defiance roar. 
And bloody CrolTes on his Flag-Sta£fs rife. 

LVI. 
Both furl their Sails, and ftrip them for the Fight ; 

Their folded Sheets difmifs the ufeleis Air: 
(/) Th' EUdn Fiains could boaft no nobler fight. 
When ftruggling Champions did their Bodies bare. 

LVIl 
Born each by other in a diftant Line, 
The Sea-built Forts in dreadful order move: 



(h) Future PeopUt Ezamina infantium futurufque 

populiis. Plin. Juh. in Fan. ad Thlj. 
* Duke 0fA\h«n!kAt¥sBArt€lifirfi Day. 
( I ) Th!* Elean, 8cc. where the Oljmplck^ Games were 

celebrikted, 

V o i. UL C 
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So vaft the NoUe, as if not Fleets did joiq, 
( I;) Bi^ L^d^ un^xtt 4nd; floafiag^Nat^ns ^tfQve, 

Lv^^ 

Now pafs'd* on eithei: fide tJ^y niipbiy tack. 

Both ftiive to intfiiccipt and guidic the Wind: 
And, in its Eye, moic Glofely they come bac|L 

To finiih all the Deaths they left behind. 

LIX. 
On high-iais'd Decks the haughty Bsl^ant xids^ 

Beneath whofe Shade ooc hupible Fiigacs go : 
Such port the Elephant htdja, ai>d Co dely'<i 

By the T^hinoctroshci unequal Foe. 

LX. 
And as the Built, fo dkSfercmt b the Fight; 

Th^ mounting Shot is on our Sfiils deljg^'d: 
Deep in their Hulls out deadly BuUets light. 

And throu^the yicldiog Flanks a pal^ge find« 

hjil. 
Our drea4cd Adnutal from far th^ tbzeytt, 

Whofe batter*d Rigging their whole Wai leeeiifCS: 
AH bare, like (bme old Oak vihich Tempefts beat. 

He ftands, and fees below his fcattet'd Let?es, 

LXII. 
Hcrtes of old, when wonnjded, Shekex foi^ht. 

But he, who meets all Danger with difdajn, 
Ev'n in their Face his Ship to Anchor brought. 

And Steeple-high ^opd piropt upon the Main. 

LXIII. 
At this excefs of Courage, all amaz'd. 

The fbremofl: of his Foes a while withdraw : 
With fuch refpeft in enter'd T{op$€ they gaz*d. 

Who on high Chairs the God-like Fathers faw. 

WIV. 

And now, as vfjiere Patroclw ^0df lay* 
Here Trojd» C\^^ adifiwic'd, and dneie the Gruk^: 

kj) Lands mfi^^d, from Virgil: Ciedas iqwuf leyul- 
fas Cydadas, &c. 
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Ours o'et the Duke theiz pious Wings difplay. 

And cheixs tlie nobleft Spoils of MrHaiit feek 

LXV. 
MiCM time, his bufie H^xmtts he liaftea. 

His fliacte^M Sails with Rigging (q xeftoro: 
And willing Vines afcend his broken Mafts, 

Whole lofty heads tiie higher than befbxe. 

LXVI. 
Stieight to the JDittch he tuzns his dieadfulffow, 

Moxe fierce th' important Qvtafrel to docidc: 
Like Swans, in long array his Veflels ihew, , 

Whole Creftsy. advancing, do the Wavts divide. 

LXVII. 
They ch^ge, ^fe-charge* and all along the Sea 

ThQf da^e, a^d fquandec the hi^^'ijfiM Fleet. 
Berkley alone who neareft Danger lay, 

Pi4 a tUifr Tate vrith loft Cth^'a lyteet. 

LXVIII. 
The Night comes on, we eager to pttrfue 

The Comb«t ^U ^ they aAam'd to leave: 
Till the iaft Streaks of dying Day withdrew, 

And doubtful ^oon- light did our Kage deceive. 

LXIX. 
In ih*Enili/b Fleet each Ship refonnds with Joy, 

And loiidAj^i^e of their great lieadet^s Fame: 
In fiery Dreams the Dmek thegr ^iU deftroy,' 

And flumbring, fmik j^t the imaging Flame; 

LXX. 

Hot (b the Holland Flect» who tit^d and done^ 
StrerchM on their Decks like weary Oxen, lie: 

Faint Swears all down thei^ fnighty Members run, 
( Vaft Bulks lyhic^i lit^e Souls but ill fopply.) 

WXI. : ' 

In Dreams they fiearful fsecipices tre«d» ^ '. <. 
Or, shipwrafk'd, labom (p feme dijQ^ Slk)iet : 
Or in dark Chnrches valk among the Dead ^ 
They wake with Horror, and .daze ileep no more. 

• ■ ■ 

C, 2. i .; . . . 
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LXXIT. 
* The Morn they look on with unwilling Eyes, 

Till, from their Main-top, joyful News they hear 
Of Ships, which by their mould bring new SupplitSa 

And in their Colours Belgian Liont bear. 

LXXIIT. 
Our watchful General had difcernM, from far. 

This mighty Succour whi<h made glad the Foe: 
He figh*d, but, like a Father of the War, 

( / ) His Face (pake hdpe,whUe deep his Sorrows flow. 

LXXIV. 
His wounded Men he firft fends off to Shore : 

( Never, till now, unwilling to oi>ey.) 
They, not their Wounds but want of Strength deplore. 

And think them happy who with him can fbay. 

LXXV. 
Then, to the reft, Rejoyce, (faid he,') to Day, 

In you the Fortune of Great Britain lies : 
Among (b brave a People, you are they, 

WhomKeav*A^ has chofe to fight for fuch a Prize. ' 

LXXVI. 
If Number £»j/i/7* Courages could quell. 

We (hould at fitft have OiunM, not met, our Foes ; 
Whofe numerous ^ails the fearful only tell: 

Courage from Hearts, and not from Numbers grows. 

Kxxvn. 

He faid$ nor needed more to fay.* with hafte 

To their known Stations cheaifuUy they go : 
And all at once, difdaining to be laft. 

Solicit every Gale to meet the Foe. 

LXXVUI. 
Kor did th'iacourag'd Belgians long delay. 

But, bold in others, not themfelves, they flood : 
So thick, our Navy fcarce ebuld fteer their way. 

But feem*d to wander in a moving Wood. 

"^ Second Daft-BatteL 

( /) His 'Eacty dec. Spem vultu flmulat, premlt alto 
cotde dolorem. Vitg, 
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LXXIX. 
Ouz little Fleet was now engag'd fo far. 

That, like the S woid-Fifli in the Whale, they fought 
The Combat only feem^d a Civil Wa£^ 
Till through their Bowels we oar FaiTage wrought. 

LXXX. 
Kever had Valour, no npt ours before, 

Done ought like this upon the Land or Main, 
Where not to be o'ercome was to do more 
Than all the Conquefts former Kings did gaio. 

LXXXL 
The mighty Ghofts of oar great Harries rofe. 

And armed Edwards look*d, with anxious Eyes, 
To fee this Fleet among unequal Foes, 
By which Fate promis*d them their Charles (hould rile. 

LXXXIL 
Me«n^ime the Belgians tack upon our Rear, 

And rakingChafe-guns through our Stems they fend : 
Clofe by, their Fire- fhips, like Jackals^ appear. 
Who on their Lions for the Prey attend. 

LXXXUL 
Silent in Smolce of Cannons they comt on : 
( Such Vapours ence did fiery Cat-us hide: ) 
In thefe the height of pleas'd Revenge is ihewn, 
Who bum contented by anothers fide. 

LXXXIV. 
Sometimes, from fighting Squadrons of each Fleet, 

(DeceivM themfelves, or to pteferve fome Ftiend,) 
Two grappling t/£.tna*s on the Ocean meet. 
And EngUfb Fires with 'Belgian Flames contend. 

LXXXV. 
Now, at each tack, our little Fleet grows lefs \ 

And, like maim 'd Fowl, fwim lagging on the Main: 
Their greater Lofs their Numbers icarce confefs. 
While they lofe cheaper than the EngU/b gain. 

LXXXVL 
Have you not (een, when, whiftled from the Fift, 
Some Falcon ftoops at what her Eye dcfiga*d» 

C 3 
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And, with her eageinefs, the Quaiiy mifs'd, 

Strelght flies at check, and clips it down the Wind, 

LXXXVII. 
The daftaid Crow, that to the Wood made wing. 

And fees the Gioyes no iheltei can afibrd. 
With hei loud Kaws het Craven kind docs bring. 

Who, fafe in Numbers, caff the noble Bird. 

LXXXVUI. 
Among the Dutch thus KAlbemarl did fare : 

He could not concjiier, and difHainM to fliej 
Pad hope of Safety, 'twas his lateft care» 

Like falling Csftiry decently to die. 

LXXXIX. 
Yet Pity did his Manly Spirit move 
. To fcs thofe peiiih who fo well had fboght ; 
And, generoufly, with his Delpair he fttove, 

Ke(olv*4 to Uve till he their Safety wtoaght, 

XC. 
Let other Mu(es write his pro(p'roas Fate, 

Of conquer*d Nations tell, and Kings xeftoi'd i 
But mine (hall fing 'of his edips'd Eftate, 

Which, like the San*8, more Wbndeis does tifbsd. 

XCI. 
He drew his mighty Frigats all before. 

On which the Foe his fraitlefs Force employs : 
His weak ones deep into his Reer he bore, 

Kemote from Guns as Sick Men hovb. the Noife; 

XCII. 
His fiery Cannon did their Faflage guide. 

And following Smoke obfcur'd them from the Foe: 
Thus^ Ifrael fafe ftom the Egyptian's Fiide, 

By flaming Pillars, and by Clouds did go. 

XCUL 
Elfewhere the Belgian Force we did defeat. 

But here out Courages did theirs fubdue: 
So Xetffhen once led that famM Retrear, 

Which fixft the %Afian Entire overthrew. 
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XCtV, 
The Foe appMmch'ds and one, for his bold Sin, 

Was funk, (as he that touch d the Aik was (lain :) 
The wild Waves maftei'd him, and fuck*d hifti iB> 

And fnxHfng ^ddirs dimpled on the Main. 

XCV, 
This fecn, the ireft at awfiii Diflaiiee ftood $ 

As if they had been there an Servants ftt. 
To ftay, or to -go on, as he thought good. 

And net piir^, but wait on his Ketteat. 

XCVI. 
So LO^an HvttktCihtnf on fame Tandy Plaiin, 

Fuom ihady Coverts ronz'd, the Lion ch tee: 
The Kingly Beatft roar« ont with load difdaiA, 

(ot) And ^ftowly -teOTer, nnrkndwiirg to- ghe ^ate. 

xCvii. 

Bat if fome otie apptoaeh to date his force. 

He fwings his Tail, tttid fVriftly turns him xonfid: 
Witli due P«w feii^es on his trembling Hotfe, 

And with the other tears liim to the Grcnad. 

XCVttl. 
Amidft th^lb T<y^8 fnccctds the balmy Nijght, 

Now hitinj^ Watties the ^qatffttli'd (Suns ti^ores 
(») And weary WaTe^,lwithdrawmng ^rom the Fight, 

Lie loll'd and pamin^ tm the filem Shore. 

XCiX. 
The Moon flione clear on the becalmed Flo6d, 

- lUiere, while her Beams like glittering iilver play, 
Upon the Deck oar carejRil General ildbd, 

And det^y ihttsM'on the (0) futiceedmg Bay. 
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(m) Thi Smile is Virgil'/, Vcftigia retro impropeni- 

ta cefett, &c, 
(n) Weary Wtroes, frtm Statius Sjrlv. Ntt tmcibus 

fluyiis idem Tonus : Occidit horror squods, anten- 

nis maiia acclinata quiefcunt. 
(o) The third ef June, famous for five ftrilMr Vi&eries, 

C4 
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c. 

That happy Sun, faid he, will nfe again, 
. Who twice vidoiious did oui Navy fee: 
And 1 alone muft view him life in vain. 

Without one Ray of all his Star fox me.. 

CI. 
Tet, like an £n^li/b Gen'ial will 1 die. 

And all the Ocean make my ipacious Giave: 
Women and Cowaxds on the Land may lie 3 

The Sea's a Tomb that's proper fox the Bra^e, 

CIL 
Keftlefs he pafs'd the Remnants of the Night, 

Till the fitOk Aix proclaim'd the Morning nigh: 
And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the Fight, 

Witk palex Fires beheld the Eailcrn Sky.. 

cm. 

But now, his Stores of Ammunition (pent. 

His naked Valour is his only Guard : 
^ Rare Thunders are from his dumb Cannon £exit» 

And folitary Guns are fcarcely heard. 

CIV. 
Thus far had Fortune Pow'r, heie fbrc'd to iktijf 

Nor longex duxft with Virtue be at Stxift: 
This, as a Ranfom^ xAllftmarl did pay. 

Fox all the Glories of fo great a Life. 

CV. 
For now brave 'K^pert from afar appears. 

Whole waving Streamers the glad General knows .* 
With full fpread Sails his eager Navy fleers. 

And every Ship in fwift Pioponion grows. 

cvi. 

The anxious Prince had heard the Cannon long. 
And from that length of time dire Omens drew 

OfEnilijb over-match'd, and D»tch too ftrong. 
Who never fought three Days but to purfue. 
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CVII. 
Then, as an Eagle, (who, with pious Caie, 

Was beating widely en the Wing for Ptey,) 
To hei sow filent Eiry does xepaix. 

And finds hec callow Infants foic*d away. 

CVllI. 
Stnng with her Love, ihe ftoops upon the Plaint 

The broken Air loud whiftling as ihe flies : 
She flops, and liftens, and (hoots forth again. 

And guides her Pinions by her Young ones Cries. 

CIX. 
With foch kind PaiCon haftes the Prince to fighc* 

And fpreads his flying Canvas to the Sound : 
Him, \yhom no Danger, were he there, could £cighc, 

Now, abfcnt, every little Noife can wound. 

ex. 

As» in a Dkought, the thiifiy Creatures cry» 

And gape upon the gathered Clouds for Rain} 
And fitft the Martlet meets it in the Sky, 
And, with wet Wings, joys all the feather'd Train. 

CXI. 
Wkh fuch glad Hearts did our defpairing Men, 

Salute th* Appearance of the Prince's Fleet : 
And each ambitioufly would claim the ken. 
That with firft Eyes did difiant Safety meet. 

CXIL 
The Dtttchy who came like greedy Hinds before. 
To reap the Harveft theit ripe Ears did yield, 
Mow look like thofe, when rowling Thunders roar. 
And Sheas of Lightning blaft the ftanding Field. 

CAUL 
Full in the Prince's PafTage, Hills of Sand, 

And dang'rous Flats, in fectct Ambulh lay. 
Where the falle Tides skim o'er the covet'd Land, 
And Sea-men with diHembled Depths betray. 

CXIV. 
The wily Dutch, who, like fall'n-Angels, feai'd 
I his new MtJIUh*i coming, there did wait, 

C J 
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And found the Verge their braving Vcffels fteet'd. 
To tempt his Courage with Co fair a Bait. 

cxv. 

But he, unmovM, contemns their idle Threat, 

Secure of ?ame whene'er he pleafe to fight : 
His cold Experience tempers all his. Heat, 

And inbred Worth doth boafting Valour tight. 

CXVI. 
Heroick Virtue did his Aftions guide. 

And he the Subftance not th* Appearance choft ; 
To refcue one fuch Friend he took more Pride, 

Than to dtfttoy whole Thoufands of fuch Foes. 

CXVII. 
Bat, when appioachM, in ftrift Embraces bound, 

T(^ert and %AlkemMrl together grow : 
He joys to have his Friend in Safety found, 

Which he to none but to that Friend Wbuld owe* 

cxvni. 

The chearful Soldiers, with new Stores fupply'd, 

Kow long to execute their ipleenfiil Will ; 
And, in Revenge for thofe three Days they try'd, 

Wiih one, like J^Jbunhl'sy when the Sun ftood ftilL 

CXIX. 
Thus re-infbrc*d, againft the advexfe Fleet, 

Still doubling ours, brave Ti^pfrt leads the way ; 
t With the fiift Bluihcs of the Morn thqr meet. 

And briog Night back dpon the ntw-born Day. 

cxx. 

His Frefence fooh blows np the kindling ^ight. 

And hit loud Guns fpeak thick like angry Men : 
U feem'd as Slaughter had been breath'd all Night, 

And Death new pointed his dull Dart agen. 

CXXI. 
The Dmtb too well his mighty Conduft knew. 

And maccbleA Courage, fince the former Fight ; 
Whofe Navy like a ftifF-fhetch*d Cord did (hew. 

Till he bore in, and bent them into Flighr. 

t F9mth Diift Jiattel. 



GtiAt 
The Wind he i&aies #hile hftlf theit fleet oicitds 

His open Skle^ an!i high ^httt him (httwe t 
Vp«a the ftdft at t^teafoft ht defeends, 

And, doubly harte'd, he dotAlie Haims hitftdW^. 

cxxin. 

Behind* the General mends his weaiy Pace» 

Aftd fuHenly to his Kevenge he fails : 
(p) So glides (bme trodden Seipeat dn the Gttfft, 

And long hchifld hb wound^ Volume tiaUs. 

CXXIV. 
Th' increafiAg Soond b born to either Shore, 

And fbi %hH( Stakes the throwing NaAoiis ftar : 
Their faifions double with the Cannons roar, 

And with warm Wilhes eadi Man combats thete. 

CXKV. 
Ply'd thick and clofe as when the fight begon^ 

Their huge unwieldy Nafy waftes away : 
So ficken waning Moons too near the San, 

And UuAt their Cceftents ^n thi £dge Of Diy* 

CXXVl. 
And now redoc^d'on equal Terms to fight. 

Their Ships like wafted Patrimonies fliew : 
Where the thin fcatt'ring Trees admit the Light, 

And ihun eaeh others Shadows as they grow. 

CXXVII. 
The warlike Prince had fevered from the reft 

Two giant Ships, the Pride of all the Mains 
Which, with his one, Co vigoroufly he piefsM, 

And flew fo home, they could not ri(e again. 

CXXVIII. 
Already battci'd, by his Lee they lay. 

In vain upon the palling Winds they call : 
The palfing Winds through- their torn Canvafs play* 

And nagging Sails on heattlefs Sailors fall. 

(j>) So glides, 5cc. from Virgil. Qtxum medii nexus> 
eattemsqae agmina caad« folvtiaciu^ tazdoffSiue 
txahit Haos nltimtts oibesi &c^ 
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cxxix. 

Their opea'd Sides leceiye a gloomy Light, 

DicadW as Day let into Shades below: 
Wichoot, glim Death tides baie-fac*d in theii Sighlf. 

And ingcs eat'tiiig Billows as they flow. 

CXXX. 
When one diie Shot, the.laft they could (ii^ly, 

CioCc by the Boaid the Fiioce's Main-maft bote: 
All three now helplcfs, by each othei Ut^ 

And this offends not, and thofe feat no mofU 

CXXXI. 
So have I ieen fome feaxfiil Hate maintain 

A Contfe, till tix'd before the Dog (he lay : 
Who, ftretdi'd behind hei, pants upon the Plain> 

Paft Fow'r to kill as (he to get away. 

CXXJLU. 
With his lollM Tongoe he faintly licks his Prey, 

His warm. Breath blows her Fliz up as (he lies: 
She, trembling, creeps upon the Ground away, ' 

A|id looks back to him with bcfeeching Eyes. 

CXXXIU. 
The Prince nnjoftly does his Stats accnie. 

Which hindet'd him to pufii his Fonune on : 
For what they to his Courage did refufe. 

By n^oaal Valour never mnft be done. 

CXXXIV. 
This lucky Hour the wife BMavism takes. 

And warns his tattex'd Fleet to follow home: 
Proud to have To got otfwith e<]ual Stakes, 

(^) Whcie 'twas a Triumph not to be overcome. 

cxxxv. 

The General's Force, as kept alive by Fight, * 
Now, not oppos'd, no longer can purfue : 

Lafiing till Heav'n had done his Courage Right, 
When he had conquet'd, he his Weaknefs knew. 



(q) Fvm Hoiace» Quof opimus falleie$c e£Fugeic eft 
tiiiUDphus. 
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cxxzvi. 

le cafis a Fiown on the depaiting Foe, 
And iighs to fee him quit the watry Field : 
[is fiecn fix'd Eyes no Satisfaftion (hew, 
Fo£ all the Gloxies which the Fight did yield. 

CXXXVII. 
hough, as when Fiends did Miiades aT0w> 
He Hands confefs'd ev'n by the boaftful DmcA, 
; only does his Conqueft difavow. 
And thinks too little what they found too muclu 

CXXXVIU. 
stuin'd, he with the Fleet refolv'd to ftay» 
No tender Thoughts of Home his Heart divide : 
)mefiick Joys and Cares he puts away, 
FoiKealms areHonlholds which theGreat muft guide, 

CXXXIX. 
thofe who unripe Veins in Mines explore, 
3n the rich Bed again the warm Turf lay, 
11 Time digefts the yet imperfeA Ore, 
(Uid know it will be Gold another Day. 

CXL. 
looks our Monarch on this early Fight, 
rh' EiTay, and Rudiments of great Succefs : 
lich all- maturing time muft bring to Light, 
kVhile he, like Heav'n, does each Day's L^oui blefs. 

CXLL 
av*n ended not the firft or fecond Day, 
ret each was perfcd to the Work defign'd : 
•d and Kings work, when they their Work fttnreyt 
Knd paflive Aptnefs in all Subje^ find. 

CXLIL 
n burden*d Veflels, firft, with fpeedy Care, 
iis plenteous Stores do feafon'd Timber fend : 
ither the brawny Carpenters repair, 
Ind as the Surgeons of maim'd Ships, attend. 

CXLIIL 
th Cord and Canvas from rich HAmburih Cent, 
lis Navies molted Wings he imps once moj;p : 

its MA)ifj ufwri thi FUet, 
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Tall Norwdf Fii, thdr Mafis in Battel fpent. 

And Enilifb Oak ifnn^ Leaks and Planks lefteie, 

CXLIT. 
All Hands emplo^M, (r) the Royal WoA y ow s w ain ^ 

Like laboonng Bees on a loi^ Saiiiiiiei*s l>Wf^ 
Some foond the Trumpet for the reft to (Warm, 

And fbme on Bells of tafied LilUes plaj. 

CXLV. 
With glewy Wax (bme new Fo und a tion s lay 

Of Virgin-combs, which fiom the Roof axe faoog: 
Some arm'd within Doors, upon Duty ftaj. 

Ox tend the Sick, or educate the Toong. 

CXLVI. 
So here. Tome pick oat Ballets fiom the ^des. 

Some drive old Okum through each Seam and Rift : 
Their left Hand does the CaUdng-iron guide. 

The ratling Mallet with the Right they ISt. 

CXLVIL 
With boiling Pitch another near at Hand 

(From iiitiaAXy Siueden brought,) the Seatesinfiops: 
Which well laid o*er the fah Sea Waves withftand. 

And (hakes them from the tifing Beak in Tivo^^* 

CXLVIII. 
Some the gallM Ropes with dawby Marling bind, 

•Or fear-cloth Mafis with ihong Tarpawling Coats : 
To try new Shrouds one mounts into the Wind, 

And ene» below, their Eafe or Stifinefs notes. 

CXLIX. 
Oar carefiil Monarch fiands in Perfon by. 

His new-caft Cannons Firmnefs to explore: 
The Strength of big-cornM Powder loves to try. 

And Ball and Canrage forts for every Bore. 

CL. 
Each Day brings frefli Supplies of Arms and Men, 

And Ships which all laft Winter were abroad : • 
And fuch as fitted fince the Fight had been, 

Or new from Stocks were fall'n into the Road. 



■*a^M*i 
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CLI. 

* The goodly L^nitn in het galUnt Ti^, 

(The Phvnix Daughter of the vuufhM old:)' 
Uke a rich Bride does to the Ocean fwiiti, 
And on her Shadow rides in flotting Gold, 

CLIl. 
Her Flag aloft spread rufiliAg to the Wind, 

And fangnine Streamers ieem the Flood to fire: ^ 
The Wearer dbarmM with what his Loom defign'c^ 
does on to Sea, and knows not to retire. 

CLUI. 
With roomy Decks, het Gttns of mighty Strength, 

(Whofelow-laidMouths each mountingBillowlafts:} 
Dtep4n her Draught, and warlike in her Length, 
Sbefeems a Sea-wafp flying on the Waves. 

CLlV. 
This martial Frefent, pioufly defignM, 

The Loyal City give thek bcH-loy'd King r 
And with a Bounty ample as the Wind, 
Boilt, fitted and maintainM to aid him bring. 

CLV. 
t By viewing Mattute, Nature's Hand-maid, Art, 

Makes mighty thmgs from fmall Beginnings grow : 
Thus Fi flies firft to Shipping did impart, 
-Their Tail the Kuddvr, and their Head the Irow. 

CLVl. 
Some Log, perhaps, upon the Waters iWam, 
An ufelefs Drift, which, rudely cut within. 
And hollow'd, firft a floating Trough becami^ 
And aofs fome Riv'let f aflage £d begin. 

CLVU. 
la fliipping fuch as thb, the Irijh Kjm 

And untaught Indian, on the Stream did glide: 
£fe fliarp-keerd Boats to flem the Flood did leam» 
Or fin-like Oats did %read from either fide. 

^ Loyal London defiirihd 

t Disrejfun €9netroin^ Shiffing Mnd Kavig^tivn. 
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CLVllL 
Add but a Sail, and Sdtmn fo appeai*d. 

When, from loft Empire, he to Ejole went. 
And with the Golden Age to Tjhtr fteei'd. 

Where Coin and fiift Commerce he did invent, 

CLIX. 
Rude as their Ships was Navigation, then; 

No ufeful Compafs or Meridian known : 
Coafting, they kept the Land within their Ken, 

And knew no North but when the Pole-ftar fhooc 

CLX. 
Of all who fince have us*d the open Sea, 

Than the bold EngU/b none more Fame have won : 
(/) Beyond the Year, and out of Heav'n'shigh-way 

They make Difcoveries where they fee no Sun. 

GUI. 
But what fo long in vain, and yet unknown. 

By poor Mankind's benighted Wit is fought : 
Shall in this Age to Britain fiift be fhewn. 

And hence be to admiring Nations taught. 

CLXIL 
The Ebbs of Tides, and their myfterious Flow, 

We, as Arts Elements (hall underftand : 
And as by Line upon the Ocean go, 

Whofe f aths (hall be familiar as the Land. 

CLXIII. 
(r) Inftm^ed Ships ihall fail to quick Commerce} 

\\y which remoteft Regions axe ally'd : 
Whicii makes one City of the Univerfe, 

Where fome may gain, and all may be fupply'd. 

CLXIV. 
Then, we upon our Globes laft Verge ihall go. 

And view the Ocean leaning on the Sky : 
From thence our rolling Neighbours we Hiall know. 

And on the Lunar World fccuiely pry. 

Extra anni foUfque vias, Virg, 

t) fy s mrt tXiUi Jdtsfitre of Un^itudt, 



i 




Miscellany Poems. if 

This I foretel, fiom ^ youi aufpicious Care, 

Who great in fcaich of God and Natuie grow ; 
Who beft your wi(e Creatoi*s Piaife dcdaxe. 

Since bdl to ptaife his Works is beft to know. 

CLXVL 
O truly Royal ! who behold the Law, 

And Rule of Beings in youi Maker's Mind : 
And thence, like Limbecks, rich Idea's draw. 

To fit the levell'd Ufe of Human-kind. 

CLXVn. 
But firft the Toils of War we muft endure. 

And from th' Injurious Dutch redeem the Seas. 
War makes the Valiant of his Right fecure. 

And jgives up Fraud to be cha^'d with Eaic. 

CLXVm. 
Already were tht- BelgUns on our Coaft, 

Whofe Fleet more mighty ever^ Day became 
By lace Succcfs, which they did filfely boaft. 

And now, by fiift appearing feem'd to claim. 

CLXIX. 
Defigning, SubtH, Diligent, and Clofe, 

They knew to manage War with wife Delay : 
Tet all thofe Arts their Vanity did cro(^. 

And, by theii Pidde, their Pmdence did betray. 

CLXX. 
Not fiaid the Engii/b long : But, well fiipply*d. 

Appear as numerous is th' infulting Foe : 
The Combat now by Courage muft be try'dj^ 

And the Succefs the braver Nation ihew. 

CLXXL 
There was the Plymtmh Squadron now come in, . 

Which in the Stnights laft Winter was abroad: 
Which twice on Bifca/s woiking-Bay had been. 

And on the Mid-land Sea the French had aw'd. 
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Wicfc him vcBt ^rrt^, « 

WImhd bif Iii^CoDn^coi 
^drmamf vlio <fid cbe twice fitM BMny §n€» 
is Ms bonia^ Ship 



ToOflg A#i!/!(#» Ott « JCi/r by ICirr begot, 
3dn^ Ckfmr-Vk/t, to wikc and jft gmt Deeds: 

Sttpadcar to le rco ge bis teal Sbot, 
His &%fat Hjad dori»ly to bis I^efc Ibecccds. 



Tboofaads wcte tbcic in daiber f aoie A« dv^. 

Whole l>ceds fome neUet Poem fttll tder^ : 
And, thoogfa toflieittktio«ni, tbcy, lue, fbo^ «tfl» 

Uliom l^ffprrr led, and vbowexe Arrnf/b bom. 

CLMVIL 
Of cmjr fiae an bandied ig^ng Sail, 

So vaft the Navy nov at Ancfaot rides. 
That oodeneath it the ^efsM Wateis fail. 

And, with itt Weight, it ftoiddets of the Tides. 

CLXXVIII. 
Mow Andiors fveighM, the Seat&en ihom fe Ihtilly 

That Heaf'n and Eaitfa and rfae wide Ocean rings: 
A Breeze from Wefiward waits their Stib to fiH, 

And lefts, in tbofc high Beds, his downy Wings. 

CLXXIX. 
Tbe wary Dutch this gathering Storm forcfaw. 

And duift not bide it on the £nitijh coaft : 




Miscellany Poems^ 27 

Behind their treach*ioiis Shallows they withdraw. 

And there lay Snares to catch the Britijb Hoft. 

CLXXX. 
So the falfe Spider> when her Nets ate fptead. 

Deep ambuih'd in her filent Den does lie: 
And feels, far o£F, the trembling of her Thread, 

Whofe filmy Cord fhoald bind the ftruggling Fly. 

CLZXXI. 
Then, if at laft, flie find him faft beftt. 

She ifliies fi»tth, and tons along her Loom : ' 
She joys to touch the Captive in her Net, 

And drags the little Wretch in rriomph home. 

CLXXXII. 
The Btlguuu hop*d, that, with difordet*d haile, 

0«c dedp-cot Kedt i^on the Sand* might nm: 
Or, if with camion leif«irely were paft, 

Theic numerous Grofs might change us oneby one. 

CLXXXIIL 
Bat, with a Fore-wind polhing them above. 

And (welling Tide that heav'd them from below> 
O'er the blind Flats out watlike Sqnadrons move, 

Aad* with fpread Sails, to wdeom Battel go. 

cLXXxnr. 

It (eem*d as diete the Brit$jk Ntffmm ftood. 

With an his Hofis of Waters at Command, 
Beneath them to fubmit th' officious Flood : 

( j» ) And, with his Trident, ihov'd them otftfae Sand. 

CLXXX7. 
To the pale Fbes they filddenly draw near. 

And fimimoB them to uneipeflfedFlght : 
They ftart like Mmdeiets when Gfaofts s^ear, 

ioA draw their Curtahis in the4etd d^ Night. 

CLXXXVI. 
^ Now Van to Van the fotefboft Sqaadrons meety 

The midmoft Battels haftmog up behind, 

— 

( m) Levat ipft Tddenti, fc vaftaa aperit Sytces, 4rc. 

Virg. 
* St€»nd BdtuL 
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who view, fai o£F» the Storm of falling Sleet, 

And hear theii Thuodei latling in the Wind. 

CLXXXVII. 
At length the adverfe Admirals appear; 

(The two bold Champions of each Country's right :) 
Their Eyes defcribe the Lifts as they come near. 

And draw the lines of Death before they fight. 

CLXXXVIII. 
The diftance judg'd for Shot of ev'ry fize, 

TheLlnftocks toucli, the pond'rousBall expires : 
The vigorous Sea-man every Port-hole plies, 

And adds his Heart to every Gun he fixes. 

CXLXXXIX. 
Fierce was the Fight on the proud *Deipans fide, 

Fox Honour, which they feldom fought before : 
But now they by their own vain Boaf^s were tyM» 

And forc'd, at leaft in fliew, to prize it more. 

cxc. 

But fliarp remembrance on the Engli/b part. 

And Shame of being match*d by fuch a Foe, 
Koufe confcious Virtue up in every Heart, 

(w) And feeming to be fixongex makes them (b. 

CXCL 
Nor long the Belgians could that Fleet fuflain> 

Which did twoGen'rals Fates, and Csfar^s bcax: 
Each feveral Ship a Viftory did gain, 

Als t^nt ox as ^jilbimarl were there. 

CXCII. 
Their batter'd Admiral too foon withdrew, 

Unthank'd by ouis for hb unfinifhM Fight: 
But he the Minds of his Dutch Mafters knew. 

Who call'd that Providence which we caU*d Flight, 

CXCIll. 
Never did Men more joyfully obey. 

Or fooner underftood the Sign to ilie: 
With fuch Alacrity they bore away, 

.As if to praife them All the States ftood by. 

(w) FoiTunty quia polTc vidcncox, Kiij. 
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CXCIV. 

O famous Leader of the Belgian fleet, 

Thy Monument infciibM fuch Piaife (hall wear. 
As Varro^ timely Aying, once did meet, 
Becauie he did not of his T^me defpair. 

CXCV. 
3ehold that Navy which a while before ** 

FrovokM the tardy Engii/b clofe to Fight; 
Now ^ draw their beaten VeiTels clbfe to Shore, 
▲sLaiks lie dai'd to (hun the Hobbies flight. 

CXCVI. 
>Vho e're would EngUjh Monuments fiirrey, • 

In other Records may our Courage know : 
But let them hide the Story of this Day, 
Whofe Fame was blenuOiM by too bafe a Foe. 

CXCVII. 
Of if too bofily they will enquire 

Imo a Viftory which we difdain: 
Then let them know, the Bel^rnis did retire 
(x) Before the Patron Saint of injur'd SfAin^ 

CXCVIII. 
Kepcnting England this revengeful Day, 

(7 ) To Philips M^mes, did an OfiF'ring bring : 
Enghndy which fixft, by leading them aftray. 
Hatched op Rebellion to deftroy her King. 

CXCIX. 
Our Fathers bent their b&eful Induftry, 

To check a Monarchy that flowly grew ! 
But did not France or HolU»d*s Fate forefee, 
Whofe rifing Pow*r to fwift Dominion flew. 

CC. 
In Fortune^s Empire blindly thus we ge, 
And wander after pathlefs Deftiny : 

(x) Patren Saint : S% James, on whefeDay this Vi&O' 

ty vjas gained, 
{y) PhiUpV3f4nei : Philip the Second ef Spain, agOinft 

whom the Hollanders rebelling^ were aided by fl^en 

Elisabeth. 
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\^'ho(e dark leforts fince Pnidence cannot know; 

In vain it would pxovide fox what Ihali be. 

CCl. 
But what e'xe EnxUfl^ to the BkTsM iball go. 

And the fioimh HMrry or fixft Orange meet .* 
rind him difbwning of a Btmrhn Foe, 

And him detefting a Batsvis^ Fleet. 

CCIL 
Now on theii Coafts ooc oon^oeiing Navy ndcs, 

Way-UijiS thctx J^ctcchants, and theix Land beibia. 
Each Day new Wealth without theii Care pioyides» 

They lie ailcep with Ftizes in theix Nets. 

ccm. 

So, dofe behind ibme Promontory lie 

The huge Leviaths^ns t*attend their Prey; 
And give no Chace, but (wallow in the Frie, 

Which through th^ gaping Jaws miftake the wiq^ 

CCIV. 
Kor was this all : ^ In Ports and A.oads remote, 

De^u^ve Fir^ among whole Fleets we fend: 
Triumphant Flames ^pon the Water float. 

And out-bound Ships at Home their Voyage cad, 

ccv. 

Tho(e various Squadrons, varioujQy defign*d. 

Each Veflel ^ai|^ied with a (eveial I^oad : 
Each Squadron waiting for a feveral Wind, 

Ail £nd but QAe^ to bolta them in the Road. 

CCVI. 
Some bound for Gninny^ golden Sand to find. 

Bore all the Qauds the fimple Natives wear : 
Some for the Pride of Tmkifh Cooits deiign'd. 

For folded Tufb^ntt fineft Holland bear. 

CCVU. 
Some Englifti Wool, vex*d in a Belgian Loom* - 

And iuto Cloth of ipungy foftnefs made s 
Did into France or colder Denmark^^gomt 

JQ rittn with ^ocfe Ware qhx Staple Trade, 
f B$tmingefthe Fleef, mtbeVly, bj J/rRoJ>«tI|«lme$. 
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ccvm. 

Our greedy Seamca nupmage caroy hold* 

Smile OQ the 9oo^ of «^ weakhietChcft: 
And, as the Fiiefts who with thcU Gods mflke bold. 

Take what they tike> and Saciifice die itA. 

CCIX. 
* But ah ! how unHocut an all our Joys ! [ftay : 

Which, fcoc fxom Heaf'n, like Li^tning make no 
Their palling Taftc the Journeys Length deftcoys* 

Ox Grief, kpt jQ&k o*caake»thfiin on the way. 

. ccx. 

Swell*d wit)i out latA SuBcdTcs on the Fo^, 

Which Fr4iicr and H«Z/«i^: wanted Fowet to aofs« 
We oige an luioen Fate to lay us low. 

And feed thcts envions Eyes with En^Utk Loft. 

CCXL 
Each element His dxeadCommsuid 'obeys,' 

Who makes ot ruins with a Smile or Ftown V 
Who ^a by one he did our Nation raife. 

So now, he with another pulls vm dpwn. 

CCXIL 
Tct, London, Empxe(s of the Northern Clime, 

By an high Fate thou greatly dicUl expires 
(x,) Great astheWocki*s, which at the Death of time 

Moft fall, and liic a nobler frame by Fire. 

ccxm. 

As when (bme direUfurper Heav*n provides, 

To (couige his Country with a lawlefs Sways 
His Biith, perhaps, fome petty Village hides. 

And fets his Cradle out of Fortune's way. 

CCXIV. 
TiU fiilly ripe his (welling Fate breaks out, 

And harries him to mighty Mifchiefs on : 
His Prince, fnrpriz'd at firil, no III could doubt. 

And wants the Fow'r to meet it when 'tts known- 



* Tranfition to the Fireof London. 

(a.) Qmimmare, quumtellus,coifeptaqucrcgiaCocl^ 

txdett, 4r«» Ovii. 
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ccxv. 

Such wss the Rife of this piodipoot Fire, 

Which to meai Boihiiagf fiift Mamlj bred, 
FVCMB thence did fixw to open Sticcts afpire. 

And fticight to falioes and Tcnplet (pieai. 

CCIVL 
The dUigenoe of Tiades and noiiefnl Gain, 

And hxxBUft moce ljce» aikep were laid: 
All was the Might's, and in her fiknt raga, 

Ko Soond the icft of Mamie did Infade. 

ccxvn. 

In this deep Qpiet, fiom what Sooice iiiikno«B» 

Thoie Seeds of fixe theii fatal Biith difdoTe : 
And fiift, few icttt'dng Spaxks about weie blown. 

Big with the Flimes that to our Rntn xofe. 

CCXYIIL 
Then, in fome dofe-pent Room it crept aUmg, ^ 

And* imooldiing mt it went, in filence fed .- 
Till th' Infant Monfter, with doroaiing ftrong* ^ 

Walk'd boidlf upright with exalted Head. 

CCXIX. 
Mow, like (bme rich or mighty Marderer, 

Too great for Pnfbn, which he breaks with Gold: 
Who frciher for new Mi(chie& does appear, 

And dares the World to tax him>with the old. 

ccxx. 

So fcapes th'infalting Fire his narrow Jail, 

And makes (inall out-lets into open Air : 
There the fierce Winds his tender Force afTail, 

And beat him down-ward to liis fitft repair. 

CCXXI. 
(4) The Winds, like craf^ Courtezans, with-held ■ 

His Flames from burning, but to blow them more : 
And, erery fireih Attempt, he is repellM 

With faint Denials, weaker than before. 
_^____ CCXXII. 

(4) LiU crAftji dec. Haec arte tra&abat cupidom vL* 
xum» at ilUni animum inopia accendciet. 
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CCXXII. 
And now, no longer letced of his Prey, 
He leaps up at it with iniag'd Deiiie : 
O^eilooks the Neighbouis with a wide Suivey* 
And nods at eveiy Houfe his thieatuing Fite* . 

CCXXIIL 
The Ghofts of Tiaitors from the Bridge delcend. 

With bold Fanatick Speftres to rejoyce : 
About the Fire into a Dance they bend. 
And iing their Sabbath Notes with fseble Voice. 

CCXXIV. 
Onr Goardian Angel faw them where he fate 

Above the Palace of our ilumbring King, 
He figh'd, abandoning his Charge to Fate, 
And, drooping, oft lookt back upon th« Wing. 

CCXXV. 
At length, the crackling Koifc and dreadful Blaze 

Call'd up fome waking Lover to the fight : 
And long it was ere he the reft could raife, 
Whofe heavy £ye-Iids yec were full of Night. 

CCXXVL 
The next to Danger, hot purfuM by Fate, 
Half-cIothM, hnlf-naked, hailily retire: 
And frighted Mothers ftrike their Creafls, too late. 
For helplefs Infants left amidft the Fixe. 

■ CCXXVll. 
Their Cries foon wakea :ill the Dwellers neari 

Now murmuring Noifes rife in every Strcer : 

The more remote run fturabliog with their fear, 

And, in the dark. Men juflle as they meet. 

OCX XV HI. 
So weary Bees in little Cells repofes 

But if Night- robbas lift the wcll-ftorM Hive, 
An humming through their waxen City grows* 
And out upon each others Wings they drive. 

CCXXIX. 
Now Streets grow thronged and buOe as by Day, 

Some run for Buckets to the hallowM Q^iitc : 
Vol. UL D 
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$v>me cut the Pipes, and fome the Engines phy ; 
AW tome moie bold mount Ladders to the Fiie» 

ccxxx. 

la vain: For, hom theEaft, a Belgian Wind 

His hof^Ue Bteath thxoagh the dry Rafters fenti 
The Flames Tmpeird, foon left their Foes bdiind, 
Attd forward, with a wanton Fury went, 

CCXXXI. 
A Ker of Fire ran all along the Shore, 

(k) And Itghten'd all the RiVer with a Blaze: 
The wakenM Tides began again to roar. 
And wondering Fiih in ihining Waters gaze. 

ccxxxu. 

Old Father Thsmn laisM up his Reverend Heady 

But fearM the Fate of Simeeh would return : 
Deep in his 0§zjt he fought his fedgy Bed, 

And ihtunk his Waters back into his Urn. 

CCXXXIII. 
The Fire, mean time, walks in a broader grofs. 

To chher Hand his Agings he opens wide : 
He wades the Streets, and ftreight he teaches crofi^ 

And plays his longing Flames on th* other fide. 

CCXXXIV. 
At firft they warm, then fcorch, and then they take; 

Now with long Necks from fide to fide they feed: 
At length, grown firong, their Morher-fire forfake^ 

And a new Colony of Flames fucceed. 

CCXXXV. 
To e v e ry nobler Portion of the Town, 

The curling Billows roul their reftlefs Tide : 
In Parties now they firaggle up and down, 

As Armies, unopposM, for Prey divide. 

CCXXXVI. 
One mighty Squadron, with a Side-wind fpedt 

Through narrow Lanes his cumber'd Fire does hafic : 
By pow'rfiil charms of Gold and Silver led. 

The Ltmhard Banquers and the change to wafte. 

k ) Sigxa igni fieta lata lelacent. Virg, 
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ccxxxvil 

AAOthei backwaid to the TevPr would go» 
And flowly eats his way a^lnft the Wind : 

Sut the main Body of the marching Foe 
Agaii^ th' Imperial Palace is defign'd. 

ccxxxvm. 

Mow Day appears, and with the Day the King^ 

IVhofe early Care had robb*d him of his f<tSti 
Far off the Cjcadcs of Falling-houret ting, 
Aad Shrieks of Subjefts pierce his tender Breaft. 

CCXXXIX. 
Near as he drayirsf, thidi Harbingers of Smoke» 

With gloomy Pillars, cover all the Place : 
Whofe little intervals of Night are broke 
By Sparks that drive agiainft his Sacred Face. 

CCXL. 
More t]ian his Guards lus Sorrows made himknowa. 
And pious Tears which down his Cheeks did fliow'r : 
The W!Eetche4 in. his Grief forgot their own: 
(So much the Pity of a King has pow*r.) 

CCXLI. 
He wept the Flames of what he lov*d fo weU» 

And what fo well had merited his Love : 
For never Prince in Grace did more excel, 
Os Hoyal City more in Duty drove. 

CCXLII. 
Kor with an idle Care did he behold: 

( Subje£^s may grieve, butMonarchs muftredrefs; } 
He cheats the Fearful, and commends the Bold, 
And makes Defpaiiers hope for good Succefs. 

CCXLUI. • 
Himfcilf dire^s what firft is to be done. 

And orders all the Succours which they bring: 
The Helpful and the Good about him run. 
And form an Army worthy f uch a King. 

CCXLIV. 
He fees the dire Contagion fpread fo faft» 
That where it fcizes, all Kelief is v^: 

D a 
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And therefore muft unwillingly lay wafte 
That Country which would, elfe, the Foe maintaiB. 

CCXLV. 

The Powder blows up all before the Fire: ■ •' 
Th' amazed Flames ftand gathered on a heap} 

And from the Precipices brink retire. 
Afraid to ventise ^'ib large a leap.' 

Thus fighting Fires a ^K^e themfelves confume, 

Butftreight, like Turkt^ forcM on to win or die: 
They firft lay tender Bridges of their fume, 

And o'er the Breach in unduous Vapours flie. 

CCXLVII. 
Part ftay for Paflage, till a guft of Wind 

Ships o*er their Forces in a ihining Sheet t* 
Part, creeping under Ground, their Journey blind. 

And, climbing from below, their Fellows meet. 

CCXLVIII. 
Thus, to fome defert Plain, or old Wood-fide, 

Dire Night-hags come from far to dance theii round: 
And o'er broad Rivers, on their Fiends they ride* 

Ox fweep in Clouds above the blafted GxeUnd. 

CCXUX. 
No help avails : For, //y<rfr4-like, the Fire, 

Lifts up his Hundred Heads, to aim his way : 
And fcarce the Wealthy can one half retire, 

Before he ru/hes in to ihare the Prey. 

CCL. 
The Rich grow fuppliant, and the Poor grow proud $ 

Thofe offer mighty Gain, and thefe ask more: 
So void of Pity is th' ignoble Crowd, 

When others Ruin may increafe their Store. 

CCLl. 
As thole who live by Shores, with Joy behold 

Some Wealthy VdTel fplit or ftranded nigh s 
And, from the Rocks, leap down for Shipwrack'd Gold, 

And feck the Tempefts which the others flic. 
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CCLII. 
So thefebut wait the Owners lad Deipair, 

And what's permitted. to the Flames, invade: 
£v*n' from their Jaws they hungry Morfels tear. 
And, on their \Ba6ks, theSpoih of VMlcMn lade. 

CCLUI. 
The Days were all In this loft Labour fpent; 

And when the weary King gave place to Nighty 
His Beams he to his Royal Brother lent, 
Atti fo Jhone ftill in his refledlive Light. 

CCLIV. 
Might came, but without Darknefs or Repofe, 

A difmal Figure of the gen*ral Doom $ 
Where Souls diftra£led when the Trumpet blows. 
And half nueady with tkeir Bodies come. 

CCLV. 
Tkofe who have Homes, when Home they do repair, 

To a laft Lodging call their wand'ring Friends i 
Their ^oit uneaiie Sleeps are broke with Care, 
To look how near their own De£tm6tion tends. 

CCLVI. 
Thofe who have none, fit round where once it was. 

And with full Eyes ciach wonted Room require : 
Haunting the yet warm Aflies of the place, 
▲s moithef d Men walk where they did expire. 

CCLVII. 
Some ftir np <k>als, and watch the Veftal Fire, 

Others in vain from fight of Ruvi run : 
And, while through burning Lab'iinths they retire. 
With loathing £yes repeat what they would ihuo. 

CCLVill. 
The moft» in Fields, like herded Beafts, lie down; 

To Dews obnoxious on the graflie Floor : 
And while their Babes in Sleep their Sorrows drown > 
Sad Parents watch the remnants of their Store. 

CCLIX. 
While by the Motion of tlie Flames they guefs 
What Stieets ase burning now, and what are neai^ 

D 3 
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An Infant, waking, to the Fapf would prcfs. 

And meets, inftead of Milk, a falling Tear. 

CCLX. 
No thoaght ean eafe tkem hot their Soyeidgn'sCai^ 

Whofe Piaife th* Afflifted as theicComfoic ^Agz 
Xv'n thofe whom Want might drive to juft De(pair> 

Think Life a Blefling undei fuch a King. 

CCLXL 
Mean time he fadlyfatfeis in their Grief, 

Out-weept tn Hennite, and out-prays a Sainr? 
All the long Night he ftudies theii Relief, 

How they may be fupply'd, and he may want. 

CCLXU. 
* O God, faid he, thou Patron of my Days, 

Guide of my Youth in Exile and Difttefs ! 
Who me unfiiended bioqght'ft^ by wondrous wayst 

The Kingdom of my Fathers to po^s : 

CCLXIU. 
Be thou my Judge, with what unwearied Car% 

I llnce have labotn'd for my Feoplc's good^r 
To bind the Biuifes of a Civil' War, 

And ftop the Ifiues of their waftitfg Bl'Ood. 

CCLXIV. 
Thou, who haft taught me to forgive' «he lU, 

And recompenfe, as Friends, thie Good fluted |» 
If Mercy be a Precept of thy Will, 

Return that Mercy on thy Servants £lead. 

CCLXV. 
Or, if my heedlefs Youth has ftepr aftray. 

Too foon forgetful of nhy grattou^.Hand? 
On me alone thy juft DirpkahKc lay, 

But cake thy Judgments ftomthisr mourning X<aiid». 

CCLXVI. 
We all have finnM, and thou haft laid as low. 

As humble Earth from whence at firft we eame: 
Like flying Shades before the Clouds we fbew. 

And (htink like Parchment in confuming Flame. 



Miscellany Poems. 39 

CCLXVII. 
O let It be enoHgh what thou haft done; 

When fpotced Deaths ran arm*d thiough every Street, 
With poifon'd Darts, which not the Good coold (hun. 

The Speedy could out-flie, or Valiant meet. 

CCLXVIII. 
The living few, and frequent Funerals then, 

Prodaim'd thy Wrath en this fbrfaken Place : 
And now thofe ^w who ate teturn'd agen. 

Thy fearching Judgments to their Dwellings trace. 

CCLXIX. 
O pais noty Lord 9 an abfblute Decree^ 

Or bind thy Sentence unconditional : 
But in thy Sentence our Hemoxfe foiefee^ 
Andy in that Foiefight, this thy Doom xecal» 

CCLXX. 
Thy Threatning», Irord, as thine, tboumay*fticroke : 

But» if immutable and fix'd they Hand, 
Contioiie ftili thy felf to give the Stroke, 
And lee not Fozeign-foes oppiefs thy LaAd. 

CCLXXL 
Th* Eternal heard, and fcom the Heav'nly Quiie 

Chofe out the Chemh, with the flaming Sword : 
And bad kirn fwiftly drive th' approaching Fire 
From where our Naval- Magazines wcte Itox'd, 

CCLXXIL 
The BlelTed MiniAec his Wings difplay'd. 

And like a (hooting Star he deft the Night i 
He charg*d the Flames, and thole that difo^ey'd: 
He laik'd to Duty with his Sword of Light; 

CCLXXIU. 
The fi)gitive Flames, chaQis'd , west forth to piey 

On pious Struftures, by our Fathers rear*d: 
By which to Heav*n they did afied the way, 
£xe Faith inChnichmcn withoocWoxlu watkeard^ 

CCLXXIV. 
The wanting Orphans faw with watry Eyes, 
Theix Founders Charity in the Duft laid low: 

»4 
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And fent to God theii evei-an(weiM Cries, 

(Foi he pioteds the Pooi who made them fo.) 

CCLXXV. 
Nor coald thy Fabrick, PauNy defend thee long, 

Thou^ thou wert Sacred to thy Maker's Praile r 
Though made Immortal by a Poets Song j 

And Poets Songs the Theban Walls could taifc. 

CCLXXVI. 
The daring Flames peept in, and faw from far 

The awful Beauties of the Saaed Quire: 
But, lince it was prophan'd by Civil War, 

Heav'n thought it fit to have it'^urg'd by Fiie^ 

CCLXXVII. 
Kow down the narrow Streets it fwiftly came» 

And, widely opening, did on both fides ptey : 
This Benefit we fadly owe the Flame, 

If only Ruin mnft enlarge our way. 

CCLXXVIIl. 
And now, four Days the Sun had feen our W«es, 

Four Nights the Moon beheld th'inceflant Fixe.* 
It feem'd as if the Stars more fickly rofe. 

And farther from the feav'rifh North retire 

CCLXXIX. 
In th* Empyrean Heaven (the BlefsM Abode,) 

The Thfonet and the Dominions proftrate lie» 
Mot daring to behold their angry God : 

And an huih*d Silence damps the tuneful Sky, 

CCLXXX. 
At length th* Almighty caft a pitying Eye, 

And Mercy foftly touch'd his melting Breafi : 
He faw the Town's one half in Rubbiih lie. 

And eager Flames drive on to fiorm the reft. 

CCLXXXI. 
An hollow cryftal Pyramid he takes. 

In firmamental Waters dipt above f 
Of it a broad Extingutlher he makes. 

And hoods the Flames that to their Qtiany fltorc* 
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cclxxxil 

The vanquiihM Fiies withdraw from eytry Place> 

Oi full with feeding, fiok into a Sleep : 
Each houihold Genius (hews again his Face, 

And, horn the Heanhs, the little Laies deep. 

CCLXXXUL 
Ottt King this moie thaiknatuial Change beholds s 

With fober Joy his Heart and Eyes sS>ound : 
To the All-good his lifted Hands he folds. 

And thanks him low on his redeemed Ground. 

CCLXXXIV. 
As when (harp Frofts had long confirain'd the Earth, 

A kindly Thaw unlocks it with cold Rain : 
And fiift the tender Blade peeps up to Birth, [Grain. 

And ftreight the green Fields laugh with pxomis'd 

CCLXXXV. 
By fnch degrees the fpteading Gladnefs grew 

In cvciy Heart, which Fear had froze before: 
The (landing Streets with fo much Joy they view, 

That with iefs Grief the Periih'd they deplore. 

CCLXXXVI. 
The Father of the People open'd wide 

His Stores, and all the Poor with Plenty fed : 
Thus God*s Anointed God's own place fupply*d. 

And fill*d the Empty with his daily Bread. 

CCLXXXVU. 
This Royal Bounty brought its own Reward, 

And, in their Minds, fo deep did print the Senfej 
That if their Ruins fadly they regard, 

' ris but with Fear, the Sight might drive him thence. 

CCLXXXVUl. 
^ But fo may he live long, that Town to (way. 

Which by his Aufpice they will nobler make, 
As he will hatch their Aihes by his Stay, 

And not their humble Ruins now forfake. 
D s ^ 

♦ OV/'i %t<iHtft to thf Kin^ HQt f le4V4 them. 
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ccxmxx. 

Hoc b dsar CjOBDife or t&eir Weadt& §6 Iott, 
T&JK fima fcs VitBcfaBr foodr vqbU 
Oc bcj^ dK IfcT of a finqoK ATd Foe. 




tb^TrxsioTotvl, 
By Cjrms feoBi wiufcii tifle fitts 

Qcvidk-BOKC l%oisto idMBll it 



Tbc omoft MJ&e of tkcir Smsis faft> 
Afld two £icCoaiets«likh hare CcoiEi{^d the TdvB, 

Im cfacii cm Flasoc and foe hartbiatli'dtfaar \aAt 
Otj dbBlf 9 m tbeix finldng Sockets fitovn. 



Kov ftcqueiit Triaes the happier li^ts aoto&^r 

Aod high-iais'd Jrm from his daik Pdlba frced» 
(Tho(e Wci^its took otf diat on his ftaaet hm^) 

Will glofkniflf the new-laid Woiks foccecd. 

CCXCIIL 
Jfcthinks akeady, from this Chrmick Flame, 

1 (cc a Citj of more pcedous Mold: 
nidi as the Town which gires the (c) luUes Namc^ 

Wtrh Silrer pay'd, and aU diirine with Gold. 

CCXCIV. 
Alieady, lahonring with a mighty Fate, 

She fliafces the BlubbKh from her moantmg 6xow»^ 
And ieems to have lenew'd her Charter's date. 

Which Hea?'n will to the Death of time allow. 

More giett than htmian, now, and more {d) ^uimfit 
New deified Ihe from her Fires does rife *• 

Her widening Streets on new Foundations truft, 
Aind, opening, into larger Farts ibe flies. 

d) Aiigiift<i th9 9ld S4fnt •f Loxidon* 
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CCXCVI. 
Before, (he like fome Shephcrdefs did fliew» 
Who fate to bathe hei by a River's fide : 
N4)c anfweniip to hec Fame, bat rude and low, 
Nor caught the beauteous Aits of Modem Tiide^ 

CCXCVIL 
Now, like a Maiden Qpeen, (he will behold, 
- From her high Turrets, hourly Sutors come : 
The Eaft with Incenfe, and the Weft with G old. 
Will ftand, like Suppliants, to receive her Do om. 

CCXCVIII. 
The filver Thamesy her own domeftick Flood, 

Shall bear her Veilels, like a (weeping Train f 
And often wind (as of his Miftrefs proud,) 
With longing Eyes to meet her Face again. 

CCXCIX. 
The wealthy T^gus, and the wealthier T^ine, 

The Gloiy of their Towns no more (hall boaft : 
And Se/Ut that would- with Belgian Bivers join, 
ShaU find her Luftre fbain'd, and Traffick loft. 

CCC, 
The vent'rous Merchant, who defign'd mote far. 

And touches on our hofpitable Shore, 
Charm'd with the Splendor of this Northern Star. 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 

CCCl. 
Our powerful Navy (hall no longer meet. 

The Wealth of Franct or HolUnd to invade : 
The Beautv of this Town, without a Fleet, 
From all the World (hall vindicate her Trade; 

' CCClI. 
And, while this fam'd Emporium we prepare. 

The Britifh Ocean (hall fuch Triuitiphs boaft, ^ 
That thofe who now difdain our Trade to ihare. 
Shall rob like Pyiates on our wealthy Coaft* 

CCCIU. 
Already we have conquered half the War, 
And Che lefs dangeions part is left behind : 
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Our Trouble now is but to make them dare. 
And not Co great to Vanquifh as to Find. 

CCCIV. 

Thus to the Eaftcrn Wealth through Stonns we pi 
-But BOW, the Cape once doubled, fear no moze:. 

A conftant Trade-wind will (ecurely blow. 
And gently lay us on the Spicy Shore. 

On Mr. HOB S. 

mitten by the E. ^ M U L G R A VE. 

SU C H 18 the Mode of the(e cenforions Days^ 
The Aft is loft of knowing how to praife^ 
Poets are envious now, and Fools atone 
Admire at Wit^ becaufe themlelves have none; 
Yet, what(be*er is by vain Criticks thought. 
Framing is harder much, than finding Fault : 
In homely Pieces ev'n the Dmch excel, 
italUns only can draw Beauty well. 

As Strings alike wound up fo equal prove, 
Th^t one refbunding makes the other move; 
From a like Caufe Satyrs have pleasM fo much* 
We fympathize with each ill-natux'd Touch : 
And, as the (harp Infedlion (preads about. 
The Readez*5^ MaUce helps the Writer out. 
To blame,' u eafie$.to commend, is bold; 
Tet, if the Muie inlpires it, who can hold? 
To Merit we are bound to give Applaufe^ 
Content to fulfer in fo juft a Caufe. 

While in dark Ignorance Men lay, afraid 
Of Fancies, Ghofts,. and ev'ry empty Shade s 
Great Mohbs appeared, and by his Reafon's Light 
Put fuch Fantaftick Forms to ihameful Flight: 
Fond is their Fear, who think we needs muft be 
To Vice qiiiav'd> if fkom ?ain Teixois free; 
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The Wife and Good, Morality will guide> 
And Supeiftition all the Wodd befide. 

In ochei Authors, tho' the'Senfe be good, 
*Tis not fometimes fo eas*ly underftood} 
That Jewel oft unpolifh'd has remain'd. 
Some Words ihould be left out, and fome exptain'd : 
So that in Search of Senfe we either firay. 
Or elfe grow weary in fo rough a Way. 
But here bright Eloquence does always fmile 
In fuch a choice, yet unafifed^ed Stile, 
As does both Knowledge and Delight impait, ' 
The Force of Heafon, with the Flow'rs of Art} 
Clear as a beautiful tranfpareut Skia, 
Which never hides the Blood, yet holds it in : 
Like a delicious Stream it ever ran, 
As finooth as Woman, but as ftrong as Man* 

Bacon himfelf, whofe Univetfal Wit 
Does Admiration through the World beget,. 
Not more his Age's Ornament is thought. 
Nor has more Credit to his Country brought. 

While Fame is young, too weak to fly away». 
EnTy purfues her, like fome Bird of Prey ^ 
But once on Wing, then all the Dangers ceafe. 
Envy her (elf is glad to be at Peaces 
Gives over, weary'd with fo high a Flight, 
Above her {Leach, and fcarce within her Sight : 
He, to this happy Pitch arriv'd at lai^, 
Migfathave look*d down with. Pride on Dangers paft. 

But fuch the Frailty is of Human kind. 
Men toil for Fame, which no Man lives to findj 
Long rip*ning under Ground this China liesj 
Fame bears no Fruit, 'till the vain Planter dies» 

And Nature, tit'd with his unufual Length 
Of Life, which pat her to her utmoft Strength^. 
So vaft a Soul nnable to fupply. 
To fave hex fclfy was fbxc'd to let him die.. 
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On the DE AT U ^af the LearneS 
Afr. John Selden^ 

By the RcTcrcnd Dr. B ATH URST. 

SO fell the Sacred Sibyliy when of old 
Infpii'd with more than mortal Breaftcou'd hold 
The gazing Multhnde ftood doabtfnl by. 
Whether to call it Death, orEcilafie: 
She filent lies, and now the Nations find 
No Otacles but i'th' Leaves ihe left behind. 

Monarch, of Times and Arts, who travellMft o^s 
New Worlds of Knowledge, undefcry'd before> 
And haft on Eveilafting Columns writ 
The utmoft Bounds of Learning and of Wits 
Hadft thou been more like us, or we like thee. 
We might add fomething to thy Memory. 
Now thy own Tongues muft (peak thee, and thy fraUer 
Be from thofe Monuments thy (elf didft raife j 
And all thofe^ Titles thou didft once difplay, 
Muft yield thee Titles greater far than they. 

Time, which had Wings 'till now, and was not knowat 
To have a Being but by being gone, 
Tou did arreft his Motion, and have lent 
A way to make him fizM and permanent; 
Whilft by your Labours Ages paft appear. 
And all at once we view a Plat9*s Tear. •* 

Anions and Fables were retriev'd by you $ 
All that was done, and what was not done too; 
Which in your Breaft did comprehended lye, 
As in the Bofom of Eternity: 
Tou purg'd Records and t Authors ftom their Kuft» 
And ftfted Pearls out of T^binick^ Duft : 
By you the X SyrUn Gods do live, and grow 
To be Immortal, fince you made them (o, 

* ri>/w*/if»»a»r.tEdmcius,FlcM,^f. :t Dc diis Sytis. 



Inscriptions, Medals, t Statues look fxeth ftill> 
Taking n^ Biafs and Marble from yout Qtiiil|, 
Which Co unravels Time, that now we do- 
Live our own Age, and our Forefathers tido. 
And, thus enlarged, by your Difcoveries, ean, 
Make that an £11, which Nature made a Spaft* 
If then we judge, that to prefenre the Stace 
Of Things, is ev'^ry Moment to create. 
The World's thus half your Creature, whJlft it fiinda 
ILefcu'd to Memory by your Learned Hands. 
Aftd tmto yon» now fearle(s of t)ecayy 
Times paft owe more, than Times to come caA pay. 
Uow might you claim your Country's fuft Applaufe, 
When you ftood fquare and upri^t as yout Caafe 
In doubtful Times, nor ever would fbrego 
Fair Truth and Kight, whofe Bounds you bcft did know. 
Tou in the Tow'r did ftand another Tow'r, 
Finn to your felf and us, whflft jealous Fow'i 
Tout very Soul imprifbn'd,. that no Thought 
By Books might enter, nor by Pen get out $ 
Add, (Ttifd of m hcfidcSy left you confin'd 
To the one Volume of your own vaft Mind y 
There Virtue and ftout Honour pafs'd fheGuard». 
(Tour only Friends that could not be debari'd) 
And dwelt in your Retirements arm'd with thefe 
You ftood fbzth more than ^^dmirsl of out Seas. 
Your Hand enclos'd the "^ Watry Plains, and thus 
Was no lefs Fence to themi than they to us j 
Teaching our Ships to Conquer, while each Fight 
Is bat a Comment on thoie Books you write. 
No foul Difgraces, nor the worft of Things, 
Made yon, like him, whole Anger Homit (ingSf 
Slack in your Country's Quarrel, who adore 
Their Champion now, their Martyr heretofore: 
Still with your felf contending, whether you 
Could bravelier Suffer, or could braveller Do. 

t Mannon AiundeliiM, '^ Mate Claofum, 
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We ask not nom fox Ancdlors, nor care 
Tho* StUa^ do noi Kindied boaft, nor Heir ; 
Such Worth bcft ftands alone, and jojs to be 
To*! felf both Foundei and Pofteucy. 
As when old Siimy who with bounteous Flows 
Waters an Hnndred Nations as he goes, 
Scatt^ang tich Harvefis, keeps his Sacred Head 
Amongft the Clouds ftill undifcoveted. 

Be't now thy OxfonTs Pride, that having gone 
Thro' Eaft and Weft, no Tongne noi Art unknown $ 
Laden with Spoils thou hang'ft thy * Arms up heie» 
Bat fet'ft thj great Example ev'ry where. 

Thus, when thj Monument fhall itfclf lye deady 
And thy t own Epitaph no mote be readj 
When all thy Statues ihall be worn out (bi» 
That cweaSelden would not Selden know^ 
Ages to come ihall in thy Virtue fhare : 
He that dies well makes all the World his Heir. 

'^ B, Tr. e«U. Ox9n. 16$^ 



jlgainft Immoderate Grief: To a Young 
Lady Weeing. 

An ODE in Imitatfon of Cafimire. 

By Mr. Yalden. 

COu'd mournful Sighs, or Floods of Tears prevent 
The Ills, unhappy Men lament : 
Could all the Anguifli of my Mind 
Kemove my Cares, or make but Fortune kind; 
Soon rd the grateful Tribute pay, 
Aiid weep my troubled Thoughts away : 



^ liis Library given tt tbt Vnivtrfity. 

t His Epitaph mdde hy himfelf in tht Temple aappeU 
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To Wealth and Pleafure ev'iy Sigh prefer, 
And more than Gems efteem each falling Tear, 

II. 
Bat fince infulting Cares are moft inclbi'd 

To triumph o'er th' afHifted Mind : 

Since Sighs can yield us no Relief, 
And Tears, like fruitful Show'rs, but nouriih Griefi 

Then ceafe, Fair Mourner, to complain. 

Nor lavi/h fuch bright Streams iiwrain : 
But ftill with chearful Thoughts thy Cares beguiky 
And tempt thy better Fortunes with a Smiie. 

III. 
The generous Mind is by its Su£Priflgs known» 

Which no Afflidion tramples down : 

But when opprefsM will upward move. 
Spurn down its Clog of Cares, and foar above. 

Thus the young Koyal Eagle tries 

On the Sun-beams his tender Eyes : 
And if he /brinks not at th' offeniive Light, 
He*s then for Empire fit, and takes his foaring Flight. 

IV. 
Tho* Cares aiTaalt thy Breaft on ev*ry (ide» 

Yet bravely ftem th' impetuous Tide : 

No Tributary Tears to Fortune pay, 
Nor add to any Lofs a nobler Day. 

But with kind Hopes fupport thy Mind, 

And think thy better Lot behind : 
Amidft Affliaions let thy Soul be great, 
And Aow thou dar'ft deferve a better St^e. 

V. 
Then, lovely Mourner, wipe tho(e Tears away» 

And Cares that urge thee to Decay: 

Like ravenous Age thy Charms they wafte, 
Wrinklethy youthful Btow,andbloonUngBeautiei blaft. 

But keep thy Looks and Mind ferene. 

All gay without, and calm within: 
Foe Fate U aw*d, and adveile Fortunes fly 
A cheaifiil Look, and an nnconquex'd Eye. 
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To the Returning S U N; 

By J.H. 

W£icome thou glorious Spring ofLight and Hear, 
Wlxeze haft thou made: thy long R.etieat f 
What Lands /thy warmer Beams poiTeft, 

What happy /«dt4» Worlds thy fruitful Prefence bleft^ 

Where deep in the dark Bofom of the Ground, 
Thy wond'rous Operation's found. 
Even there thy Beams the Earth zefioe. 

And mix, and ftamp thy Luftre thro' the daKUagMiiiei; 

Since thy Retreat fo fkr from our cold lile, 
She never wore a lovely Smile, 
No }oy her wither* d Brow adorn' d. 

In dark unlovely Days, and in long Nights iketaoanCd* 

The poor de^fted Beafts hung down theit KeadH, 
And trembled on theix naked Bedsj 
No Footfteps of green Life remain. 

But dying Eields, and Woods, and a bare bleaky Plain; 

The drooping Birds were filent in the Groves, 
They quite forgot their Songs and Loves, 
Their feeble Mates fate fullen by, [ibould die. 

We thought the feather'd World refolv'^d their Kad 

But fee the Lani revives at thy Apptoach, 
She blooms and quickens at thy touch. 
Her kindled Atoms Life receive. 

The Meadows, and the Groves, begin t^ftiraod fire* 

Mizt with thy Beams the Southern Breezes blow, 
And help the fprouting Bischs below i 
The Infknt Flowers ul haftc appear. 

And gfatefhlly return Ferfiimes t6 the kind Air. 

Ute Trees and Fields again look freft and gay. 
The Biids begin their foftcr Play, 
Thou hzA their Lii«,nay more, their Love reftor'd. 

Their late, and early Hymo# ptaife thee, theix wel* 
coBie Loc4 
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The fpceading Fire glides thro* the Plains and^oodt^ 
It even pieices the cold Floods : 
The dullei Brutes feel the foft Flame^ 

The Fiihes leap fox Joy, and wanton in theit Stxeanw 



jfgainft tbe Fear of De ath. 

By the Honourable Su ROBERT HOWARIK 

SINCE all muft certainly to Death refign, 
Why ihould we make it dreadftiU or repine ^ 
How Tain is Fear where nothing can prevent 
The Lofs, which he that lofds, can't lament. 
The Fear of Death is by oat Folly brought* 
We fly th* Acquaintance of it, in a Thought ^ 
From Something into Nothing is a Change 
Grown terriblie, by making it fo ftrange. 
Wt always (hOuld remember Death is fure. 
What grows familiar moft, we beft endured 
For Life and Death fucceed like Night and Day, 
And neither gives Encreafe, nor bringSftDecay. 
No move' oi left by what tadces Birth or dies. 
And the fame Aiaft the teeming World fapplies. 
From Death we roTe to Life f 'tis but the fame. 
Through Life again to pafs, from whence we came. 
With Shame we fee our Paffions can prevail. 
Where Keafon, Cenainty, and Virtue fail. 
Honour, that empty Name, can Death deipile» ^ 
ScotsM Love to Death as to a Hefuge flies, > 
And Sorrow waits for Death with longing Eyes. ^ 
Hope triumphs o'er the thought of Dearh, and Fate 
Cheats Fools, and flatters the Unfortunate. 

Perhaps, deceived by Loft-fupplying Wealth. 
New enioy'd Pleafiiies, and a present Health 
We fear to ioie, what a fmall Time moft wafte* 
TiU Life it fdf grows the DiTeafe at laft : 
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3tg^psi% for life. v« beg for moie Deaf, 
Aad CO be loog & ^T-^ ^^J ?^7- 

So rs& and cemp'nce Thoagiic cm tdl os why 
me ftooid feir Death, or ^tkre tor them due ^(.' 
The dae «e leare behiad, is ocus no mor^ 
Kor our Coacecn, than Time dut was bcfbce. 

"T«eie a fond Sighc, if thote dut itaj behind 
For the faaie Pifiaje, vaidng for a Wind 
To drire them eo dieir Fort, Aoold on the Shooe 
Lnxccio; femd, for chofe that vent befoic. 

We all zmA pats thro' Death's dead Sea of If ightp. 
To inch die Haren of Ecenal Li^bt. 



The DREAM. 

Occsfim^J hy the Destb of tbe moft Nokb 
smd Vhrtnous LUy^ EliZA^BETE^ 
Seymour Mother u His Grsce thi 
Duke ^ SomerCec. 

By Mr. J. T A L B O T. 

IF tightcoot SoqIj in their bleft Maniions knov^ 
Or what we Do, or SaSa hen below, 
And any Lciioiefrom their Joys can find. 
To Vifit thofe whom they have left behind. 
To view our endlefs Gneft, our groundleis Feait» 
Our hopelefi Souows, and out ^dels Tean: 
With Pity, 6ut, they fee the kind Miftake, 
Which weeping Friends at their Depaiture make : 
They wonder why at theli BLcleafe we grieve. 
And mourn their Death, who then begia to Live» 

Tix'd with the Caie and Sorrow of the Day, 
In filent Night the fad Meesn^s lay, 
His Mind ftiU lab'ring with the deadly Weight 
Of his.deac Parent's much lamented Face; 
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''Till weatj Nature with its Load oppieft, y 

Compos'd the Tempeft of his troubled BreaA, > 
And borrow'd from his Grief fome Timef«t Reft : ^ 
IVheo Sleep (Death's Image) to his Fancy brought 
The hourly Objeft of his waking Thought j 
And lo! his Mother's awRU Shade appears. 
Not pale and ghaftly, as the fuUen Fears 
Of Brain-fick Minds their dilmal Phantoms painty 
But bright and joyful as a new-made Saint. 
A Crown of Glories ihi>ne around her Head i 
She fmil'd, and thus the happy Spirit faid. 

Hail, noble Son, whom pow'riiil Fates defiga 
To fill the Glories of thy mighty Line, 
In whom the Good is mingled with the Great, 
At gen'rons JLight unites with adive Heat. 
For thee I thought Life pleafant, and for thee 
1 after Death endui'd this World to fee, 
And leave a while the Dwellings of the Bleft, 
Where Heav'nly Minds enjoy Eternal Reft $ 
Where having reach'd the Univerfal Shore, 
I fear the Winds and Billows now no mores 
Mo more in Anguifh draw a painful Breath, 
Nor wreftle with that mighty Tyrant, Death, 
Who cannot boaft he gave the Fatal Blow, 
1 conquer'd Sin, from whence his Fow'r did flow : 
The proud InfiUter threaten'd me in vain, 
For Heav'n increas'd my Patience with my Pain, 
•Till my unfetter'd Soul at laft took Wing, 
The Grave its Conqueft loft, and Death its Sting, 

No longer then thefe Pious Sorrows fhed. 
Nor vainly think thy happy Parent dead ', 
Whofe deathlefs Mind from its weak Prifon free. 
Enjoys in Heav'n its native Liberty: 
I foon diftinguifh'd in that blifsfiil Place 
Thy God- like Anccftors, a num'ious Race; 
There plac'd among the Stars, in them I fee 
A Glorious Deftiny relet v'd for thee. 

Then weep no morej ev*n here I ft ill fuivivc 
In thee, and in thy Virtuous Fair 1 live i 
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1 uw hex htppy Mothei ihuie on high, 
A bfighttt S^rtt ne*er adom'd the Sky s 
V*ith Joy (he met me tt the Ctyftal Gate, ^ 

Aad much enqiui*dhei beauteous Daughter's Sratl^> 
She wUhM hex there % but Heav*!! ordains it lat^ j 
And long defers her Joys, that fhe may be 
A mighty Bleffing to this World, and Thee. 
liOng iall Ihe lire, and Ages yet to come 
Shall bids the happy Burden of her Womb i 
Siill fbM her Off-^ring, with her Tears, Incseaic^ 
With both, her Virtues, and thy Happinefs. 
^In all thy Race the wond'ring World (hall find 
The Noble Image of each Parent's Mind. 
Thus blcfsM in her and hers, thou (halt receive 
The richeft Bounties Heaven and Earth can give 
Kor (hall my Care be wantiug to your Aid, ^ 

JMy faithful Sphit ftall hover o*er thy Head, i 
And found thy lovely Fair a lacge Piote^ion (pread:) 
*Till ciownM with Tears and Honours here belowa 
And ev*ry Gif^ kind Nature can befiow. 
You both retire to Sverlafling Refi, 
And late increale the Joys and Number of the Bleft. 

She fpokc} her Fellow- Angels all around 
With joyful Smiles the hsppy Omen own*d ; 
All blefsM the Noble Pair, and took their Flight 
To the bright Regions of unfading Light. 



A Hymn to the Morning, 
In Praifc of Light. 

AN ODE. 

By Mr. Y a l d e n. 

L 

PAxcnt of Day! whofe beauteous Beams of Light 
Spring ftom the daikfom Womb of Nigiit : 
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And mi4ft their Native Honors ihow, 
Like Gems adorning of tlie Negro's Brow. 
Not Heav'a's fiair Bow can equal thee> 
In all its gaudy Drapery : 
Thou firft £fl*ay of Light, and Pledge of Day ! 
That uihet'ft in the Sun, and ilill prepax'ft hit Waf« 

II. 
OLiva} of Shade, Eternal Spring of Ught! 
Thou art the Genuin Source of it : 
From thy bright unexhauftcd Womb, 
The beauteous Race of Days and Seafbi^ come. 
Thy Beauty Ages cannot Wrong, 
But fpight of Time thou'rt ever young : 
rhoa art alone Heav'n's modeft Virgin Light, , 
B^hofe Face a Veil of Bluihes hides from Human Sight. 

HI. 
Like fome fair Bride thou rifeft from thy Bed, 
And doft around thy Luftre fpread : 
Around the Univerfe difpenle 
New Life to all, and quick'ning Influence. 
With gloomy Smiles thy Kival Night 
Beholds thy glorious Dawn of Light : 
Kot all the Wealth ihQ views in Mines below. 
Can match thy brighter Beams, or equal Lnftre ibow« 

IV. 
At thy Approach' Nature ere^s her Head, 
The fmiling Univerfe is glad : 
The drowfie Earth and Seas awake. 
And, from thy Beams, new Life and Vigour take: 
Wlven thy more chearful Ka^s appear, 
Ev'n GuHt and Women ceafe to fear : 
Horror, Defpair, and all the Sons of Night,- 
Retire before thy Beams, and take their hafty Flight. 

V. 
To Thee, the grateiiil Eaft their Altars rai(e. 
And (ing with early Hymns thy Praiie : 
Thou doft their happy Soil beftow, 
Iniich the Heav*iis above, and Earth below. 
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Thou xifeft in the fiagianc Eaft, 

Like the fair Phoenix from her balmy Neft : - 

No Altar of the Gods can equal Thine, 

The Ail is licheft Incenfe, the whole Land thy Shrine. 

VL 

But yet thy fading Glories fbon decay, 
Thlne's but a momentary Stay :^ 
Too foon thou'rt ravi(h*d from our Sight, 

Bore down the Stream of Day,andoYerwhelmMmtH 
Thy Beams to their own Ruin hafte, {Light, 
They're fram'd too ezquifite to laft : 

Thine is a glorious, but a ihort-liv'd State, 

Fity fo fair a Birth ihould yield fo fooa to Fate. 

VIL 

Befbfe th' almighty Artift fram'd the Sky, 
Or gave the Eanh its Harmony : 
His fiift Command was for thy Lights 

He viewed the lovely Birth, and blefled it. 
In Furt>le Swadling-bands it firuggling lay. 
Not yet maturely bright for Day : 

Old chAoi then a chearful Smile put on. 

And from thy beauteous Form, did firft prefage itsowxu 

vm. 

Let there be Light, the great Creator faid, 
iiis Word the adivc Child obcy'd : 
Night did her teeming Womb difclofe, [rofe. 

And then the blufhing Morn, its brighteft Ofif-fpring 
A while th* Almighty wond'ring view'd. 
And then himfelf pronounc'd it good : 

With Night, faid he, divide the Imperial Sway, 

Thou my firft labour art, and tliou ihalt blefstheDay. 



■<>i ^ '^ * «» • V w 
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A Hymn to Darkness. 

By Mr. Y a l d e n\ 

L 

DAikners, thoa fiift kind Parent of us all> 
Thou ait out great Original: 
Since from thy uniTerfal Womb, [eome.' 

Does all thou ihad'ft below, thy nunfrous Off-fpiing 

11. 
Thy wond*rous Birth is ev'n to Time unknown. 
Or like Eternity thou'dft none : 
• Whilft Light did its fiift Being owe. 
Unto that awful Shade, it daies to R.ival now. 

IIL 
Say in what diftant Kegion doft thou dwell! 
TO Reafbn inacceflible : 
From Form, and duller Matter, free. 
Thou foax^ above the teach of Man's Philofophy, 

IV. 
XavolT'd in thee, we firft receive our Breath, 
Thou art our Kefuge too in Death : 
Great Monarch of the Grave and Womb, 
Whexe-e'ez our Souls Ihall go,to thee out Bodies come. 

V. 
T^e iileat Globe is ftruck with awful Fear, 
When thy Majeftic^ Shades appear : 
Thou doft compote the Ait and Sea ; 
And Earth a Sabbath keeps, facred to Heft and Thee. 

VL ' 
Jn thy fetener Shades our Ghofts delight. 
And Court the Umbtage of the Night : 
In Vaults, and gloomy Caves, they ftray. 
But fly the Morning's Beams^andfickenat the Day. 

V£L 
Tho* folid Bodies daze exclude the Light, 
Nor will the bjEi^cft Kay admit: 
VouUL £ 
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No Subftancc can thy Force repel 5 [dwell. 

Thou icign*ft in Depths below, do'ft at the Centex 

VIII. 

The fpaikling Gems, and Oar in Mines below. 
To thee their beauteous Luftre owe : 
Tho' form*d within the Womb of Night, 

Bright as their Sire they fliine, with Native Rays of 

IX. [Light.. 

When thou doft raifc thy venerable Hcid, 
And ait in. genuine Night airay'd : 
Thy Ne^Yo Beauties then delight, [bright. 

Beauties like poliih'd Jeat, with their own DaxkneCl 

X. 

Thou doft thy Smiles impartially beftow. 
And knoyf*^ no Din'i^ncc here below : 
All things appear the fame by thee, 

Tho' Light DiAin^ion xnakes, thou giv*ft Bqualicy^^ 

XI. . 

Thou Darkneis art the Lovet's kind Retreat, 

And doll the Nuptial Joys compleat: . 

Thou doft infpire them with thy Shade, 
Giv*ft Vifpuxto the Yo^th, and waxm'ft the yields 
;, ^^ . XII. ' i [ingMaid. 

Calm, SIS tire l^Iefs'd ^k^f^^^ xkit sArKhQrites dwell. 

Within their pcd/ceful, gloomy Cell : . . 

Their Minds with Heav'nly Joys arc fill'd, 
Irhe Pleafures Light deny, thy Shades fox cvei yield* 

XIII. 
In Caves of Night, the Oxacles of old. 

Did all their My fteries unfold : 

Darknefs did firft Religion grace. 
Gave Terroxstotbf .Qq4»< )indRevf*xence to the f laci) 

'-. / ■ •■. . xiir. •■ 

When the Almighty did.on Roreb ftand, 

Th>c Shades iiides^d- the hiiUbwM Land : - 
-In Clouds of Night ^t was array'd. 
And venerable Daiks^ his fatrilUoa iiia4e. 
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XV. 
r^hcn he appcar*d arm'd in his Pow*x and Might, 

He va'il'd the Beatifick Light : 

"When terrible with Majefty, 
n Tempefts he gave Laws, and clad himfelf in thee* 

XVL 
*ei the Toundation of the Earth was laid> 

Oi brighter Firmament was made : 

E'er Mattel, Time, or Place were known, 
'hou Monarch Daiknefs fway'dft thefe fpacious 

XVIL [Realms aloB«. 

nt now the Moon, (tho* gay with borrowed Light) 

Invades thy fcanty Lot of Night ; 

By Rebel Subjefts thou'it betray'd, 
he Anarchy of Stars depofe theic Monarch Shade. 

XVIIL 
et fading Light its Empire mufl; lefign, 

And Nature's Power fubmit to Thine : 

An univerfal Ruin Hiall ere^ thy Throne, 
.nd Fate confirm^ thy Kingdom, eveimoze thy own. 



Eneas his Meeting with D^do 
in th6 Elyzian Fields. 

\eing a Tranjlation of Part 6f the SixtB 
Book of\\ig\Vs ^neids, beginning at . 

Hie quoquc durua Amor^ ^c, ) . ■ 

By Mr, WoL?kLEY. 

J[ E R E thofc, who by Love's Cruelty haVe dy*d, 
7x Thick Myrtle Gioves, and daik Retitemems 

hide; ' ■ 

ex'd with old Griefs, and pale with long Defpalrs^ 
(cath cannot fxee them from theit lafilng Cares. . 
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'Air.ODg the Trees Pafi^f'se <3ocs app*. ^i, 

Ph^drs. 2nd Prtcrttn 2nd EzMdr.fy faeze. 

Sad Er-}iyle makci anp'.tyM Mean, 

Tointiiig to Woandi, that fiill accuic hci Soxu 

fox her loft Honour, C^neus mourns in Tiin, 

By Death transfonn'd to her own Sex again. 

And Litoddmidf with the numerous Throng 

Of buplcfs Lorers, weeping goes along. 

Among the reft forfaken Did*, round 

The Defaic wanders, with a gaping Wound, 

Whom foon, as near the TrpjAn Hero drew. 

And chat upbraiding iojui'dGkoftthio' glimm'iii^ 

Shadows knew, 
(As he vk ho fees, by the faint gloomy Light, 
A liiing Moon half hid in Clouds and Night) 
Straight into Tears his penitent Pity broke. 
And to her, in thekindefb Tcimsof Love onfeign'dy 
he fpcke. 
The killing News that did my Flight pQtdie 
I find, alas, (unhappy Queen) is true! 
Your Mark ftill frclh upon your Breafi I fee. 
That bleeding Wound you gave your felf fox me. 
Ah, 'tis too true ! I was th' unlucky Caufe 
of your hard Fate 1 curs'd wretched Man I I was. 
By all the Gods, who rule above, I vow. 
And by that Faith (if any be) which facred is below, 
CompeliM, and thieaten'd, fad, and di(contcnt, 
From your lov*d Shore, and dear Embrace, I went : 
That awful Tow'r, whofe high Will to obey, 
£v*n now thxo' thefe infernal Shades and Difmal 

Paths I ftray j 
Thro' endlefs Night, and unknown defart Lands 
Force me, delaying, by his dread Commands. 
Nox could 1 think the Lofs of me would touch 
IfjQux Heart fo deep'.-*— Tou valu'd me too much I 
Oh (lay, and take not from my Eyes, unkind, 
A Face fox ever. pre(e;nt to my Mind ! . 
Whjom do yon fly \ fee him you held fo deax ! 
Hu juft Defence and 1^ f aiewcl do Aot xefufe to hcac 
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with fuch foft Words th»afflifted Hcroc ftrovc 
To footh her Anger, and revive her Love. 
While xifing Sighs oft ftopt him as he fpoke^ 
And falling Tears the tender Accents broke. 

The Queen, who ftill rcfcnted his laft Flight, 
Now rams herEyes from his tuiwelcome Sight, 
And on the Ground, with fad Remembrance ftiuck, 
She fix'd a fallen and dejedied Look. 
Deaf to his Vows, regardlefs of his Tears, ^ 

Hard as a Rock her once kind Heart appears, * ^ 
And his vain Courtfhip unconcernM (he hears. * 
Frowning at length, averfe to all he faid. 
Into the thickeft of the Wood (he fled^ 
Whete her firft Love attr*fts4ier juft Defires, 
Shares all her Griefs, and burns in eqnal Ftrcs. 

Wounded afxefh with that reproachful Sight, 
Afar the Prince putfues her fcornful Flight, 
And long lamenting her unhappy Fate, 
With fruitlefs Sorrow pities her too late. 



Out of the Italian of Fvt,y to Testi. 
7p Count Montecuccoli. 

Againft Pride upon fudden Advancement. 

Kufetlhtto Orgogliofo, 8cr. 

PROUD and foolifh noifie Stream I 
Who to forae muddy Plalh thy Birth do'ft owe, 
Which caliially a Brook became, 
Alfified by the Rain, and melting Snow : 

Tho* now thou boafts thy fwcUing Tide, 
\Aftguli will foon be here, and end thy /hart-liv*d Pride, 

II. 
The Thamts, great Kmg of Floods ! the ThAma 
With peacefia Couffe hafkes gently to the Mains 

E 3 
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Tct he upon his iileiit Streams 
The tailed VefTels does with cafe fuflain : 

And while one Summer thee devouiS) 
His Flood (hall ne'er decieare,noi Time contfa^his 

III. [Shores. 

Tjiou foam'ft, and boirft along the Plain, 
The Flocks and Shepherds threat'ning by the way > 

Through bottowM Waters bafely vain, 
X*ift*ft up thy Head, And do'ft rcgardlefs ftrjiy, 

Troubled, oblique* and this alone, 
Thy noifie Fiide is all which thou canil call thy owft^^ 

IV. 

I know, Sir, you may well admire, 
To hear me Reafon with a deafening Stream, 

Bu: thus the Mufe oft ilrikes the Lyre, 
When (he*d moft Lofty and Majeftick feem. 

And in Myfterious Numbers ihrowd 
"Dtt^ Oracles, too deep, for the unthinking Cf oud* 

While thus I fpake, there did appear 
FhitbifSi the God of every tuneful Lay, 

A Laurel crowa'd his beamy Hair, 
Which with a brighter Light improvM the Day> 

And thus he, what I faw, apply*d, [Pride. 
Short is th* uncertain Keign, and Pomp of mortal 

VI. 

New Turns, and Changes ev*ry Day 
Aie of inconftant Chance the confiant Arts, 

Soon flie gives, foon takes away. 
She comes, en^>races, naufeates you> and parts ( 

But i£ ibe ftays, or if fke goes. 
The wife Man little Joy, or little Sorrow fliows* 

VII. 

Good is the Pilot, who preferves 
His fliattcr'd VeflTcl on the Stormy Main 5 

But he no lefs Applaufe defcrvcs, 
Who fears the Flatt*ry of the wat'ry Plain 5 

WJio never trufts the faireil Gale, 
But dteads to be o*ei{et, «nd fpreads but little Sail. 
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VIII. 

Of all the Heroes known of old, 
I honour moft ^i^k«cUi*B Name j 

Who, tho* he made the fparkling Gold 
In poliihM Goblets on his Tsd>le flame t 

To temper* and rebate its Ray, . [Clajr. 

He mi«t his Fathei^s Trade, the good old Fottci't 

IX. 

While thus the charming God went on, 
And fix'd in Wonder, and Delight I (]bood : 

Behold ! the Vpftart Stream was gone, 
Ko Drop remained of its infulting Flood : 

But the worft Cattle of the Plain, (dAin. 

Trod o'er the thixfty Sand, and fpuin^d i^ with Dif- 



C A T tJ L L U S, Epig. XIX. 
Suffenns iftei Vare, quern probi^ ndfli. 

• - - * * r 

^) the [Mm Band 4s thifarmw. 

SVfmm whom you know, the Witty, ^ 
The Gay> the Talkative, and Pretty 5 
'And, all hii Wonders to rehearfe, 
The Thing which makes a World of Vcrfc, 
rm 'ceitain I Ihould not belie him, 
To fay he has feveral Thoufands by him, 
Tet none deformed wit^h Critick Blot, 
Ox wrote on Vtllohi to xub out. 
Royal Paper \ Scarlet Strings ! 
Gilded Backs ! atid' fuch fine. Things ! , 

But When you read 'cm, then the Witty, 

The Gay Sufftnus^ and the Pretty : 

Is the duUeft, heavieft Clown, 

So altefd, he caa fcarcc be known. 

E 4 
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This is fiiange ! that he who now y 

Could Co Flancr, Laagh, and Bow, > 

So mnch Wit, fuch Breeding (how, * ' 

Should be Co nngentcel a Wight, 
Whenever he attempts to Writer 
And yet the Wretch is ne'er Co pleits'd, 
As when he's with this Madneis ieiz'd. 
Faith, Sir, we're all deceived alike. 
All Labour in the fame Miftake, 
Nor is the beft of Men Co clear n 

From ev'ry Folly, but fbmewheic ^ 

Still the Smffenms will appear. - ^ 

Quickly we other's Enors find. 
But fee not our own Load behind. 



Out of the Greek of Menage. 

By the fame Hood ms thiformir, 

WHile here for the fair ^mdryiUi I die» 
She o'er Rocks, and o'er Streams from my 
Paflion does fly j 
P bring her, kind Venusl bring her here back agatt» 
And the beft of my Heifers on ihy Altar lyesflain: 
But if ihe's appeas'd, if to Love fhe incline. 
Take all my whole Herd, my little Herd is all thine 

Invitation into the Country. In Imi" 
tation of the XXXlVtb Epig. of 
Catullus. 



G". 



By the fami Hand as th$ former, 

— — for I'm impatient grown. 
Bid him leave the noificcTown. 
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charge him he no longer ftay* 

But with hafte devour the way. 

Tho* a thoufand times hc*s ftaid 

By that fond, bewitching M aiH : 

Tho* (he Summon all her Charms, 

Kiis him, prefs him in her Arms. 

Let him not the Sj^ren mind. 

Tears are Water, Sighs are Wind. 

Tell him how k'md Nature here 

Dreifes up the youthful Year, 

Strowing on the thonghtle/s Hoars, 

Opening Buds, and new-born Flow'rs | 

Tell him* underneath this Shade 

Innocence and Mirth are laid 3 

Mot without forbidden Claret, 

Books ox Mufick, if he*ll hear it. 

See the Laurel 3 and the Vine, ^ 

Round about that Arbour twine, > 

So we Wit, and Pleafiire /oin s ^ 

So UwAccy zuii-^nacnon meet 

The Jolly God, within that Seat. 

Thus from Noife and Care fet free. 

The Snares of Beauty we defie. 

Let him then no longer ft ay. 

But with hafie devour the Way. 

On Mrs. Arabella Hunt Singing, 
PiNDARicK Ope. 

By Mr. Congrcve. 



L 



£ T all be huiht, each foiter Motioa ceafe* 
Be ev*ry loud tumultuous Thought at Fcace^ 
And ev'ry ruder Gafp of Breath 
Be calm, as in the Arms of Death. 
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And thou moft fickle, moft une^ifie Fatt, 

Thou reftlcfs Wanderer, my Heart, 

Bcftillj gently, ah gently, leave, 

Thou bufie, idle thing, to heave. 

Stir not a Pulfe^and let my Blood> 

That turbulent, unmly Flood, 
Be foftly ftaid : 
Let me be all, but my Attention, dead. 
Go, reft, y' unneceiTazy Springs of Life, 

Leave your officious Toil and Strife i 

for I would hear her yoice> and try 

If it be poffible to die. 

n. 

Come all ye Love-fick Maids and wottnded Swains^ 

And liften to her Healing Strains. 
A wond'rous Balm between her Lips flie wears, 

Of Sov'reign Force to fbften Cares i [Tears; 
.*'T\% piercing as your Thoughts, and melting asyOtts 
And this, through ev^ry Ear Ae does impart, 
(By tifireful Breath dltfus'd) to ev'ry Heant, 
Swiftly the gentlC'Charmer flies. 
And to the tender Grief foft Air applies. 
Which, warbling Myftick Sounds, 
Cements the bleeding Panter's Wounds* 
But ah ! beware of clamorous Moan : 
Let no unpleafing Murmur or harfii Groan, 

Your flighted Loves declare : 
Tt>tir very tend^reft moying Sighs forbear> 
For even they will be too boift'rous here. 
Hither let nought but .Tacred Silence come. 
And let all fawcy Fraiie be dumb. 

III. 
And lo ! Silence himfclf is here; 
Methinks I fee the MidniglUt God appear> 
In all its downy Fomp array' d. 

Behold the rev'rend Shade r 
An ancient Sigh he fits Upon, 
Whofe Memory of Sound is long: fincegoiie> > 
Afid pnrpo^ly aooihilatcd fox his Thzoac : 
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leneidi two fofi trinrpuent Clouds do mttt, 
la which h« Cams «o liak hii foftcc Fen. 
A melanciiolf Thought, condeni'd to Air, 
Srtil'n from a Lo»ci in Dtfpiir, 
Like a rhia Mantle, feircs to wrap 
Id Fluid Folds, his riSonaiy Shape. 
A Wreath of Datknefs rouud hii Head he wean,' 
WhEic cuiling Mifta fiipply the want of Hairs : 
While ihe ftill VapouM, which Aom Foppi« life, 
Sedcw his hoary Face, and loll his Ej-ci. 
IV. 
But haik [ the hear'aly Sphere lurai rouo^ 
And Silence now is drowu'd 
.1 In ExtaQc of Sound. . . 
How on a fuddcn the llill Air is chacm'd, 
Aa if all Haimony were jull alarm'd '. 
And ev'iy Soul with Tiaofport fill'd, . ^ 
Alternately is iha"'d and chill'd. fi/'w^^ 
See how the Heav'nly Choir 
Come flqckiog to admire. 
And with what Speed and Gate, ^ 
Defcending Angels cull the thiimeil A 
Hlfle then, eome all th' Immotol Throng, 

'And lifien to her Song ; 
Leave your lov'd Manfioni, in the Sky, 
And hither, quickly hither fly ; 
Tom Lofs of Heiv'n, not fhall you need to ft«. 
While flie Siogi, 'tis Heas'n here. 
V. 
Seehow^ihey ctond.reehowthe little Chetubt skip! 
While others fit around her Mouth, and lip - 

Sweet Hallehijahs from het Lip. 
Tbofe Lips, white in futpiife of Blifsthey iotc: 
f 01 ne'ei before were Angels hlcft 
Wirh fuch n lufcions Feaft 
Of Hofick and of Love. 
Ti-eparc then, ye imssottal Choir, 
£ach (ancAAUnfiitlnueJiiiLyte, 1 
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And with her Voice in Chorus join. 
Her Voice, which next to yours ^ moft DlvlneJ 

Blcfs the glad Earth with Hcay'niy Lays, 
And to that Fitch th' eternal Accents caiie. 

Which only Breath infpii'd can reach, 
To Notes, which only ihccanleain, and you cm teach i 

WhiJt we, charm'd with the lov'd Excels, 

Are wrapt in fwcet Forgetfulnefs 
Of all, of all, iiut of th« prefent Happinefs: 

Wiihing for ever in that State to lie. 

For ever to be dying fo, yet never die. 

To a Perfon of Honour^ {Mr. Edward 
Howard) upon bis Incomparable^ In- 
comprehenfible P o E M, intitled tbe B R r- 

TJSH Princes, 

■ ./ ; JSy Mr, Waller. 

Y^P-U.j^ave oblig'd the Britifh Nation more 
Than all theii Bards could ever do before t 
And (at your own Charge) Monuments as hard 
As Brafs, or Marble, to your Fame, have rear'd. 
For as all Warlike Nations take Delight 
To hear how their brave Anceftors could fight,. 
Tou have advanced to Wonder their Renown, 
And no lefs virtuoufly improved your own $ 
That 'twill be doubtfiil, whether you do write, 
^x they have aded, at a Nobler height. 
You (of your ancient Princes) have retriev'd 
More than the Ages knew in which they liv'd $ 
Explained theu Cuftoms, and their Rights a-new». 
Better than all their Druids ever knew : 
Unriddled rhofe dark Oracles as well 
As thofe that made 'em, could themfelves forccel. 
For as the Br it ami loBg have hopM in vain, 
^rtknr would comc to ^ove» them a^ain i 
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have fulfill'd that Fiophefie aloney 
in your Poem placM him on his Throne. 
Magick Fowei has youi prodigious Pen> 
dfe the Dead, and give new Life to Mens 
; Rival Princes meet in Arms, and Lov^» 
ta difiant Ages did To far remove. 
is Eternity has neither paft, 
Future, (Authors fay) nor firft, nor lad; 
5 all Inftant : Your Eternal Mufe 
kges can to any one reduce. 

why ihould You (whofc Miracles of Art 
Life at Pleafure to the Dead impart) 
}le in vain your better buded Head, 
(erve what Times they livM in, or weie dead, 
fince you have fuch Arbitrary Pow*r, 
re Defeft in Judgment to go lower} 
oop to things fo pitifully lewd, 
e to take the Vulgar Latitude. 
lO Man's fit to read what yon have writ, 
holds not fome Proportion with your Wit/ 
ight can no way but by Light appear, 
loft bring Senfe, that undeiibuids it here. 



Vpofi the fame. 

By thi Lord BvcKUunsT. 

>ME on you Criticks, find one Fault who daieii 
Dr read it backwards like a Witches Prayer9> 
[ do as wells throw not away your Jefts 
lid Nonfenfe that abides all Tefis. 
ike Terfe Claret, when't begins to pall, 
ded lies, and*s of no ufe at all: 
. its full Pcrfeftion of Decay 
Vinegar, and comes again in play. 
haft a Biain, fuch as it is indeed, 
lat elfc Ihou'd thy Worm of Fancy feed T 
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Yet in a Filbfcid I have often known 
Maggdts fuivive, when all the Ketnel's gohej 
This Siihile Ihall ftand in thy Defence, 
'Gainft thofe dull Rogues that how and then writeSenft. 
Thy Wit's the fame, whatever be thy Theam, 
As fome Digdflions turn all Meat to Phlegtta. 
They lie, dear Ned, that (ay thy Brain is barren, 
Where deep Conceits like Maggots breed in Carrionj 
Thy ftumbling foundcr*d Mule can trot as high 
As any other Ptgafm can fly. 
So the dull £el moves nimbler In the Mud, 
Than all the fwift Finn'd Racers of the Fldod. 

As skilful Divers to the bottomi fall 
So6ner than thofe who cannot fwim at all i 
So in this way of Writing without thinking. 
Thou haft a ftrange Agility in (inking. 
Thou writ eft below ev'n thy own Natural Faits> 
And with acquired Dullnefs and new Arts 
Of Non(enfe, feileft on kind Readers Hearts. 
Therefore, dear Rogue, at my Advice forbear ^ 
Such loud Complaints 'gainft Ciiticks (6 p'reftf, > 
Smce thou art turnM an arrant Libeller. ^ 

Thou fett'ft thy Hand to what thy felf does write; 
Did ever Libel yet n»ore ibarply bite? 



' Upon fbe fame. 

'If^HOU' datfinM Antipodes to Common Sen/c, 
J.^ Thoa r6il to Fleckrio, prithee tell from wjicncc 
Does an this toighty Stock of Duflncfs fpzing? 
Is it thy owni or haft it from Snow-Hiii, 
AflSftcd'by fome ballad-making Qnili? 
No, they fly higher yet, thy Plays are fuch 
I'd fwear they were Tranflated out of Dutch. 
Fain wou'd I k^ow wjiat Dyet thou doft keep, 
If thou doft alwav5, or doft nfcver fleep? 
Sure Hafty-Fuddm^ 1 j thy chifefeft Difti, 
With Bullocks Liver, ox fome ftinking Fi(h: 
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Garbage, Ox-cheeks, and- Tripes, dofeaft thyBcaia ' 

Which uobly pays this Tribute back again. 

With Dazy Roots thy Dwarfifli Mufc is fed, 

A Gyant's Body with a Pigmy's Head. 

Can'ft thou not find among thy numerous Race 

Of Kindred, x>ne to tell thee, that thy Plays 

Ate laught at by the Fit, Box, Galleries, nay, Staged 

Think on't a while, and thou wilt qmckly find 

Thy Body made fot Labour, not thy Mind. 

No other u(b of Paper thou ihpn*dft make. 

Than carrying Loads and Reams apon thy Barfc 

Carry vaft Burthens till thy Shoulders fhrink* 

But Cuift be he that giVes thee Pen and Ink. 

Such dangerous Weapons ihou'd be kept from Foolsy 

As Nurfes from their Children keep Edge-Tools. 

For thy dull Fancy a Muckinder is fit. 

To wipe the Slabberings of thy Snotty Wit j^ 

And though 'tis late, if Juftice cou'd be found. 

Thy Flays like bliad-born Puppies fhpu'dbedxowa'd^ 

For were it not that we Refpeft afibtd 

Unto the Son of an Heroick Lord, 

Thine in the Ducking- Stool (hou'd take her Seaty , 

Dreft like her felf in a great Chair of States 

Where, like a Mufe of Quality ihe'd die, ^ 

And thdu thy felf ihalt make her Elegy, > 

In the fame Strain thou writ'fl thy Comedy. ^ ^ 



Upon the fame. 

• 

As when a Bully draws his Sword, 
Tho' no Man gives him a crofs Word ; 
And all Feriwafions are in ?ain. 
To make him put it up again : 
Each Man draws too, and Bills upon hitai i ^ 

Ev*n fo, dear Nid^ thy dcfperate Fen > 

No leis diftutbs all Witty Men, ^ 

And makes them wondor what a Devil 
rxovokei Thee to be fo uncifil. 
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Vfhsa. thoD, and all xhj Friends muft know *eiilf 
Thoii yet wilt dare to Punt thy Poenu 

That poor Cur's Fate^uid thine, are one 
Who has bis Tail peg'd in a Bone 3 
Ahout he runs, no body*ll own him. 
Men, Boys, and Dogs, are all i^on him : 
And fiiil the greater Wits were at thee, 
l^ow cv'ry little Fool will pat thee. 
Fellows that ne'ei were heard, or read of. 
If thou wxit'ft on, will write thy Head o£F. 

Thas Mafiives only have a knack. 
To caft the Bear upon his Backs 
But when th* unwieldy Beaft is thrown, 
M!i"gTil< will feiye to keep him down. 

On the fame. 

Bf. Dr. S p R A T. 

YOUK Book oux old Knight EirantsFameieTiveSy 
Writ in a Stile agreeing with their Lives. 
All Rumours Strength their Prowefs did out-go, 
• All Kumoms Skill your Verfes^ out-do: 
To praile the Welfb the World muft now combine. 
Since to their Leeks you do your Laurel )oin : 
Such^ofty Strains your Country's Story fit, 
Whofe Mountain nothing equals, but youi Wit. 
' Bmdmay were ihe (uch, as here we ice 
(In Briti/h Paint) none could more dreadful be : 
With naked Armies fhe encountei'd T^^me^ 
Whole Strength with naked Nature you o*ercome. 
Nor let fmall Crhicks blame this mighty Queen, 
That in King sArthur^s Time flic here is feen : 
You that can make Inunortal by your Song, 
May well one Life Four Hundred Years prolong. 
Thus Virgil bravely dar'd for Dido's Love, 
The fettled Courfe of Time and Years to move. 
Though him you imitate in this alone, 
In all things dfc you boxxow help ^om Aone: 
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No Andck Tale of Gretce or T^nn you take^ 
Their Fables and Examples you fozfake. 
With true Heioick Glory you difplay 
A Subjcft new« wiit in the ncweft way. 

Go forth, %ttaXxAmhory for the World's Delight; 
Teach it, what none e*er taught you, how to write : 
They talk ftrange things that ancient Poets did } 
How Trees, and Stones they into Buildings lead : 
For Poems to raife Cities, now, 'tis hard, 
But yours, at leaft, will boild half P4i»/'s Chutch-yard. 

Jlnother on the fame. 

By Mr. Mat. Clifford. 

WITH Envy, Criticks, you'll this Poem read, 
Whofe Author's Wit does more than Man ex* 
Where all's fo good alike, no Man can fay [ceed} 
This may be added, or that par'd away : 
Where all's fo new, no Search can ever trace 
The Perfons mention'd, in their Time, or Place. 
Great Soul of Nature, which doft Books defie> 
And their weak A^ in this thy Hiftocy : 
Thou art no Slave to kule, or Precedent s 
Where others imitate, thou doft invent. 
It is, we grant, all thy Inventions 
The Language too, iotirely is thy own : 
Thou leav'ft as Traih, below thy great Pretence^ 
Grammar to Pedants; and to plain Men, Senfe« 
But as, in this thy matchlefs Poetry^ 
Thou follow'^ none, fo none can follow Thee. 



w 



On the Same, 

By the Lord Vaughan. 

Onder not. Sir, that Praifes yet ne'er due 
To any other» are yet heap'd oa Toa: 
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*Twas Envy lobbM you of your FraKe hcfotty 

Men fee theii Faults, and Envy now no moxe. 

'Tis but your Merit, nor can juftly fuch. 

Which gave too little once; now give too mucin 

Tout Fiinces do all Poetry (ufpalt 

As much as Pen-main-mdmr excteds Pmn«.fs», ■ 

It is fo gieat a Prodigy of Wit, 

Tkat Art and Nature both fall (hort of ic: 

For leaving Art, and left of Nature too, 

Tout Poem has no other MoTe than You* 



On thcfe Two Verses, 
Out of the fame. 

BuiVMme htUfmt forth all hit nimble Spies 
To bUx,e this Match, Mdlend to Intefome £yf/* 

By the Duke of BVCKlliiGHAU. 

BUT whezefbiie all this Fothet aboikt Fame I 
A MaA might fay, fays one; the very fflbA 
Demand might well be made, another cries. 
Of Fates and how it got, from Fame, fudk Efts 
*Tls well} you're witty Ferfons both, fay 1 5 
Yet to your Wit this boldly I'll reply : 
Fat« is the Twin of Chance, by which you find 
Fate muft needs fee, except that Chance wereblio 
For, among Friends, 'twere Inequality 
To tikhik one ihouldbe blind, tttd t' other fee. 
^ow tell me, Criticks, do not all the Wife 
Fiofefs that which they'feei they fee with Eyes \ 
And the fame Figure do not I advance, 
Whei^ I protefl I faw a thing by Chance } 
Since then fb various things by Chance we fee, 
Fate might have Eyes to Multiplicity s 
But our iiiiM Autkof fays^ it has but fome } 
Thus, Cxitick vile> thus I have ftiuck thee dumb: 
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And thus fubfcribc my felf, with Heart, ancf Hand, 
The Author's f iknd, moft Humble Servant, and 

BHckinghoffU 



To the Prince aui Prineefs ©/ O R A N G B, 
^ upon their Marriage^ 

Pfritten hy Mr, T^at. Lee. 

HAIL, happy Warrior I hail! whofe Arms jiave won 
The fairdl Jewel in the EngUfl) Grows. 
Happy in famous Dangers in the Field, 
Happy in Courts which brighteft Beauties yield. 
Oh Prince ! whofe Soul is known fo juftly great, 
As if that Heav*n took Leifure to create } 
Firft, the rich Oar refinM, then did allay, 
Stamp'd thee his own, not fhufH'd thee away» 
Vith Wonder thus we all thy Temper prize. 
Not but th' art bold aad brave, as thou art wife. 
Xike the cool EHgU/b, who approach their Fate 
With Awe^ and gravely firft with Death debate* 
They kindle ik>wly, but when once on Fite» 
Burn on, and in the blaze of Fame expire. 

Hail Fnoceis* hail! thou faireft of thy Kindt 
Thou Shape of Aagels, with an AngePs Mind ! 
Whofe Virtufs ikine, but fo as to be bocn. 
Clear as the Sun, and gentle as the Morn. 
Whofe brightec Eyes like lambent Glotki move, 
Ahd ev'iy Glaace wounds like a Dart of Love. 
How well, ph Fxinee, how nobly haft thou fought, 
Since to thy A<ms the. Fates ikch Beauty brouj^htl 
Methinks I hear thee in thy Nuptial led. 
When o^et the Royal Maid thy Arms wete (pfead. 

Enough, kind Heav'n i weU was my ^wotd employ'd^ 
Since all the Blils Earth holds iball be enjoy'd* 
Fains I remember now with vsft Delight, 
Well have 1 braV'd the thundering Fnnch in fight. 
My Hazards now are Gains, -and if my BlooA 
In Battel mix and xaifc tkc vulgar Flood* 
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Hex Teacs (for fure (he'll be fo good to moarn) 
Like Balm ihall heal the Wounds when I renirn. 

But haik, 'tis lumour'd that this happy Paic y 
Muft go> the Prince for Holland does declare* >• 
Caird to the Bufinefs of Important War. ^ 

Go then, if thy Departure be agreed. 
Tour Friends muft weep. Tour Enemies ihall bleed. 

And if in Poets Minds, thoie vafter Sotils> 
Where all at once the vaft Creation rolls. 
To whom the Warrior is as much oblig'd. 
As to Relievers Towns that are beGeg'd s 
(For Death would to their A6ts an £nd afiford. 
Did not: Immortal Verfe out-do the Sword) 
If ought of Frophefie their SouI» infpire, 
And if their Fury gives a folid Fite; 
Soft ihall the Waftage be, the Seas and Wind,. 
Calm as the Prince, and as the Princefs kind: 
The World, why ihould not Dreams of Poets takc» 
As well, as Prophets who but dream awake } 
I faw them launch, the Prince the Princefs bore, ' 
While the fad Court ftood crowding on the Shore. 
The Prince ftill bowing on the Deck did fhmd, 
And held his weeping Princefs by the Hand. , 

Which waving oft, ihe bid them all farewel. 
And wept as if (he wou'd the Ocean fwell. 

Farewel! thou beft of Fathers, beft of Friends! 
While the mov'd Duke, with a heav'd Sigh, commendi 
To Heaven the Care : in Tears his Eyes would fwiin* 
But Manly Virtue binds them to the Brim. 
Farewel (ihe cry'd) my Siiler, thou dear Part, 
Thou fweeteft Part of my divided Heart. 
To whom 1 all my Secrets did unfold, 
Dear Casket ! who did all my Treafures hold. 
>ly little Love ! her Sighs ihe did renew, 
Once more (oh Heav'ns) a long atid laft Adieu! 
Part ! muft I ever lofe thofe pretty Charms ? 
Then fwoons, and ilnks into the Prince's Arms. . 

The Couit beheld, axul wept. 
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Streighc ft om their Griefs the pompous Navy fled 
So fa's, as if our Sighs increas'd theii Speed. 
When of a fiidden, from the Keedy Court, 
The Trifns all with their griev'd God refort \ 
In Troops upon the wand'ting Waves they glide. 
And round their lifted Lord in Triumph ride. 
At their firft Call the finging Mermaids come. 
While the crown' d DelpMns laih the Silver Foam. 

Thus waited, the glad Prince beheld from fat 
fhe Btlgiek^ Shore, and heard the Sound of War. 
Some Hand nnfeen Heaven's ^iLwre Curtains drew*- 
To make this mighty Triumph Great and New, > 
A thoufand Golden Heads peep'd forth to view. ' 
Cries, Shouts, and clapping Hands, all Ecftafie, 
A hundred Cannons thundred to the Sky. 
The Thunder an(wering did my Dream deftroy. 
And wak'd me from the Viilonary Joy. 



Againft Sloth: When the King 
was at Oxford. 

Hoe Mgit$^ $ favines, eircumfpicit^ cJ* P'tmul/U vos^ 
UMtmimqui frbi Vucis Mtdgtntl^ qudrit, 

I. 

HEnce, vain Attempter of the Good and Great j 
Be gone from our fccurc Retreat, 
With all thy dull unwieldy Train 
That clog and curb the aftivc Braia, 
Which elle would, like a mctall'd Steed, ran o'er 
Vaft Naturc*syct unnumbcr'd Store $ 
O'er flow'ry Meads, and painted Fields, 
And aU the pleafant Scenes that beauteous Lcara* 
ing yields. 
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IL 
Wc^ic doubly aixnM ugainfl thy Cheats, and thec> 

(Thy Cheats which only find a place 

Among the Ignorant and Bafe,) 

By Knowledge, and by Majefiy. 
Thoo, cooftant Gutft of cv*iy Fopifli Cell, 

Which do* fk with Monks and Hennits dw^If, 

Muft leave, with them, this (acred Greand; 
Baniih*d from King and Court, at leaft, for ten 

III. [Miles round. 

She's gone } and now, methinks, an aftive Fite 

J>oes all my willing Veins infpite: 

Mv diowiie Senfes all anew 

Are wakea'd by his pow'rftil View. 
The Glorious Kuler of the Morning, fo. 

Bat looks onFlow'rs, andftreight they grdws 

And when his Beanos their Light unfold. 
Ripens the dullcil Earth, and warms it into Gold. 



iri?at art TTjouy LO F E\ 

Writtten hy Mr. J. Allcftry. ^ 

I. [Charms! 

WHAT art thou. Love ! whence are thoft 
That thus thoubciu'ft an Univerfal Rule \ 
For thee the Soldier quits his Arms, 
The King turns Slave, the wife Man Fool, 

II. 
In vain we chafe thee from the Field, 

And with cool Thoughts rofiil thy Yoke: 
Next Tide of Blood, alas! we yield. 
And all thofe high Refolves are broke, 

in. 

Can we e'er hope thou ihou*dft be true, 
>^'hom we have found fo often bafc,^ 
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CozenM, and cheated, ftill we view. 

And fawn upon the tieacheioas Face« 

IV. 
In vsun oiu Natoie we accuTe ; 

And doat, becauTe (he fays we muft : 
This for a Biate weze an Ezcufe, 

Whofe yeiy Soul and lafe is Luft. 

V. 
To get oui Likenefs ! what is that ! 

Oui Likenefs is but Mifcfy i 
Why fliOuld I toil to propagate 

Another Thing as vile as I ? 

VI. 
From Hands Divine our Spirits came, 

And Gods, that made us, did inipire 
Something mote Noble in our Frame^ 

Above tlie Dregs of Earthly Fire. 



Ferfesfpoken before the Duke and Dut^ 

chefs of YoKKj and Lady An n e, 

> in Oxford l^eatre^ May 21, i($8j, 

« - * . . 

By the Lord SaviU and Mr. Cholmonde^y* 

Lord Savil. 

ijreat S I1(^ I. tVUcc, 

WHEN laft yont Royal Brother blcfi'd this 
And all about did his kind Beams difpenfe^ 
A Joy Divine was fecft in ev'ry Face, 
'Till FaAion drove our Tutfelat Angel hexicc> 

II. 
HMv*n knew how far our mortal Frame could bear ^ 

Mingling out Kapture with fome fit Allay s 
And that, for future Blifs, we might repair: 
Wifely leftrv'd the Ble^g of this Day, 
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in. 

Mti, C— — t9 the Duke, 
"We miCs*d a Royal Biothei by his Side; 

Lord S t§ the Dutchefs, fc|U 

We long'd to fee thofe Chaims which him o' 

Mr, C — te the Lady Anne. 

You, Madam, was ooi only Joy and PddCy 
Who lepiefented half the Stnart's Name. 

IV. 

Lord S '•- r§ the D»kf. fhe 

Would you then know how much you'it wtko 

Think what a^Joy in Royal Bieafts did flow, 
When fatal Closer all out Hopes did bear. 
Which the Gods loft to fhow theix Care of yo 

V. 
AVhen Feats and^ Jcaloofies xan high, and loads 

And Zeal miilaken, blinded wiliiil £yes» 
Heav*n (hook the Rod to the Rebellious Crowd, 
Thieat'ning to fnatch the GeTnjthej could nor pi 

VI. 

Mr, C to the Dutchefs, 

Oxford (we hope) will not difpleafe your View* 
Where rork^£i&. learn*d the Rudiments of Wa 
Thofe early Virmes here in Blo(Ibm grew, ■ 
Which now in Growth and full Perfe£lion ai^ 

VII. 
Tho' here new Towers and Buildings daily ri(e. 
And, Arms thrown off, we wear the peaceful Goi 
Our Breads admit no Change, know no Dilgoif 
Prepar'd with Pens and Swords t'alTert the Cio 

VIII. 

Lord S 

This is the Place, in which the facred Names 

Of Kings and Heroes annually refound -, 
The Triumphs, Wars, and Peace of Churlet and Jm 
Prom Age to Age, are with frelh Laurels crowi 



IX. Mr. C- 
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IX. 
Mr, C 

k% when a Fiince's loAg ej(pc£Ud Bixdi» 
Glads ey'17 Heax(j ^ ca/c^ Mufc tnati^hfir YOtf^ 

Or when the Cafiitiv^ NtojMwhg of tb« S<sixM^ 
BegtobeSUye«» m4 ijji youi. Ctuuwi sq^<^ 

}(. 

^i^i S 

But why, in Inzy Nmobcr** 4p we bind Ml^ 

Otu Thoughts \ vhich flioiuJLd la aftirc iUfUi^. 
As the Coeleilial CiKles iMtfOitfn*d>. 
And tnn'd to thtMt EtcuMl HaMgnoffflF* 

XL 
Miifidi's the Dialed of hap|^ Se«li», 

When fevec'd fiom the I^^UXh'ii nmelijr S^dj^ 
The univeifal Ljio^nuret by bgrh. Foles. 
Of the vaft diftiutf &9^iaat lyijfffto f df 

Jit 
Let Inftiuments a^d YoicCft bf^ coinjI^aAr 

To celebrate the Glpjdbca of tljjtt Daif : 
Let Alt and Ecftaiie th^ Soxcca j^iPy. 
And in melodious Pjidll of .£»€» /|i^ 

JElffi thtj frU dcm, 4rfd Mi^ifk ti^Hi T^hich h- 
img ifidid, they flood Hf $i/ti»k 0^&^ ^ 9^ 
of?4Aarsif 

D u MO a, 

THyrfis^ w]\jQm the Qoda inifji^^ 
Gloiy of out tune^ QB^ 
Wtifii anrpijPiow Pow*ts 4i^?cacc> 
This Day's happy influence? 
See'ft thoa hojir the NfQUf^s aoA Swufta 
Trip ito^crthe flpif*jy XM^ 
yoj,JU, P 
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DcckM in Liveries far more gay. 

Than could e'er be given by Maj ? _ , 

Craggy Hills their Tops advance, 

6^auns and Satyrs on them dance j 

To the whiftling of the Wind, 

With the Birds ^eet Mufick /oin'd ; 

Trees,'-with their unwOBtl^d Fleafure, 

Wave their (hady Tops in mcafure. 

Thyr. Damon, thiiik it nothing iliange 
tou difcern fo great a Change, 
$incc oui humble Dwelling's ble'ft 
With fo ftrange, fo great a Gueil. ' 
Life and Miith the- Gods bcftttw, ' 

And Beauty whetefoe'et they go ^ ■ 
And if Jove vouchfafe to ccftAc t 

To PhHimon's Cotintiy home. 
His Prefence gires it Grace Divine, 
And turns the Cottage to a ShYiiie. 

Dam, Such fine Stories Poets fing. 
How their Gods, and Jove their King, 
Envy Shepherds happy Days, 
Pleas'd to hear their well-tun'd Lays i 

Quit the -blifsful Seats abore, ^ 

ChuGng here on Earth to love. . -^ 

Trct'ty Fables, proper Themes, 

•for Poetick airy Dreams. • ' 

But thefe are Joys which Men awake. 

Never muft expeft to take. 

Thyr, Ceafe thy Doubts, thou faichlCfS Swain, 
View but yonder -glorious Train, • 
'Tell me if the Skies can (how 
Such a Conftellatipn? Z>4m. No. .,..^ 

Thyr. Should the Deities comblhe, ' | 

And in one their Gld^ries join. ' *'. 

Dam. Heav'n's whole ' Wide tpo mean would be. 
To compare with what we fee j 
But prithee. Shepherd, can'ft declare 
What thele glorious 9)tnuige£s are ? . 
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Thyr. DamoHi that's a Work too high 
Foi fuch Swains as you and L 
^Tis enough' our foftei Lays 
xAlc9M 01 Lyc§ris piaife: 
But the Fiincely Dtf^^nM.Kame . . > 
TUls the loudeft Ttiimp of Fame. 

DMff, Oft vfis Daphm's the tiiblimc 
Argument of ty£^op*s Rhime. 

Tkyr. Dnjfhnist and the Nymph that fliatcs 
All hisTleadues, all his Caies. ' 

Dam. While he fimg his Viftories, 

Thyr. And lier no le(s conqu'iing Eyes, 

Ddm. Glad Rocks eecho'd to his Voice^ 

Thyr. Vales zetuinM xlie tuneful Npifel . 

Dam. Savagtf Inmates' of the' y^ood . . 
All compos* d, and lid'ning^'^ftopj. 

Thyr. Diftant Hills th^jt Jp2% did bood» 
Leaning a^ they did attend ;. . 

But fince u£gon left the 'Pifun, 
All the undei Ciew in vain 
Strive to iing what may appeal 
Worthy Princely i)4f^»/ViEai.., 

i><M9. Fear Jipt, Thyirfisy there docs zeft, 
In great' Di^Z/mV noble Bieafi^/. 
Too much GoO(inefs to lefiifp ^ 
Tribute from 'an huiab^e Mu^ : : • . 
Did the' Gods accept alone! 
Worthy Viftims, they'd have none. 

Thyr. Then, tho' we cannot cntettain 
Ddfhnis in a lofty Sttaiii, 
Noi his great Exploits fet forth, - 
Or his Peerlefs Lady's Worths 
Such a homely Mufe as ours. 
Can bid them welcome to thefe Bow'rs : 
Dsmon begin : to Phytlu I* 
Thott to Daphnis (halt apply. iThyr. MineEax 

Dsim. Content. Thyr, But flay. Dam, Why ftay ^ 
Heavenly Mufick fcems to hear s 

F 2 
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And pajr the Bucr which we pieaor, 

/>■». Let's attend whilft futlmi ^^fS, 
And tune oui Oit-pipci to hU Stiipgs- 

Ah Thyrfu: how dxll humble Swsjdi, . . 
As than and l, peifoim fuch Stiains ! ^ 
Can we 3 fitting Frefent makf, 
Sot at to gi^e, ot thefe to c^kt ? 

rijr.'Tfie GiiUaAnitrii miie, I'll btf^ 
When I flung Sirifhin from the Rjog. 
Tho' Ctfsr'i Binh-d»y i( Ihoold tiown, 
FKlh Rt^rcs wil] fbi that be b'owa. 

Dtm. I tifve ) Lamb s>' itliilF ae SiiSflk 
Tho" half easaE'd to P<n. by Vo* : 
ril ractifiee it Keie i fac 1|C 
Pan, 01 f<wne createt Ood foiitl he. 

Tbtr. Wlijdoft ihOQ [alkpf S4Ciifice> 
Thefe fcem nor ingif Ocjti^i. 
Would cniel Sjlvia were h^ce, 
ShcM Icain to think hei (elflfCi fail, 
And ID a Doble Mixtuie find 
Humiiiiy with Beamy ioin'd. 

J>«B>. Then may i( pjeafe ihc Refill T\ifVh 
Tacccpt an bttatj 'WVli Tiom me ; 
Xjall tnie Sviiu be D^h)ii (tvi. 
And DO Whig WolTes come neat his Held. 

Tkyr. Hay each brie lit Nyiq^h look gay and } 
Uouhliog ihc Stock faom whence tbey fpopg. 

Buh. Then yeuly Hecaiombi nc'Ilpayt 
If CT'iy Spiing biiags fi)c|i ,a ^j. 
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HUMANE LIFE. 



Snffnfd U he Jp%km by 4m E/^i^art^ im 
Jmiimim of ike Sefwd Cbafter tf 

the Wifitm et S^tonvoD. 
d FIND AfiilC K ODE« 

[iifcpXii te the Liri Hiufilon. 

Bj Mr, Talcfen. 

npltoi will peniuioiu Heaven no wore allow ! 
Jl No moie on its own dailing Man beilow \ 
Is it fox tkis ke Laid of all ap^caxs^ 

And hU gxeaji jdakex's Image bcass ! 

To toll heaoath a wxetched Statt, 

i>^^tth*d with Mifeiies and Fate: 

Icneath his painful Buxtlien gxoan^ 
Aiuly in this beaten Road of LifCy dsadge oa ! 

Amtdft oux Iiabowxs we ^o&ik 

Makiad Alia^ of HapfiacTs : 

No (bftoinft Joys caxi call oiu own* 

'i^Q' aykf this kiites Drag go down ; 

Wbilft Death. -an eafie Cononcfi^ gains* 
And the infiuiato GtaTe in encUefs Tiiumph reigns. 
With Thioes, and Fangs, into the World wo come> 

The Cnrft and Burthen of the Womb : 

• - 

Not w[xetched to out felves alone, 
Onr Motheta Labours introduce our own« 
In Cries and Jears o«r Infancy we wafie» 
Tho(e Hid f flophetick Tears that Aow» 
By ioAinft of our fittiue Woe i 
And ev^n our Dawn of iitfe with Souows ovei-cail. 
Thus we toil out a rcftlefs Age» 
Each his laborious Fart muft have* 
X>own from the Moaaich to the Slave, [Stage. \ 

Aft o'er this Fane of Lift* then drop beneath the 

F J 
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II. 

Fiom oui fiift diawfing Vital Jieatli, ^ . , 
From OUI fiift ftarting from the SVomb) 
Until wc reach the deftin'd Tomb, 
we all are pofting on, to the dark Goal of D^ai 
Life, like a Cloud that fleets before the.WJiod 
No Mark, no kind Impf ^on, leavc^^ehind, 

»Tis jTcatter'd like, th^ Winds that blow, 
fioiftcrous as them, JFuli as. in&onftant«too, /| 
That know not whence they come, not where tl 
Here we're detainM a while, and then 
Become Originals again : 
Time fhaU a Man to his firft felf reilore. 
And make him intire nothing, all he was before 
No Fart of us, no Remnant fhall (jxrryrci 
And yet wc impudently lay, wc live : . • ■'* 
No I we but ebb into -our fclyes again, ;^ 
And only come to be, as* we had liet.er \kcsh, 

III. '' 

Say, learned Sage, thou that art mighty wife ! 
Unriddle me theft Myftcrics: 
What is the Soul, the Vital Heat 
That our mean Frame does animate ? 
What is out Breath, the Breath of Man, 
That buoys his Nature up, and-does even Life wAa 
Is it not Air, an empty Fume, -. 
A- Fire that does it felf confiime i 
' A warmth that in a Heart is bred, 
A lambent Flame with Heat and Motion fed. 
Extinguifh that, the whole is gone. 
This boafted Scene of Life is done: 
Away the Phantom takes its Flight, - 

Damn*dto a loathfom Grave, and an Eternal- Nig 
The Soul, th' Immortal Fart we boaft. 
In one confuming Minute's loft : 
To its firft S&uicc it muft repair. 
Scatter with Winds, and flow with common Aii^ 
Whilft the ftLLVn Body, by a (Vift Decay, 
Kefblves into its Native Clay : 
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Foi Dj|^ and Aibes are its iecond Birth, 
^pdthatincoipoxatcs too^with its gxcat Parent Earth. 

IV. 
Noz ihail our Names, ox Mcmoiies fiini^e, 
. .Alas, no. part of Man can live '. 
"The empty Blafts of Fame (hall die, - 
And even thofe Nothings tafte Moitality. 
In vain, to future Ages, we tianfinit 
Hexoick A^, and' Monuments of Wit : 
I9 vain, wt dear-bought Honours leave, 
To ma&e our Alhes gay, and £uniih out a Grave, 
Ah treacherous Immonality ! 
For thee, our ftock of Youth, we wafie^ 
And urge on Life, that ebbs too faft i. 
To pnrchafe thee withr Blood, the Valiant fly. 
And to farvivc in Fame, the Great and Glorious' die. 
Lavith of Life, they fquander this Eftate, 

And for a poor Rcverfion wait : 
Bankrupts and Mifcrs, to themfelves they grow, 
Imbitter wretched Lijfe, with Toils and Woe, 
To hoard up endlefsFame, they know not where, or 

V. [how. 

Al} think, my Friends, how fwifk the Minutes hdftc I 
' The prtfent Day intirely is our own, 
TAen leize the Blefling e'er 'tis gone : 
To Mo.rrow, fatal Sound ! &ice this may be our laft • 
Why do we boaft of Years, and (imi up Days ! 
'Tifl all imaginary Space : 
To Day, to Day is our Inheritance, . . 
Tis all penurious Fate will give, 
' Foftenty'll to Morrow live, [hence . 

QOK Sons crowd on behind, qui Children drive us 
With Garlands then your Temples Crown> 
And lye on Beds of Rofes down : 
Beds of KoCts we'll prepare, 
Rofes that our Emblems are. 
• Awhile they flourifli on the Bough, 

And dxink large Draughts of Hcav-nly Dew : 

^4 
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Like IS, tlicy fiisde, ne 7000^, ad gif, 
Aadiikeiisroo, attTemxiB fbr t Dijf* fifi 
Since wUh Ki^*s bkfting Bxeatli» thcj ?ai^ firift ir 

VL 
Bring cheaifiil WSne, ind coftly SMetl pttjltes 
Tif more t&ni FxenKj tt6# ttt fipaxd : 
Let Cares and Bdfinefs wilt mSBt : 
Old Age affbzdi a t&in&iiig Inctitsd ; 
Or if thcf ttoft a longex hearing haV^ 
Bid them attend helov, adfonm into rhif GBM 
Then gaf and fjir^htlf Wine prddntfCt 
Wineg that Wit and Mirth inlbft : 
That feel, like Oil, th'etpitingfltilie, fffloft 
Herive our drooping SiMds> ind prop dili ranfdng 
That vhen the Gtare our Bodiei has ettfttATdt 
When Vittack fhtll forgotten lie, 
With ail their boafted Met j, 
Honours, and Titles, like our fdvei, te l^\ 
Then our Recorded Vice flail flourifl do^ 
And our Immortal Riou be fbr e?et knowiL 
This, this is what we ought to ^i^^ 
The great Defign, tlie grand AfiBiir below! 
Since bonnteous Nature^ placM our Sttwdrd heiC^ 
Then Ma» his Grandest Ihonld ttiihUlAt . 
And in Encefs of Pleatliic Heign, 
Xcep up hit Charader, and Lotd of all ippaur. 



ELEGY: Occftfioned by the RcadinR 
iDd TranfcribiBg Mr. Edm$md IV^tf^t 
Poem, of Divine Lots, finct 
hit DtATit. 

By 2UK J. Talbot. 

SUCH were tke M, xhb fweetcft Votes thtt %xa^ 
vpwt our dying SwMTt mdodiovs ToDgiii^;L 



Kol£i,«ii6ftiU^wi<!haniiftK<datldlBttltai|;ht 
Afitf fiiefe clli bmtel^ Htirt id fiimU o^Lortf: 
Motes» whofe Seraphic a^ptor^ |^^ 4 Kind 
From Human Thoughts, tird Eit^tf t>toA ;efin*d$ 

So iidl! thdi Hatttotty, lb high ^li«it bright. 

With Joy i lead theln, atid i^H lK^4^#tife. 
Saie, hap^ latint, fllU M dble Soiig Was gtv'li 
To fit Tbcc fojp th'apptpachinj Jop of Hcav'n: 
Love, wond*roin tiOT^» whofb Co&^ueft Wiu thyrhem^ 
Has caught thjr Sdtit ttte airy vij to tlhn^ | 
Lo?e fl^eh'd tftee, likt £/fM, to the Sk^, 
!• Flasies t&jK not ceat^mt, but ptuifle : 
Thece with thy Feilov-Ange)s fh2i*d, gnd fite 
Fxom the dull Load of dim Morcallty, 
llioa Ael'il dew Joys, and fted'ft tlif iavlfii'4 Sight 
With unexhauf^ed fieams of Lofe and Light; 
And fuie, blefsM Spisit, to c^thpleat thy Blifs, 
In Heav*n thou dng^ft this Song^ Of one lilce thus. 

" ■ ■ ■ " " II ■« ■ ■ .J nni M n,. 1 III | i . 

^ nr» Baflad^ sslPd^ The Bmwny 
Biibop's CompUint. 

T« th Tuftc- of Packington'x Pound. 

I. 

WHen ff? — t penseivM thf ^eaatiiul Daiaafy 
Who floclc*d to the Chappel of hilly St. Jdmsp 
Oa theit Lexers the kindcft Looks did boftiNr, 
And ikiil*d not an him wiiilc k« |mUmii'4 M^w, 
To tht fiiiiccfs ho voMi 
With pMS intent. 
This dangerous 111 la the ChuroktftfrfVfMS: 
O Madam ! quoth lie, our aeligioa is loft. 
If the Ladies thus ogle the Knights of the ToA 

II. 
Toui Highaeft o^tfves hoip I labov and fweati 
TMft AtfiAioM to aiiie, aftd sew VlMMs to begat $ 



90 Ti^ Third Part ©/ 

And fuie whea 1 pieaih, all the Woild will agree, 
That theiiEazs and theliEyes ihould be pointed oa mci 

But now I can't find 

One beauty fo kind, '' ' 

As my Parts to regaid, oi my Piefence to mind. ' ^ 
Nay, I fcaice have a fight of any one Face9 
But thoie of old Oxford, and ugly *Argt4s, ' 

ni. 

Thefe fozrowfiil Matrons with Hearts full of Tmth» 
Repent for the manifold Sins of their Youth : ^ 

The idk with their Tattle my Harmony fpoU } 
And Bur — r»», ^n—fejy I^—^§n and B—U 

Their Minds entertain 

With Thoughts fo profane^ * ■ : 

'Tis a Mercy to find that at Church they eoattSky ' 
Cf*n Hen — ham** Shapes their weak Fancies intice, . 
And rather than me they will ogle the ^ Vice, 

IV. ^ 

Thele Praftices, Ma8am, my Preaching difgrace; 
Shall Laymen enjoy the juft Rights of my Place ^ 
Then all may lament my Condition for faard^ ^ ' ^ 
Tb threfh in the Pulpit without a Reward, 

Then pray condfefbend ' 

Such Diforders to end/ 
And from the ripe Vineyards fuch Labourers fend^ 
Or build up the Seats, tkit the Beauties may fee 
The Face of no brawny- Pretender but me^ 

v; 
The Piincefs by rude Importunities prefsM, O 

The* (he laugh'd at his Rtafbns, allow'd his Reqoeft^ 
And now Britain's Nymphs in a Proteftant Reign 
Are locked up at Pray'rs like the Virgins in Spain y 

And all are undone 

As fure as a Gun, 
Whcnevor a Woman is kept like a Nun. 
If any kind Man from Bondage will fave her» 
The Lafs in Gratitude grants him the Favour. 



* Mr, B— ty Vfce-CfjamterUiif^ 
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mOSCHUS. Idyl. I. 

Dmii into Englifh by Mr, J. R. 

He R Son not heard of, and by none defcryM, 
In a flirill Voice thus penfive Vtnm cry*d. 
HZ "who can News of a ftray Mid te]I, 
My Rim-a-way, Ihall be.icwaided welJ. . 
His Fee for the obliging News is this, 
He may come hither,, and demand a Kifs. 
But if he can the Vagabond reftore j 
He fliall have Ki^es, and have fomewhat more. 
Amongft a Hundred you the Boy may know, 
Large- are his Tokens, and his >larks enow. 
Not white his Body, but refembling Flame; 
1A\9 Eyes all cruel, and h'ls Heart the fame : 
Soft are his Words, where he defigns no Love, 
Nor do his Heart and Tongue together move. 
Sweet is his Voice as Honey when kt*s pleas*d. 
Bat when enrag'd, how hard to be appeas'd! 
HeiQways lies; *t\i a pernicious Boy, 
Fraud is his Sport, and Tyranny his Joy. 
Bold axe his Eyes, divinely cuil'd his Hair; * 
Small 4ire his Hands, but oh I they kill from fat 1 
How great, how large is their extenfive Fow'i, 
From which great riut&'s fdf is not fecure I 
C\M are his Thoughts and. Soul, his Body bare. ^.' 
Swift as a Bird , he ftrikes an amorous Pair, > 

Invades the inmoft Fortrefs of the Fair. <^ . 

SbaIIIs his Bow, nor are his Arrows great, 
And yet ev'n thefe have-reach*d the Heavenly Seat* 
A Golden Quiver on his Back he ties, 
Wheie his Artillcty in dreadful. Order lyes. 

All cruel, all. but oh! the auel Boy ^ . 

Does with his Taper Phcebns felf annoy j , i 

Torments ev'n me, .his Mother, ruins all my Joy*^ 
Charge him ftom me; if fc^n, with an Ancft> 
Let Pity be a Stxangei to yovu Bxcaft. 



If 700 can feze hun> lead eke CaptiTC boand^ 
liCC DO Compxlfioii fbi his Tca» be fbnmt 
A?oid his KiiTes, and his am'ioas Wiles, 
There's woife than fmfba fai hb txeach'nws Smak% 
Naf» flMNiid hr oficc 70a his Anns, bewaic^ 
Of Anows upc with Ike have a Caie. 

Againft ENjoYMBNrr. 

By Mr. Yaldem. 

WE Le^ and Hatt^ as nfilcftMoMEcfaifigh^ 
Who b<rfdt J date invade anothef's Right i 
Tet when thio* all the dang'xoua Toib the]r^pe nii^ 
Ignobly quit the Conqucfts thejr hftve won 1 
Thofe chaimmg Hop^ that made them valiant g^ow^ 
Pdll*d with Enjoyment, make them Cowatds anr* 

Om ftfliens only form out Happineis» 
Hopes fiill enlarge, as Fean aaisfaft it left; 
Hope with a gaudy Fio^eA feeds the Syc^ 
Sooths ev'lry Scnfe, does wkh each Wi(h Oomflyj^ 
Bat hlfe Enfoyment, the hind Glide deftroy% 
We lo(e the Palfion in. thatteach^soas Toys. 
Lihe the gay Silk-woim,- when it £ka& mo^ 
In that ungrateful Web k %nii, '*^ loft.. 

Fruition only cloys the Appf^fire, 
More does ri&e Conqoeft, tlHui'the Fuse deUglit ^ 
One yia*ry gaui>d, another ills tbe Hind, 
Our i^dlefs WiiMs canooe Ke cooStk*^ 
Like boift'rons Wwes^io fettlcdBowids they kao^^ 
Fix at no Point, hut alw^chb or flow. 

Who moft ezpefts, enjoys thoFleafiire moll, 
*Tis rais'd by Wiftet, by Fruition ktft : 
Mfe're charm*d with dtilaat Views of Happine(^ 
Bat near Approaches m^K the Piofpea le(s. 
WiflKS, like painted Landikipa, heft ddight^ 
Whilft Mfattce reoomocMls tlwm to iic Sights. 
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fUc'd iftx of , thejr bdMtUbl tpfeirt 
But AMr tkdx wtkfc ind otafeous Coloutt, oiMr. 
Thus the famM MidMs^ whcti b« fbnnd his Score 
Inoeafiog fiill» and wo«rfd admit of more. 
With eager Aims his fwdlin^ Bags he pMftMs 
And Es^eftation only made him blelsM: 
lot when a boundlefs Treafiire heei^oyM,. ' 
And ev*]cy Wifli was with Fruition cloyM.- 
Then damn*d to Heaps, and forfeited with Oi^ 
Mc cvft that Gold, he doated on before. 

Pfii^fte to the Mufick-nwim^ m 
York-buildings. 

B)f Dr. Garth. 

WliereMafick tnd mo t e p ow'tfii^ Bewrieardgn^ 
IVbo can (opporr the Plealbif^ and th«f«i&^ 
Sere cheit fo^ ff >gfdc chofe twa SyiCM tiyi^ 
Asd if we lHlen» or but loolc> we iio, 
Wlif iioirfd we then the WondtOM Talet sdmiii^ 
OiOifbtmt^ Numbers, oi *>imfbi»»*i Lyie^ 
Behold this Scene of Beauty, and coafefi 
The Wonder greater, and the Fiftion left* 
lihe Hnmtn VHKnM here we are decreed 
To wortMp thoTe bri#it Akars when we hleedJ 
Who biases his FueeiD Fiddi, muft eicmble henei 
Triumphant Love niece Taflals makes than Feait , 
Mo Fflftioa Homage to the Fair deniet , 
The Right Divine*! apparent in their Bra. 
Thft £mpire*^s i^% that's founded in pefire; 
Ihoie Fires the VcftaU guard, can nc'ts «qpii«^ 
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Priam's Lamentation and. Petition to> 
.ACHlLtES, /dr the. Body of bis 
^ Son Hector. 

Trsnjlatedfrom tho Greek 0^ H o m e r. "lA/tiuT* th 

By Mr* Congreve. 

Bcgiooing at tbU line. 

Argument Introdo^ory to this Tranflatiod*. 

flcStOt^s Body (after he was Slain) rtmain*d /till in 
the Pojjejpon 0/ Achilles 5 for which. Pliam made ^eat 
Lamentation. Jupitei had Pity en him, and Jent Iris 
U: eemfert and direB him^ after what maniuf h§ 
/keltid^d to Achilles'/ Tent, and how he ffmtld there 
T^fom the Body of his Son, Fmm accordingly or^. 
ders his Chariot, to he %ot ready y and f rearing riek 
Prtfentt for 'Achilles, fett forward to the Gieciaa 
Camfy accompanfd by no Body but hi} Herald Idsos. 
Mercuiy, at Jupitfei*/ Command, meets him by tho 
'way, in the Figure of a' yotmg- Giecian, and^ aftw 
bemoaning this Misfortnnes, undertakes to drive bis 
Charioty 'tmobferv*d, throisgh the Guards, and to the 
X>oor'of Achilles' JT Tent $ whit^ having ptfr/«ni»V, ha 
difcovir*d ififnfeif a Gody and giving him a Jbort Iw' 
firuStion, how . to ruove AchiUeS to Compafion^ firm 
up to Heaven, 

SO lpaketheGod,and Heiiv^nwaid took his Flight : 
Wheir Priam from his Chariot 'did alight 3 
Leaving Idaus there, alone he went 
With Solemn Pace, into ^AebiUef^ Teot. 
Heedlefs, he pafs'd thxQtig|» vpHous Rooms of Stac^. 
Umil appioaching whexe the ticxoe facej 
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There ai a Fcaft, the good old Priam found 
J9ve*^ beft bdov'd with all his Chiefs aiound ; 
Two onlj weie t* attend his Ferfon plac'd, 
%Anf9mt49n and ^leimHii the left 
At greatex Diftanoe> gicatei State expief&'d. 

PrMi», unlecn by thefe, his £ntiance-made». 
And at Achilles* Feet his Aged Body laid, . 
About his Knees,' his trembling Aims he threw^ 
And clafp'd 'em haid, as they together grew, [cloft}- 
Then caught his Hands, and prefs'd, and kiis'd *em. 
Thofe Hands, th' inhuman Authors of his Woesi 
ThpCi Han^s whoie onrelenting Potce had coft 
Much of ills Blood, (fot many Sons he loft) 
Now bath'd Ja Tears, he to his Cheeks did lay^ 
As if he meant to waih their Guilt away. 

Bat, as a Wretch who has a Murder done. 
And feocing Refuge, does from Juftice run $ 
Entring fome HouTe, in haile, where. he's unknown* ■ 
Creates Amazement in the Lookers on : 
So did ^ckilies gaze,.f(upriz'd to fee 
The Godlike Pri4m*s &.oyai Mifery 3 
All on each other gaz'd, all in furpiize 
And mute, yet feem'd to queftion with their £yei». 
'Till he at length the folemn Silence broke ; 
And thus the venerable Suppliant fpqke. 

Divine ^chillesg at yotir £eet. behold. 
A proftsate King, in Wretchednefs grown old : 
Think on ypur Father, and then look on me. 
His hoary Age and hetplefs Perfon fee -, 
Soiiiuow'd are his Cheeks, fo white his Haiis> . 
Such, .and fo many his declining Years $ 
Could you imagine (but that cannot be) 
Could you imagine, fuch his Mifeiy I 
Yet it may come, when he Hrall be opprefs'd. 
And neighb'ring Princes lay his Country wafle^. 
Nay, at this time perhaps fome pow'rful foe, 
Who will no Mercy, no Companion lliow> 
Ent'ring his Palace, fees him feebly flyf 
And fedk Pxote^ioB; where no Help' is nigh. 
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1& Tfliiif lie fAtjT yoiff nnf AMcllcfc fliMftto^ 

Tar> that he heart fii Ett, fiMse Cduftnt |N«ia^ 

AM while he hopes (tho* inJMf) he btfttfrd s 

It glads his Soul t6 mA, he met mtf ^ 

His mudl-ldf'd tots wduPd «h«l iMte g^cilttdl M^L 

lotl, moftwierckcdl! of aHbefeft! 

Oi^all mf Koftl Sons, hcHNf ftw tte left* 

Tet fifty goodly Tooehi I bad toNMft» 

Hrhed wtit the Otuk^i ittvad^ /I7#i9't Coaftx 

>9inereen, the f&rM URie 6f one teMiiog WMiK 

Are iio«r, ata« ! i momiftil tAmt t& ooo TobHf » 

Metdiefs Wit thif i>entft«tiOfl wioaght. 

And ^eir fttow Nenres to Diflblotf on bf<M|^. 

Still one was leftr io whom wis all mf HUfc^ 
Hy Age's Comftiit, and his Coaociy^s Fiopi 
Hi0T^ my Darling, and my laft Demee» 
XVbofe LiK alone, tbeb Ekitths ooold iciOmHiWt 
And, to compleat my Store of counilcfii W0«^ 
Him yoa have ilain — of him heieivM mo mo I 

Foi his fidce only, hither, am I come } 
Rich Gifts 1 bring, and Weaich, an endloA Snm^ 
AH to redean thatfital Ffize yon won, 
A worthkfi kanftmi for io 'bmve & Son. 

lear the juft Gods, UlrAr22ri| and on mo* 
With Pity look, think yoa your Father 1m % 
Such as I am, he is, alone in this, 
I can no Equal haVe in Mifedies i 
Of all Mankind, moft wretched and fotlora^ 
BoVd with fuch Weight, »s never has been bontK 
Reduc'd to kneel and pray to you, from whom 
The Spring and Source of all my Sorrows come) 
Witlw Gifts, to court mine and tey Gonatry's Bane^ 
And kifsthofe Hands, wiiich have my Children ftaidu 
•He fpake. 

Now, fadnefso'er ^cbiilet^f^ct appears^ ^ 

And vie wiai^ Pridm, fox his Father fears s > 

That, aid AmpaQpn ndf htm iito TetMv ^ 



Then, gentiy vHth tils Itattd he pot away 
Old />rf4;ff'>i J?acc, but he ftill |^i(»fthkte Uj, 
And there with Tbats, and Sighs, afitfii did moan 
Th' onttmely l!^eath df hh beldvdd Son. 
But PalGon difi^ient ways ^chiltis toxtas. 
Now he Pa&oeUs, nbw hi)i Father mdurns : 
Thas both with LaMentiltiOns fill'd th^ ^ae^ 
*Till Soxfov feemM to ^ear one c6Am6fi Fa'c^ 
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2i&^ Lamentatkns of Heciiba^ Andro- 
mache, ami HeleiH wtr the Dead 
ioij of Heftbr. frMjUudfttm fb$ 
Creek of Homer. tkidA «• 

jBpr lilr. C o N G R E V e. 

Beginning it ^;Utie, 

Connexion of tkia with tte fbxai^ Tianflatioii. 

ffSasif 4tf /4/?> movts AehiUes t9 (>mp»f^tdMdMfl(i^ 
iSif^g mid^ him fnfimts •fgnM FMrr, tfrwiv/ Hkt 
Bpdy •/ A» S$n, JMk^ftorf tnniki^ fAnH wmrty rh 
tht Hfidngt »fid toMfes him t9 hajft mtmy with Hk 
Bpdjt tffi Agamemnon fifttld bf inftrmed tf hls^ 
Hig in tht Camp : Me hfmfiif helps u htrmfi the 
Mmln du'd fhrfls, and ceftveys him frnpeiy^ md tkifti- 
•m Mifiy ChMHet dnd dtf, ftMn dmitig the QittHA 
Teittii then pet pp to /!^#4l>**, Un^ihg ffittl emJt 
Id^eus te ffAVel en with the Jf^ U'^^dXtOf, 

NO W did the Safton Motn her Betmt iiS^tf^ 
Gildte^ the f aee of Uaifetftl Dif ; 
When moocniny Ptim^ to thd Town tetnraMi 
Slowly his CteMt mov*d, at thii hni nmoi^iit 
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The Mules beneath the mangled Body go» 
At bearing (now) lumfoal Weight of Woe. 
To ferg^mus high Top Cstjfandra flies, 
Thtece, ibe afai the fad Fiocellion fpies : 
Hei Fathei and Idsm fiifb appear, 
Then HeSow^'s Corps extended on a Bier $ 
At which, hei boundlefs Grief loud Cries began. 
And, thus lamenting, thro' the Streets i^e xan .* 
Jiither^ ye wretched Trojans, hither mH f 
Meifid thg G§dlikf HcGtoi's Fmnersil^ 
If ^er jom "went ivith Joy^ to fee him come 
i4d9m*d ivith Cen^Jt und ivith Laurels htme, 
^4femhle ••«;, bis T^^fom^d Body ftey 
Wheel once isms nU your Joy^ novj all your ISfery ! 

She (pake, ahdftraight the num'rous Crowd 'obeyM^ 
Nor Man,- nor Woman, in the City ftaid-; 
Common Content of Grief had made 'em one. 
With clam'roua Moan to Satdl Gate they ran. 
There the lovM Body of their He&or meet, 
Which they, with loud and frefli Lamentings, greet. 
His B.ev'xend Mother, and his Tender Wife» 
3Bqual in Love, in Grief had equal Strife : 
InSezraw they no Moderation knew, 
But wildly waUing, to the Chariot flew ^ 
There ^toit the rolling Wheels to hold, while each 
Attempted ifirft his breathlefs Corps to reach s 
Aloud they beat their Bre^s,-and tore their Hair, 
Rending around with Shrieks the, furring Air. 

Now had the Thcong of People flopt-the Way, 
Who would have there lamented all the Day, 
But Priam from his Chariot tore,'aad (pake, 
Jrojans enough j Truce with your Sorrows makf j 
Give way to mop and yield the Chariot Ti^om 5 ' 
Firfi let me bear my Heft or* x Body home, 
Tb^ mourn your fill. At this the Crowd gave way, 
Op*ning a Fafs, like Waves of a divided Sea. 

Idaus to the Palace drove, then laid, 
Witl^ Que* the Body on a fnmptucius Bed, . 
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And lotuid abont woe skilful Singers plac'd. 
Who wept, and figh'd, and in fad Notes expxefsM 
Theix Moans All in a Choiusdid agree 
Of Unlvetfal, Monmfid Hazmony. 

^Andrtm^he alone no Notes could find» 
Ito Mufiek^-wild Momgh for her tUJha&id Mindi 
Hec Griefs long (inothei'd, now from Silence bfoke» 
Aiid.tJius.(clore pxefling his pale Cheeks) ihe fpokfti. 

AndromacheV Lamentation. 

O my loft Husband ! let me ever mourn 
Thy early Fate, and too untimely Urn : 
In the full Pride of Youth thy Glories fade. 
And thou in Aihes muft with them be laid* 

Why is my Heart thus rniferably torn I 
¥^y am I thus diftiefs'd ! why thus forlorn!. 
Am I tltat wretched Thing, a Widow lefti . 
Why do I live, who am ci Life bereft t 
Tet I were bldft, were I alone undone; 
Alas, my Child f where can an In^nt ran } < 

Unhappy Orphan ! thou in Woes art nurft 'r- 
Why were you bozo ^•i—- lam with Bleflmgs corfkr 
For long e*er thou (halt be to Manhood grown. 
Wide Defolation will lay wafte this Tow»:v 
Who is there now that«anrFroteftion give^ 
Since He, who was her Strength, no more doth live^ 
Who of her ILev*rend Matrons will- hare Care^ 
Who fave her Children from the Rage of War ^ 
Pot He to all Father and Husband was, 
And all ate Orphans now, and Wkfevrs by his Lofs. 
Soon will thcGrtcidns, now, inrulting come ) 
And bear us Captives to their ^fiant Homes 
li with my ChUd, muft thie fame Fortune ihare. 
And all alike, be Fris'ners of the War ; 
'Mongft bafe-born Wretches he his Lot muft hav^' 
And be to fome inhumane Lord a Slave. 
Elfe feme avenging Greeks with Fury £]i*d, 
Qitfyt tft only Soo» ox Fathec kill'd 
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By HeBtf^'smuid, Oft him tHJFI ^tnlt bfi ki|tt^. 
And, #ft» hif Blodd, hfs tHiifty Qiief stfir^e ; 
For maay fell by his lelentiefs Hatnd, tj^am*i. 

Biting that Ground, i^tdi trlA their Bfbbil w^ 

Fierce was thy Father (O tkf Child) ill Wkf, . 
And nevtt did hi^ Fde iit Battel fpitb i 
Thmet cwhe theft St#rmgs, whifch fc^.ixnicH hiNfr 
Mnch \rde to «!]) bttt ftut, tb tttb the ttibft. [cUft** 
I faw him not, when in the Fangs of Deathi 
Nor did thy tips receive his lateft ^eirh J * 
Why held he not to me his dying Hiimd } 
And why receiv*d not I his Im Command} 
Something he would have (kidt had 1 been there* 
Which I Hiould dill in f^ R^emembiance bear) ' 
For I coiiid nevet» never >^ords foxnt t. 
Which, Night and bay, 1 would with Tearix^pCJIv 

She (pake» and wept afielh, when all aronsda 
A gen*ral Sigh diffiis'd a mournful SoundL 

Then Hecuba, y/ikO long had been oppce^ 
^ith boiling Faflions in her aged Bce^ 
Mingling her Words with ^ishs and Teaii>- iefHT 
ib Lameataiioft foi Eei duUng Sooi 

Hedaba^i^ tJmeniiiioi^ 

Utii^ft my J(^, and to veef Soul moie de4i 
Than all iny other num.*! oils Ifliie Here s 
O my ia^ ComJFoit, and my beft bclot *d \ 
Thoub at whoic Ftili ev'njtfw him&lf wat mef^d# 
And fent a God his diead Gommaad» m bcar^ 
So. far thou weri high HcaT*n*s peculiar Case ! 
From fierce UikUks* Chains thy CoffH waa fiieed i. 
So kind a Fate was for none die dackeed ! 
For all my other Soasf ta*eft by hit Ha^* 
Were Jbld iUsc SlaveSf aod flitft to FoielgK Landi* . 
Thou too vcft ieatcn^d byjiis baib*fo«t Boom^ 
Aftd dxag^d, wlMI 4eid| ilMivt Pm^^But* To«bb 
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His lov*d P4$x$cifU9 «bf(|ai thy HAods Jiad fltlA; ^ 
And yet tlut Cx^tity V9» ut^d in yaia> ^ 

Since til cpuld no^fcilocc i)tt Life ;i^ia. ^ 

JKlov fipft Mid Slp9r»!f * «r«A fA J>caSi tk^ ^» 
And nil as bf whp iell bf F4f«#^ .D^nt 
Hecf JMQing i#flf^4 |ief faflioii &^» 
•And fKiii^KiJii J4Ptii 4g4iA m9^ m94^i 

When HW«i^*s J^tnafntitipff hcss iu^^d^ 
And thiK» aiiMidy Muc fiital ]|||a^ fq^'4» 

HiBknV Lameutafm. 

o ifrfftri thon ^^ xppted p (i^ KeuTi 
i^p Bcotkei there hid half fo Im^ a Pan { 
Scarce m^ Of A L0l^» tP wl^oia tiw Lore X 1)!9'e9 
That I foiTpfll^ ii^y dpme '^ ftfose he had mo^l 

p wQ^ld I i|e*<i bad Teen that ifUtd Pay i 
Would I had ^ib*4 ^hcA I c$me ^way. 
Movr, twenty Tears ar;e pa^^ £«ce that /ad Hour, 
When fizft I landed on tbfs raia'4 Shaar. 
For fUiln (Qire) aod It together c^me ! 
list all this time from thee I ne'er had Blame^ 
Not one vingeatk Wpid> oi Lpok of Scorn* 
Which I too often have ixpxp pthew \>waii 
W)»ea yon from theuSLepioach hare xet me free. 
And kindly fcay^ reproved t)ii^ Cmelty s 
If by my Sifters, oi the Queen levil'd, -p 

ifsn Che good lUng» like yon, vas erer mild) > 
Tonx Kindnefs ftill has all my Grief beguil'd. ^ 
Sver io Tcap let ii^e yonr Lofs bemoan, 
l^ho had no Friend alive, but yon alone: 
All will.iepraach nie nov, ifhere-c*er i pafs. 
And fly with Horror ftom my bated Ifwet, 
This faid $ die wept, and the vaft Thiong was mOT'd^. 
And with a gen*ral Sish her Grief apgnv'd. 
When Pri4OT (who had heard the motinuof Crowd) 
Hoic ftom his Seat, and thus he (pake aloud* 

CM/f ypmr IdKmtmfHi Trofaoi, M swhik^ 
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Fear ntt dn KAmbufb by- the Grecians Uidy 
JFor with Achilles Twelve Days Truce I made. 

He fpake, and all obeyM as with one Mind, 
Chariots were brought, and Mules and Oxen joih*d$ 
Forth from the City all the People went," *•• 
And Nine Days Space was in that Labour fj^eht^:- 
The Tenth,. a moft ftn^endiohs Pflc-theytttidc,*' "* 
And on the Top tht Manly HeBar laid, 
Then gave it Fiics'iwhile all,- with weeping Byes^ 
Beheld the roUing Flames ^nd $moak JLrife. 
All Night they' wept, and ^1 the'Night it burn'dj 
Sut when the Rofie Morn with Day returned, , * 
About the Pile the thronging People came. 
And w|thl>Uck ^fifit qu)ench*dtheremaininigFlaine. 




...^ . . - .brought, 

Wxapt in foft Purple "Palls, and richly wxdught. 
In which the Sacred Alhes weri^ iiiteft'dj 
Then o'er his Grave a Monnment they rear'd. 
Meantime, ftrong Guards wereplacM, and carefuISpkSi 
To watch the Grecians , and. prevent Surprize, 
The Work once ended, all the vaft Relort . . : " 
Of moumSng Ptbple weirt to Pr»4»»*s GcSurtj ' 
There they refe'efl^Jd their wciry Littibs'with Rcfti. 
Ending the Futfral^th a Sdlcitan Fcaft. ' '. 
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Paraphrase upon HORACE. 
ODE XIX. L I B; i. ^ 

"By Mr: CONG^ZVE, \ '* 

. Mater frvdCupidimmi, iic*r,^ 

\ 

w 

I. 

THE Tyrant Queen df fcrft Dcfircs, 
With the zefiftleft Aid 6f fptightly Wijie 
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And wanton' £a(e, conlpires 
To make my Heart its Peace refign» * 
And le-admit Love's long leje^ed Fixes. 

For beauteous Glycera I burn, 
The.Flames fo long repell'd with doHble^Foicezeturn^! 
Endlels her Charms appear, and ilune moce bright 
Than poliih*d Marble when refledllng Light ^ - 
With winnii^g Coynefs ihe my Soul difarms. 
And when her Looks are coldeft, moA (he watm»s 

Her Tate darts forth a thoufand Rays, 
Whofe Luftre an unwary Sight betrays. 
My Eye-balls fwim, and I grow giddy while I gazflL 

IL 
She comes! ihe comes! ihe ruihesin my Yeios^ 
At once all Venm enters, and at large (he xeigns ! 
Cyprus no more with her Abode is bleft, 
I am her Pilace, and her Throne my Breaft. 
Of Savage Scythian Arms no more I write. 
Or Parthlnn Archers, who in flying fight. 
And make rough War their Sport ;. 
Such' idle Themes no more ihall move, 
Kor any thing but what*s of high Import : 
And what's of high Import, but X.ovc ^ 
Vervain and Gums, and the green Turf pxepaxe ; 
With Wine of Two Years old, y<{ur Cups be fil|*d : 
AfjA oui SacrificjB and Pray?!, . t 

The Gbddefs may incline her Hcatt to yield. 



HORACE^ Lib. II. pde XIV. 

Imitattd^bjf. Mr. COJflG'B^hVBi 
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,. H! no, 'tis ill in vain, beiicTC mc'^tis 
This, pious Artifice. 



A 
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Not all diefe Piay*is and Ainu can bqr 

One Moment tQw*id Etcmitj. 

Etemity ! that bomidlefs Hace, 

Which Time himielf c^ norer XI19: 
(Svift, as he fliofa with an nmreaijM Ho^ 
Which, when Ten Thoiilkiidy ThotifydX^lfiUifi 
U ftiU the iame, ai|d ftill to he bqpip. 

Fiz'd aie thole tiimits, which pi^fobe 

A flioit Ej^ent to t^e moft UM^g ^ffUfJk i 
And thoo^ thpn €011*46 ifbc Sac^^ce laj doKH 
Millions of othet Li?es to (ave t^ipe cv|rn» 

'Tweie fienitlcils all : not ^U would bribQ 
One Sopemimieiaij Galp j&om Death. 

II. 

In vain'a thy ineil^uifted Store 
Of Weajith, in vain thj Pow^j;* 

Thy HoQOuis, Titles » all mail f^I* 
Where Piety it felf does nou^t avail. 
The Rich, the Great, the Innocent and Jnfty 

Muft ail be hoddl'd to t|ie Qraret 
With the moft Vile and Ignominipqa Slave* 

And undiftingoiih'd lye in Duft. 

In Tain the Fearfiil flies Alam^* 
In Tain he is (ccnre from V^onnds gf J^xjafiM, 

In va^i avoids the fait]^lei« S^as^ 

And is confined to Hpme an4 £aie» M 
Bounding his Knowledge, to extend hiji Vl^ 

In vain ate all thole Arts we try, 
All our Evafions, and R^et to die: 
Fxom the Contagion of Mortality, 

No QUmt is ipore, ap Ait is t[^t 
And no Retreat 
p fo OMcii0^ af tn behid f£om Fitc^ 

IlL 
Thou mnA, alas! thov amftt tof Friendt 
(The very Hour thou now doft fpcnd 

In ftud;fw£ to ^ypi^ bt0P|i pa thjiic Sad,) 

1 
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Thou mo& forego the deaieft Joys of Life i 
Leave the watm Bofom of thy tender Wife, 
And all the much-lov'd OfiF-fpring of her Womb* 
To moulder in the cold Embraces of a Tomb. ; 
All muft be left, and all be loft; 
ThjT Hottfe, whofe-ftately Scmftnre fo much coft. 

Shall not afibrd 
Room for the {linking Carkafs of its Lord. 
Of all thy pleafant Gardens, Grots and Bowers, 
Thjcoftly Flblts, thy fac«fetch?d Plants and Flow'tt» 

Nought {halt thou fave ; 
VoltCs g Sprig of Rofemary thou have. 

To wither with thee in the Grave : 
The reft {hall live and flouriih, to upbraid 
Their TranHtory Mafter Dead. 

IV. 
Then fhall thy long-expefting Heir, 

A Joyful Mourning wear : 
And Riot in tlie Wafte of that Bftaie 
Which thou ha{l taken fo much Fains to get. 
All thy hid Stores he {hall unfold. 
And fet at large thy Captiv'd Gold. 
That precious Wine, condemned by thee 
To Vaults and Pxifons, {hall again be free : 
Bury'd alive tho' now it lyes, 

Again't {hall rife. 
Again its fpaxkliog Surface ihow» 
And free as Element, profiifely flow. 
With fnch choice Food he {hall fet forth his Fcafts 
That Cardinals {hall wi{h to be his Gueftss 
And pamper'd Prelates fee 
Themfeives out*done in Luxury. 
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An ODE, in Imitation of HORACE, 
Ode IX. Lib. I. 

By Mr. COiJG Rl KB. 

ViJes ut tdtHy £cc. 

BL £ 3 S me, 'tis cold ! how chUl tile' %Air ! 
How naked does the World appear ! 
But fee (big with the OfiF-fpring of the Noith) 
The teeming Clouds bring forth. 

A Show'i of foft and fleecy Rain 

Falls, te new-cloath the Earth again. 

Behold the Mountain- Tops, around, 

As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd : 
And In ! how by Degrees 
The univerfal Mantle hides the Trees, 

In hoary Flakes, which downward fly. 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky, 

Whofc Fall of Leaf would theirs fupply : 
Trembling, the Groves fuftain the Weight, and bow 

Like aged Limbs, which feebly go 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. 

IL 
DifruHve Cold does the whole Earth invade. 
Like a Diftafe, thro' all its Veins 'tis fpread. 
And each late living Stream is numb'd and dead. 
Let's melt the frozen Hours, make warm the Aifi 
Let chearfiil Fires SoCs feeble Beams repair % 

Fill the large Bowl with fpatklfng Wlncj 

Let's drink, 'till our own Faces (hine, 
'Till we like Suns appear. 

To light and warm the HcmHphere. 
Wine can diJTpence to all both Light and Heat, 

They are with Wine i'ncoirpbrate : 
That pow'rful Juice, with which no Cold dares mijli 
Which ftill is fluid, and no Fxoft can fix^ 
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Let that but in Abundance flow, 
And let it Storm and Thunder, Hail and Snow, 
*Tis Heafcn's Concern ; and let it be 
The Care of Heaven fiill, for me : 
Thefe Winds, which rend the Oaks^and plough the Seas, 
Great Jove can, if he pleafe. 
With one commanding Nod appeafe. 

III. 
Seek not to know to Morrow's Doom; 
That is not ours, which is to come, 
The prefent Moment's all our Store: 
The next, (hould Heav'n allow, 
Then this will be no more : 
So all our Life is.but one Inftant Now, 
Look on each Day you've paft 
To be a mighty Treafure won : 
And lay eac^ Moment out in haftej 
We're fure to live too faft. 
And cannot live too fbon. 
Youth does a thdlifand Fleafures bring. 
Which from decrepid Age will fly \ 
Sweets that wanton i' th' Bofom of the Spring, 
Jn Winter's cold Embraces die. 

IV. 
Kow Love, that everlafling Boy, invites 
To level, while you may, in foft Delights : 
Now the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 
Kor yields in vain to youthful Arms. 
Slowly Ae promifes at Night to meet. 
Bat eagerly prevents the Hour whh fwifter Feet. 
To gloomy Groves and obfcure Shades (he flies, 
There vails the bright Confeifion of her Eyes. 
Unwillingly Ae ftays. 
Would more unwillingly depart. 
And in foft Sighs conveys 
The Whifpcrs of her Heart. 
Still fte invites and ilill denies. 
And vows ihe'll leave you if y*are rudej 

G 2 
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Then fiom hex Ravilhei (he flies, 
Bttt flies to be putfu'd: 
If from his Sight (he does hei felf conrey, 
>Vich a feign' d Laugh ihe will hei felf becray^ 
And cunningly inflxu^t him in the Way. 

To Sir Godfrey Kneller, Jlrjw- 
ingmy Lady Hide's PiSure. 

By Mr* B. Higgons. 

TH E Cyprian Queen drawn by ^ptUes* Hand* 
Of pexfeft Beauty did the Pattern fland, 
3ut then bright Nymphs from ev'iy Part of Greeei^ 
JDid all contribute to adorn the Piece, 
From each a fev'ral Charm the Painter took, 
(For no one Mortal fo divine could look) 
But, happier Kpelier, Fate prefen^ to you 
In one that finiA^d Beauty, which he drew. 
But oh, take heed, for vaft is the DeHgn, 
And Madnefs 'twere for any Hand but thine. 
For mocking Thunder bold Salmoneus dies, 
And *tis as rafh to imitate hex Eyes. 

SONG m a LJ D T Indifj^'l 

By Mr, B. Higgoms. 

FLdvia^s Eyes, like Fires fuppicift'd» 
More fiercely flame again. 
Nor can her Beauty be deaeas'd» 
Noi altex'd by hex Pain. 

Thofe various Charms wliich lound hcr play, 
And do hex Face adocn, 

i 
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Scitl ts they ripen, fall awty, 
Fteih Beanties ftill axe born. 

So doth it with the Lovers fare. 

Who do the Dame adore. 
One Fit of Love kill'd by DefpaiTi 

Another rages more. 



To a Lady, who Raffling for the King 
0/ F R A N C E V TiSure^ fiting the higbefl 
Chances on the Dice. 

£y Mr, B, Higgons. 

IJ^Ortune exerts het utmoft PoVr for you. 
Nor could (he more for her own Loms do; 
She thought fome mighty Kingdom was the Stake, 
And did this Throw for the great Monarch make> 
Bat as all Princes at far Diftance wooe, 
Firft fend their Image where theit Heart is due: 
So now, thrice happy Nymph, would you refoit. 
Where Fate invites you, to the Gallic Court : . 
That lucky Genius which the Figure gave. 
Would make the great Original your Slave: 
He, like the Piece, can only be your Prize, 
Who never yields, but to the brighteft Eyes. 

Om my Lady Sandwich'/ hein^ Jiaid 
im Town by the immoderate Rain. 

By Mr. B. Higgons. 

TH £ charming Sandwich would fiom Cities fly> 
While at het Feet adoring Princes lye j 
And all her nobler Conquefls would forego, 
Lefft glotlous Slaves and Peafants to fubdue : 

G 3 
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Thus Conqu'ringMonarchs who have Kingdoms won. 

And all their Ncighb'ring States with Aims o'ex^ians . 

For want of Work, their Armies to employ, 

Remote and Salvage Provinces deftroy : 

But Heav'n in pity weeps, while we complain, 

Or elfe, our Tears exhal'd, drop down in Kain. 

The daiken'd Sun does fcarcc thrp* Clouds appear. 

And Tcmpefts rage to keep our Wiihes here. 

The Floods free Paflage to her Scorn deny, 

And Nature difobeys her Cruelty. 

But could the Waves rife equal to our plame, 

We'd drown the World, to ftop the Bylng Pame, 



Vv/d^s Love-Elegies. Book I. Eleg. XV* 

Of th$ Immortality of the Mnfis. 

Infcrib'd to Mr. JDRrDEW. 
By Henry Cromwell, Efq\ 

TH T well-known Malice, fretful Envy, ceaf^ 
Nor tax the Mufe and me — - 
With a weak Genius, and inglorious Eafe $ 
What-— lihould then, whilft Youth docs Vigour yield* 
Purfue the dufty Glories of the Field : 
Our Father's Praifc ! or bend my utmoft Caic 
To the dull Noifc of the litigious Bari 
No ! thefe muft die 5- — but the moft noble Prize, ^ 
That which alone can Man immortalize, > 

Muft from the Mufes Harmony arife : 3 

Homer Ihall live, whilft Tencdos fhall fiand. 
Or Ida^s Top furvey the neighb'ring Strand, 
Whilft Simois Streams along the Vallies glide, 

And in the Sea di(chaige their rapid Tide : 

Befiod fhall live, 'ciU Corn is not in ufe, 

'Till the plump Grape defies its wealthy Juice; —- 
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The Woild Callimachus ihall evex prize, 

Hor whac his Faacy wants, his Ait fupplics: — — 

The Tragedies of mighty Sophocles 

Shall in no Age their juil Applaufes mifs : 

So well KAratHs of the Planets wrote. 

That Sun and Moon mud fail when he's forgot : — - 

When crafty Davns a hard Father cheats 

To ftrvc the Son, — when eade Cully treats 

The jilting Whore and Bawd, the Figures (hew. 

The Comick from Jdenaadn*s Model drew : 

Enniuiy whofe Mufe by Nature was de(ign*d 
Compleat, had Art with bounteous Nature join'ds — 
And Tragick ^ccius, of Stile fublime, 
And weighty Words, ihall ftand the (hock of Time:—- 
Whllft f^fon's Golden Fleece (hall haye a Name» 

Who (hall a Stranger be to Varro^s Fame? 

LmcTitms Nature's Caufes did rehearfe 
In fnch a lofty and commanding Verfe, 
As fliall remain 'till that one fatal Day, 
Wtuch muft the World it felf in Ruins lay :-— » 
Vir^ily thy Works Divine ihall Patterns (land 
For each fucceeding Age^s copying Hand, 
Whilft T^me ihall all its conquer'd World com- 
mand: 

Whilft Otpid (hall be arm'd with Bow and Dart, 
And flaming Shafts ihall pierce the Lover's Heart ; 
Shall we, O fweet Tibullusy love each Line 
That conies from that foft moving Pen of thine :-— 
Both Eaft and Weft refound with Gallm Fame, 

Callms and his Ljcoris are their Theme: 

Statues and Tombs with Age confume and die \ 
'Tis Verfe alone has Immortality : 
To Verfe muft yield the greateft Afts of Kings*, 
Kiches and Empire are but empty things^ 
Without the lafting Fame a Poet brings : 
Let vulgar Spirits trivial Blei&ngs chufe; 
May thy CafialUn Spring infpiie my Mufe, 
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O God of Wit! and Myitles wreath my Hair; •> 
Then the too feaifiil Lovez may repair > 

To what I write, to free his Brcaft from Care ; -^ 
As living Worth Detraftion ftill attends. 
Which after Death a jufiei Fame defends; 
So I fliall my laft Fun*ral Flame furvive. 
And in my better Fart for ever live. 

" I- — - — — ■■ ■ 

Confiderations on the Eighty Eighth 

Psalm. 

By Mr, P r i o R^ I 

HEavy^ O Lord, on me thy Judgments Iye» 
And curs'd 1 am; for God neglefts my Crf^ 
O Lord, in Darknefs and Defpair I groans 
And ev*ry Place is Hells for God is gone. 
O Lord, arife, and let thy Beams contronl 
Thofe horrid Clouds, that prefs my frighted SonM 
O tiky and fare me from Eternal Night, 
Thou that art the God of Light. 

Downward I haften to my deftinM Places 
There none obtain thy Aid, none fing thy Prai(e» 
Soon I Aall lye in Death's deep Ocean drown'd;^ 
Is Mercy there; Is fweet Forgivenels found ? 
O ikve me yet, whilft on the Brink I ftand i 
Rebuke the Storm, and fet me fafe to Land^ 
O make my Longings and thy Mercy fure> 
Thou that art the God of Fower. 

Behold the weary* d Prodigal is come 

To Thee, his Hope, his Harbour, and his Homet 

No Father he could find, no Friend abroad, 

DeprivM of Joy, and deftitute of God. 

€> let thy Terrors and his Anguiih end ! 

Be thou his Father, and be thou his Friend i 
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Heceive the Son thou didft fo long reprove^ 
Thou that ait the God of Love* 



^e Curfe of Babylon, Para^ 
pbras'd from the XHItb Chapter of 
Isaiah. 

A Pindarick ODE. 

B>Tho. Yalden» 
r. 

No W let the fatal Banner be difplay'd! 
Upon fome lofty Mountain's Top 
Go. fet the dreadful Standard up ! 
And all around the Hills the bloody Signals fpfetd. 
Foe lo, the num*tous Hofts of Heay*h appear ! 
Th* imbattPd Legions of the Sky» 
With all their dxead Artillery, 
Draw forth in-Bri^t Array, and mufler in the-Air, 
Why do the Mountains tremble with the Moifet 
And Valleys eccho back their Voice : 
The Hills tumultuous grow and loud, 
ThcHills that groan beneath- the gathering Mnltitade,\ 
Wide as the Poles of Hea?'n*f Extent, 
So fat's the dreadful Summons fent : 
ICingdoms, and Nations, at his Call appeaf, 
Ilox ev*n the Lord of Hofls commands in FexToa there^ 

U. 
Start from thy Lethargy, thou drowfie Land, 
Awake, and' hear his dread Command t 
Thy black tempeftuous Day comes low'sing on^ ■ 
O fiatal Light ! O inaufpicious Hour 1 

Was ever fuch a Day before 1 
Softain*dwithBk>od,byMaiksofVeDgeascefaio«iiki^ 
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Nature (hdll from her fteady Courfe remove, 
The well- fix' d Earth be ftom its Bafis rent,- 
Convolfions ihake the Firmament, 
Honor feize all below, Confiifion reign above. 
The Stats of Heav*n ihall ficken at the fight, 
Koi ihall the Planets )(ield their Light : 
But from the wretched Objed fly, 
And like eztinguiih*d Tapers quit the darken'd* Sky. 
The rifing Sun, as he was confcious too. 
As he the fatal Bus'nefs knew, 
A deep, a bloody Red ihall flain, 
And at his early Dawn ihall itt in Night again. 

III. 
To the dei^roying Sword I've faid. Go forth. 

Go fully execute my Wrath ! 
Command my Hofts, my willing Armies lead. 
For this Rebeltious Land and all therein (hall bleed. 
They ihall not grieve me more, no more tranfgrefs, 

I will cottfume the. ilubborn Race : 

Yet Brutes and Salvages I juiily fpare, 

Ufelefs is all my Vengeance there. 

Ungrateful Man's the greater Moniler far. 

On guiltlefs Beafts I will the Land beftow. 

To them th' Inheritance ikall go, 

Th»fe elder Brothers now- ihall Lord it here bdiov^ 

And if fome poor Remains efcape behind. 

Some Relids left of loft Mankind: 

Th' adMiiih'd Herd$ ihall in their Cities cry, 

When they behold a Man, Lo there's a Prodigy ! 

IV. 
The Medes I call to my AlHftance here, 

A People that delight in War: 
A gen'rous Race of Men, a Nation free 
From vicious Eafe, and PtrJtM Luxury. 
Silver is defpicable in their Eyes, 
Contemn'd the nfelers Metal lyes: 
Their conqu'ring lion they pr^er before 
The fineft Gold, cv'n O^hir^i tempting Ore, 
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By thefe the Land (hall be fnbdu'dt 
Abroad- theit Bow9 iliall ovtrconie» 
Hxeir Swords and Flames deftroy at Home^' 
For neither Sex nor Age (hall be exempt from Blood. 
The Nobles, and the Princes of thy State, 
Shall on the Vigor's Triumphs wait : 
And thofe that from the Battel fled, 
Shall be> with Chains opprefsM, in cruel Bondage led* 

V. ■ 
ril vifit their Diftrefs with Plagues and Miferiesy 
The. Throws that Womens Labours wait, 
ConTolfive Pangs, and bloody Swear, 
Their Beauty (hall confume, and vital Spirits (eize* 
The ravi(h*d Virgins (hall be born away. 
And their difhonour'd Wives be led, 
Tathe infulting Vigor's Bed, 
To bmtal Lufts cxpos'd, to Fury left a Prey, 
Nor (hall the teeming Womb afford 
Its forming Births a ReJFuge from the Sword : 
The Swoidj that (hall their Pangs increafe. 
And all the Throws of Travel curfe with Batrennc(s, 
The Infants (hall expire with their firft Breath, 

And oply live in Pangs of Death : 
Live, bnrwith early Cries to curfe the Light, 
And, ^t the Dawn of Lii^» fet in Eternal MighCw 

VI. 
Even nabjlon^ adom'd with ev'ry Grace, 

The Beauty of the Univerfe : 
Qlory of Nations ! the Chaldeans Pride, 
And Joy of all th* admiring World bedde. 
Thou BahyhnX before whofe Throne 
The Empires of the Earth fall down : 
The prc^rate Nations Homage pay. 
And Ya(ral Princes of the World obey. 
Thou that with Empire art exalted now, 
Shalt in the Dnfb be trampl'd low : 
Abjeft and Ipw upon the Earth be laid, 
And deep in Kains hide thy i^ominioiis Head, 
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Thy ftrong amazing Walls, whofe impions Height 

The Clouds conceal fiom human Sight} 
That proudly now their polifiiM Turrets rear. 
Which bright as neighboring Stars appear, 
Piffufing Glories round th' inlighten'd Air} 
In Flames Aall downwards to their Center fly. 
And deep within theEarth, as their Foundations, lie^ 

VH. 
Thy beauteous Palaces (iho*now thy Fitde!) 
Shall be in Heaps of Aibes hid : 
In vaft furprizing Heaps ftall lye. 
And even their Ruins bear the Pomp of Majefly» 
No bold Inhabitant ihall dare. 
Thy rasM Foundations to repak : 
Ko pitying Hand exah thy abjeft State; 
Ko \ to fucceeding Times thou muft remain*. 

An honid exemplary Scene, 
And lye from Age to Age, ruin*d and deColzte, 
Thy Fall's decreed, (amazing turn of Fate !) 
Low as Gomorrah's wretched State : 
Thou Babylon flialt be like Sodom curft, [ing Luff*. 
Deftroy'd by Flames from Heaven, and thy moreboxnr 

VIU, 
The Day's at Hand, when in thy firuitfuL Soil, 
Mo Labourer fliall reap, no Mower toil-: 
His Tent the wand'ring xAray fhall not fpread,. 

Nor niake thy curfed Ground his Bed } 
Tho' faint with Travel, tho' oppreft with Thirft,' 
He to his drooping Herds fhall cry aloud,. 

Tafle not of that imbitter'd Flood, Tcotft. 
Hthcnox Euphrdtos Streams, they're pois'nousalland 
The Shepherd to his wand'ring Flocks ihall fay. 

When o'er thy Battlements they firay. 
When in thy Palaces they graze. 
Ah fly, unhappy Flocks ! fly this infe^oua Placei^. 
Whilft the fad Travellei that pa^Tes on. 

Shall ask, Lo where is Babylon 1 
And when hehas thy finall Remainder fbunc^. 
Shall fay, L'U fly fiom hence^ 'tis fore accmfcd Gronndt^ 
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IX. 
Then fliall the Savages and Beafts of Pref,. 
IFiom their deferted Mountains hafte awayf 
Every obfccne and vulgar Beaft, 
Shall be to Babylon a Gueft :* 
Her Marble Roofs, and ev'iy Cedar Room, 
Shall Dens, andCaves ofState,toNob]erBrutes, become^ 
Thy Courts of Juftice, and Tribunals, too, 
(O Irony to. call them fo !), 
There, where the Tyrant and Oppre^or bore 
The Spoils of Innocence and Blood before; 
There ihall the Wolf and Savage Tyger meet. 
And griping Vulture fliall appear in. State, TgreatJ 
ThercBirdsof Prey Ihall rule> and ravenous Beals be 
Thofe uncorrupted ihall remain, 
Thofe fhall alone their Genuine Vie retain. 
There Violence (hall thrive^ Rapine and Fraud ihall 

X. [Reign^ 

Then ihall the melancholly Satyrs groan, 
0*er their lamented Babylon $ 
And Ghofis that glide with Horrour by. 
To view where their anbury*d Bodies lye 5 
With dolefiil Cries fliall fill the Air, 
And with Amazement ilrilLeth'afi&ightedTraveUexi 
There the Obfcener Birds of Night, 
Birds that in gloomy Shades delight. 
Shall Solitude enjoy, live undiilurb'd by Lights 
All the in Omens of the Air, 
Shall fcream their loud Prefages there. 
But let them all their dire Prediftions tell. 
Secure in Ills, and fortify'd with Woe, 

Hcav'n (hall in vam its future Vengeance ibow^ 
For thou art happily ihfenfible. 

Beneath the reach of Miseries fHl, 
ThoQiieedft noPefolation dread, ao greatctCuxfe&ftatJ 
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Out of Horace^ Lib. II. Ode DI. 

JEquam Memento ^^-^^ 

By tn Eminent HanJ. 

I. 

Be calm, my Delitis^ and ferene, 
Howevei Fortune change the Scene 1 
In thy moft dejected State, 
Sink not underneath the Weight; 
Nor yet, when happy Days begin. 
And the fUl Tide comes tolling in, 
let a fierce unruly Joy 
The fettled Quiet of thy Mind deftioy : 
However Fortune change the Scene, 
Be cafan, my Delmsy andferene! 

II. 
Be thy Lot good, ot be it ill. 
Life ebbs out at the fame rate fiill : 
V/<hethet with bude Cares oppreft. 
Ton wear the fullen Time away; 
Or whether to fweet Eafe and Refty 
Yon fometimes give a Day ; 
Cnreiefly hid. 
Underneath a. friendly Shade 
By Tinet, and' Poplars, mixt Embraces made; 

Near a River's (IMing Stteam, 
Fettet'd in Sleep, blefsM with a Golden DieamJ 

ID. 
Here, here, in this much envyM State, 
X«et ev*ry Bkfllng on thee wait; 

Bid the Syrian Nar.d. be brought. 
Bid. the hidden Wine be fought,' 
And let the RoTcs (hOtt-liV*d FIow*r, 
The fmiling Daughtec of an Hour, 

FlouriA on thy Brow: 
Enjoy the very, Ycry Now ! 
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While the good Hand of Life is ini 
While yet the fatal Sifters Spin. 

IV. 
A little hence, mj Friend, and Thon 
Muft into other Hands reiign 
Thy Gardens and thy Parks, and all that now 
Bears the pleaiing Name of Thine ! 
Thy Meadows, by whole planted Tides* 
Silver Tyhr gently glides ! 
Thy pleafant Houfes 3 all muft go $ 
The Gold that*s hoarded in 'em too : 
A jolly Heir jhall fet it ftee. 
And giye th* impnfon'd Monaicht Ubeity. 

V. 
Nor matters it, what Figure here, 
Thoa doft among thy Fellow-Mortals beaf | 
How thoa wert born, or how begot s 
Impartial Death matters it not : 
With what Titles thoa doft ihine. 
Or who was Firft of all thy Line : 
Life's vain Amufementsl amidft which we dwell | 
Kor weigh'd, not anderilood,by the grim God of Hellt 

VI. 
In the fame Road (alas !) all travel on ! 
By all alike, the fame fad Jonrney muft be gone! 
Ont bluided Lots together lye» 
Mingled in one common Urns 
Sooner or later ont they fly : 
The fatal Boat then waf^s as to the Shore^ 
Whence we never fliaU ictum. 
Never! never more! 



Vfbe G RO F E. 

SEE how DMm%n*s Age appearsi 
This Grove dedares his fading TMitl 
Foe this he planted onee, and eat 
The Maiden Fn^t of whit he lit« 
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nofe Floods oar of his (jcn^ Jan; 
*tt7m>fomnn% Cf*ij Weed ioco a Flov*r, 
And Vf*tj f low'i into a Scax. 

Sor fioce k bcokc k (U^ and double sl&Ies^ 

The naked Banks 00 Duels have voms 
iUid 700 diy banen Moantain noir derides 
Theie VaUsc^ whkh loft Glories rnonni. 

IV. 
Jucht Chltt'tif is thy Lo?e$ whkh> while it xan 

Confined wkhin a £iigle Stream, 
TSt'd ef*tj tnnefnl Son of mighty P^: 
And then weit mine, and #11 Mens Theam» 

V. 
lot when imparted to one Lover more. 

It in two Streams did faintly aeeps 
The Shephexdi common Mufe grew low and pooj^ 
And miiity at Icao at thefe my Shec^^ 
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VI. 
Alas *. that Henoui, Chbris, thou haft loft. 

Which we to thy full Flood did pay ! 
While now, that Swain, that fweats he lo?es thceinoft,^ 

Slakes but his Thiift, and goes away! 

To the Author of Sardanapalus; 
upon tbat^ and bis other IVritings. 

TH O' Teaching thy peculiar Budnefs be, 
Leaih this one Leifon, Schoolmafter, of me; 
Whexe good Sen(e fails, the beft Defciiption's vile} 
And a rough Verfe the nobleft Thoughts will fpolU 
Think it not Genius^ to know how to fcan. 
Nor great, to fhow a Monfter fot a Man. 
Wound not the Ear with ill-tun'd Piofe in Rhimet 
Kor miftake furious Fuftian for Sublime: 
Believe this Truth, and thy vain Tumbling quitt 
What is not Reafon* never can be Wit. 
From the Boy's Hand, take Horace into thine^ 
And thy rude Satyrs by his Kules refine. 
See thy grofs Faults in BojfUau*s faithful Gla(f» 
And get the Senfe, to know thy felf an Ais. 



On my. Lady Hyde. Occafioned by 
the Sight of her PiSture. 

By Mr. Geokge Granville; 

TH £ Painter with immortal Skill may trace* 
A beauteous Form, or ihew a Heav'nly Facei 
The Poet's Art, lefs ftraiten'd and confin'd, 
Can draw the Virtues, and defcribe the Mind, 
Unlock the Shrine, and to the Sight unfold 
The fecret Gems, and all the infide Gold. 

This dazling Beauty is a lovely Cafe 
Of ftining Viztues, fpotlefs at ha Facet 
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With Graces that attraA, but not eafnaie. 
Divinely Good, as ihc's divinely Fair. ' 
Two only Patterns do the Mafes name^ 
Of pcf£s& Beauty, but of guilty Fames 
A Venus and a Helen have been feen. 
Both perjurM Wives, the Goddefs and the Queeni 
In this the Third, are reconcilM at laft 
Thofe jarring Attributes c^Fair and Chafti 
This matchlefs Charmer is a Beam of Lights 
Without a Cloud or Spot, for ever bright. 
With Beauty, nor afie^^ed, vain, nor proud. 
With Greatne/s, eafie, affable, and good, 
7he Soul, and Source of all that we admixes 
Of ev*iy Joy, but hope to our Defire: 
Like the chafte Moon, (he ihines to all Mankiada 
But to Endymon is her Love confin'd \ 
Wiiat cruel Deftioy on Beauty waits, 
When on one Face depend fo many Fates; 
Obliged by Honour to relieve but one. 
By Thoufands we deipair, and axe undone. 

An Imitation of the Second Chorusy in the 
Se^QndAS i^/SehecaV Thyestes. 

By Afr. George Granville. 

AT length the Gods, propitious to our Pray'rs, 
Compofe our Tumults, and conclude ouiWan, 
The Sons oflnachus repent the Guilt 
Of Crowns ufurp'd, and Blood of Parents ipiltj 
For inpious Gteatnefs, Vengeance is in ftorie, 
Shpit is the Date of all ill-gotten Pow'r. 

Give Ear, ambitious Princes, and be wife, 
Liften, and. learn wherein true Greatnefs lyes; 
Place not your Pride in Roofs that (hine with Gcmfy 
In Purple Robes, nor iparkling Diadems, 
Nor in Dominion^ nox Extent of Land; 
He's only Gxeat who caa himfelf comman4> 
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Whofe Guaid Is peaceful Innocence, whofe Quide 
Is faithful Reafbn, who is void of Fiide, 
Checking Ambition, nor is idly vain 
Of the^falfe Incenfe o£ a Fopulac Train. 

Who without Stxife or Envy can behold 
His Neighbour's Plenty, and his Heaps of Goldi 
Nor covets other Wealth, but what we find 
In the PoiTellions of a Virtuous Mind. 

Fearlefs he {etSt who is with Virtue crown'd, 
The Tempeft rage, and heats the Thunder found | 
Moft truly Noble, who contemning Fate, 
In midft of Spears and Jav'iins keeps his State, 
Compos'd and firm he ftands, not ihrinkfl to feel 
The piercing Arrow, or the pointed Steel 3 
Pifdidnini Chance, tegardlefs he looks downy 
Ever the fame, whether (he Smile or Frown i, 
Seitody as he liv'd, refigns his Breath, 
Meets Deftiny halfway, nor grieves at Death. 

Te Sov'raign Lords, who fit like Gods in StatPi 
Awing the World, and bulling to be Great j 
Boift not of Fow'r, nor of Imperial Sway» 
Viflals yocu felves, who ev'ry Luft obey s 
The Keins of Empire ill befit thoTe Hands, 
Where Faffion governs, and where Rage commands. 

What is this Fame, for which our Kings are Slaves ^ 
The Breath of Fools, and Blaft of flattering Knaves^ 
A peaceful Confcience, and a gen'rous Brc^ 
Of all the Gifts of Fortune are the befi. 

What need of Arms and Infiruments of Wai> 
Orbatt'ring Engines which deftroy from far^ 
Who Lord of his own Appetites can be. 
The greateft King and Conqueror is Hes 
BJeft'd with a Pow'r which nothing can defkroy* 
And each is his own Mailer to enjoy. 

Whom worldly Luxury and Pomps allurei. 
They tread on Ice, and find no Footing fiire; 
Place me, ye Gods, in fome obfcure Retreat» 
Ck 1 keep nae Xaaoceot, make othocs Great s 
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In quiet Shidei, conicnt with Runl SpotUi 
Civc me * Life, remote fiom gnilry Court*, 
Wlicce free fiom Hopes oc Fears, in htnoble El 
Vnlieitd of I may live, and die ia Peace. 

lUppy ihe Man, aho thus retii'd fiom Si^t, 
Siiiiliei hinifclf, and feeki no ociiei light 1 
But mofl unhappy he, who fits oa high, 
Eipoi'd lo ev'iy Tongue, and ev'ry Eye, 
Whufe Folliei bEaz'd about, to all are known, 
Aii<) aie n Stciet to liimfclf alone : 
Vutfe i( an Evil Fame, much woife, than nMC 



Vttjis wrima Ufl Simmir at Alibrop iy th* 

V. ^nJ^kf had Colonit, Softnefs, Fire, and t 
When the Uit SuxHerUnd inRam'd hil Hi 
n'*lln had Numbas, Faniy, Wit and File, 
And Si'htai^i was his fond Deflie. 
V'hjr then at . (/.-'.r.f. feem her Chaimi to faini 
In ihefe Tweet Humbeis, and that glowing Pain 
Thii happy Scat a faiiei Miftiefi wanrni 
This Alining Otl^pcing has eclips'd hei Chanua 
The di^cni Beauties m one Face ve £iid i 
Soft .tmmi witli biiehtcft SiulMriff* ioin'd. 
Ai high » Natuie reach'd, iheit Ait eoold foi 
But Jbeoe'ei made a finilh'd Piect bcfbie. 



Amor omnibu) idem; Or, The Force oF 
in all Creituresi tting » Trtmjluim of 
Vtrfti i» Virgil'i JhirJ Georgick, fnm 
i«9. M Vtrfi i8f. 
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Nothing will moie a vig*rous Strength pxoduce 
Than to fbibid them the licentious U(e 
Of Love's enfeebling Rites : Be therefore (iire, 
Tom Sulls are paftux'd by th'emfelves fecuiej 
Let ibme broad River, or a riiing Hill 
Be interpos'd i or let them take their Fill 
Inclofer Stalls: for wanton Love's Defire 
Is kindled at the Eyes ; whofe wafieful Fire 
Confumes them by degrees, and makes them flight 
Their Food, while they behold the pleafing Sight, 
Sefides the fieice Encounters that enfue. 
When Rival Bulls th' alluring Oh}c6t view : 
Who, both infpir'd with Jedouiie and Rage» 
For the fair Female bloody Battels wage : 
*Till with black Blood their Sides are cover'd o*er. 
And their curl'd Foreheads meet with hideous Roart 
Which ndghb'ring Groves, and difiant Caves rebound* 
And great Olympus eccho's back the Sound, 
^hilft the glad Vidor does the Spot maintain, 
And of his warlike Hazards reaps the Gain. 
The conqner'd Foe forfakes the hoftile Place, 
With deep Relentments of his paft Difgrace: 
The ignominious Wounds the Conqu'ror gave. 
In his gxiev'd Mind no (light ImprelHon leave : 
DcptRing, he his abfent Love does moan, 
Utokt backwith longing Eyes, and many a Groan, 
On tho(e his Ancient Realms, where once he RuIM 

alone. 

Then with redoubled Care his Strength fupplies, y 
Rough on the flinty Ground all Night he lyes, > 
AndShrubs and prickly Thiftles for his Food fuflice. ^ 
Then runs his Horns into fome folid Oak, 
Whofe reeling Trunk does fcarce fuftain the Stroke : 
With vain Aflaults provokes the yielding Air, 
And makes his Flourifhcs before the War. 
Then with his Force and Srrength prepared, does go 
ll^ith headlong Rage againfl th' unwary Foe : 
Ifikc a white Wave, that is defcry'd from far, 
I^OIUng itf Vafinefs tow'cds the frighted Shoars 
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'Till with loud Noife, againft the pointed Beaks 
And folid Rocks, the moving Mountain breaks ; 
Whilft the cha^d Billows fiom the Bottom thiow 
The lifing Sands, that on the Surface flow. 

All Creatures thus the Force of Love do find; 
For, whether they be thofe of Human Kind> 
Or ravage Beafts, or Neptmie*s fpawning Fry, 
Ox wanton Herdst or painted Birds that fly. 
They all the like tranfporting Fury try. 
•Tis with this Rage the Lyoncfs is flung. 
When o'er the Foreft Cmindlefs of hfcr Young) 
She flernly flalks: 'Tis then the ihapelefs Beat 
With fierce Defire does to the Woods repair. 
And wide t)eflruftion makes : 'Tis then we fee 
The Savage Boat's and Tyget's Cruelty. 
Xet then the Sun-burnt Traveller forbear 
In Libyans fandy Defarts to appear. 

See how the Winds the trembling Stallions fitay,^ 
When firfl to their fagacious Noftrils they i 

The diftant Female's well-known Scent convey! ^ 
Then no reflraining Curbs, nor cruel Blows, 
Nor hollow Caves, nor obvious Rocks oppofe 
Their PafTage, nor the Sea's objefted force. 
That bears the Mountains down its violent Couxle. 
The Sahinr Boat does then prepare to wound. 
And whets his foamy Tusks, and paws thd Groiind; 
His Sides againft the rugged Tree does tear. 
And hardens both his Shoulders for the War. 

What does the * Youth, in whofe enraged Veins 
The heat of Love's diflempet'd Fever reigns? 
Thiough flormy Seas he his bold Fortune tricst 
Tho' in his Face the obvious Billows rife. 
And daOi him back to Shoar j whilfl horn the ThxoiK 
Of Heav'n its loud Artill'ry rattles down 
On his devoted Head: Nor can the Sound 
Of Waters, which againfl the Rocks rebound, 

* Lcander% 
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Recal his defp'rate Couife, not all the Tears 
OccalionM by his careful Parents Fears, 
Nor his lov'd ^ Nymph, who foon the felf-fame 
Fortune ihares. 

•Twere long to tell the fpotted Lynxes Wars, 
Sy Love excited : Or the furious Jars 
Of prowling Wolves, or Maftives head-ftrong Rage: 
Ev'n tim'rous Stags will for their Hinds engage. 

But moft of all in Mares the am'rous Fire 
Appears ; whom Venus did her felf infpire. 
What time that Potnian GUmus (to improve 
Their Speed) with-held them from the Kites of Love ^ 
With Rage incens'd they ftruck their Mafter dead. 
And on his manglM Limbs by Piece-meal fed. 
O'er craggy Mountains Love their Way does guide. 
And (purs them through the Depths of Rivers wide : 
When Spring's foft Fire their melting Marrow bums 
(For 'tis in Spring the lufty Warmth returns) 
They to the Tops of fteepeft Hills repair. 
And with wide Noftrils fnutf'the Weflem Air, 
Wherewith conceiving, (wonderful to tell) 
Without the Stallions Help their Bellies fwell : 
Whole frantick Fury makes them fcour amain 
O'er Iblid Rocks, and through the liquid Plain 
Nor Hills, not ftraight'ning Vales, their 

Conri^reftrain: 
Not do they tow'rds the Sun's upridng itttt 
Their head-ftrong way, nor tow'rds the frozen Bear, 
Nor towards the Place where tepid sAujter pours 
Upon the pregnant Earth his plenteous Sliow'rs: 
'Till from their luftful Groins at laft does fall 
Their Off-fpring, which the Shepherds rightly call 
Hipfomanes : A flimy, pois'nous Juice, ^ 

Which mutt'ring Step- Dames in Ihchantments ufe, > 
And in the myftick Cup t heir pow'rful Herbs infiife. ^ 
But Time is lofl, which never will renew, 
Whilfl raviih'd we the pleofing Theam purfue. 

* Hero, 
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TofAr.CONGRE VE. An Epiftolary 
Ode. OccaGoDcd by his late Play. 

From Mr. r-rfLD£N. 

FAm^d Wits and Beastics ihaic this common Fate^ 
To ft and ezposM to publick Love and Hate, 
In vr*Tf Brcaft they diff'rcnt Paflions laife. 
At once provoke oai Envy, and ooi Pnuie. 
For when, like you, fome noble Toath appeals* 
pot Wit and Homour famM above his Teazs : 
Each emnloos Muie, that views the Laurel worn, 
Muft praife the Worth fo much tranfcends thdc own. 
And, while his Fame they envy, add to his Kenown. 
But fure, like you, no Youth cou'd pleafc. 
Nor at his firft Attempt boaft fnch Succefs: 
Where all Mankind have failM, you Glories won : 
Triumphant arc in this alone. 
In this, have all the Bards of old out-done. 

n. 

Then may*ft thou rule our Stage in Triumph long^ 

May'ft thou its injur'd Fame revive. 
And matchlefs Proofs of Wit, and Humour give, 
Reforming with thy Sccnes,and charming with thySong. 
And tho' a Curfe ill-fated Wit purfues. 
And waits the fatal Dowry of a Mufe : 
Yet may thy rifing Fortunes be 
Sectue from all the Blafts of Poetry i 
As thy own Laurels flourifhing appear, [Feac 

Unfully'dftill with Cares, nor clogg'd with Hope and 
As from its Wants, be from its Vices frefc, 

From naufeous fervile Flattery : 
Not to a Patron proftitute thy Mind, 
Tho' like sAngufiHs Great, as famM M^cenas Kind« 

III. 
Tho' great in Fame ! believe me, generous Touth« 
Believe this oft-ezperIenc*d Truth, [Woxrh. 
Iiom him that kaows thy Vlxtucs, and admixes their 

Tho* 
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Tho* thon'it above what vulgar Poets fear, 

Tn^ not th* ungrateful World too far ; 
Truft not the Smiles of the inconftant Town: 
Truft not the Plaudits of a Theatrr» 
(Which D— /r ihall, with thee and Dryden ihate) 

Kor to a Stage's Int'reft facrifice thy own. 
Thy Genius, that's for nobler thinp delignM, 

KAy atloofe Hours oblige Mankind: 
Then great as is thy Fame, thy Fortunes rai(e. 
Join thriving Int'reft to thy barren Bays, 

And teach the World to envy, as thou do'fl to praiie. 
The World, that does like commonWhoref embcace. 
Injurious ftill to thofe it docs carefs : 
lojutioas as the tainted Breath of Fame, 

Thatblafts a Poet's Foitunes, while it founds his Name. 

IV. 
When firft a Mufe inflames fome youthful Bxeaft» . 
Xike an unpraftis'd Virgin, ftill (he's kind : 
Adom'd with Graces then, and Beauties bleft. 

She- charms the Ear with Fame, with Raptures fills 

[the Mind. 
Then fiom all Cares the happy Tooth is ftee. 

But thofe of Love and Poetry : 
CAes, ftill allay'd with pleafing Charms, [Arms. 

That Crown the Head with Bays, with Beauty fill the 
But all a Wooaai^'s Frailties foon ihe ihows» 
Too foon 9 ftale Domeftick Creature grows : 
Then wedded to a Mu(e that's naufeous grown. 

We loath what we enjoy, drudge when the Pleafiue's 
For tempted with imaginary Bays, [gone. 

Fed with inmiortal Hopes, and empty f raife: 
He Fame purfues, that fair, that treach'rous Bait* 
. <>xows wife when he's undone, repents when 'tis too late. 

V. 
Small ate the Trophies of his boafted Bays, 
The Great Man's Promife for his flatt'ringToU, 
Fame in Keverfion, and the-publick Smile, 

All Yidner than his Hopes, uncextain as his Pxaife. 
Voi.ni. H 



ly. TheTuiKD PaKT if 

Tv£s thus ia xcoomfbl KcT.Sen hcrctofbie, 
Kcgicacd SrercfT did his Fare drplore : 
Long did bis iafcx*d Mclc complain, 
Adaur*d in midfi of WantSj and Charming fiill ia TliQ* 
Long did the gen'iaus C>-j.'.e-» mouniy 
And long ob!:g'd the Age vithont Kcrcm : 
Denj'd what ar'ij Wretch obtains of Fate, 
An facmUe Roof, and an obfcuxe Kfticar, 
Condemn'd to needv Fame, and to be mifeiabi j gicat. 
Thus did the Woi!d thv great Fore- fathers dw. 

Thus all the xnfpifcd Bards before. 
Did thcii Hereditary L'ls deplore : IVLxtk* 

liom tttnefnl Chdutcn^Sy down to thy own Drjia^i 

VI. 
Tet, pleas'd with gandy Rain, Tooth will on» 
-As proud by poblxk Fame to be undone.* 
PleasM, tho' hs doe^ the worft of Labonis chafe. 
To (me a barb*rous Age, and an ungrateful Muic> 
Since Drjden*s felf, to Wit*s great £mpxieboi% 

Whofe Genius and exalted Kame, 
Triumph with all the Spoils of Wit and Fame's 
Muft midft the loud Applaufe hisbanenLaureU moaoL 
£ v'n that fam'd Man whom all the World admiicsy 
Whom e?*ry Grace adorns, and Mule infpiies: 
i.ike the great injur'd Ta^o (hows. 
Triumphant in the midft of Woes; 
In all his Wants Majeflick ftill appears. 
Charming the Age to which he owes his Caxet, 
And cherilhing that MuTe whofe fatal Cuife he betts. 

Irom Mag. Col. OxofU 
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.. PA l^k Wiis T ii E s s Dr$wn'd. 

By Mr. Sprat. 

SW^ET,Strcam, that doft with equal Pace 
Wtjithy, fclf fly, and thy fdf chacc, 
Fod}ear a w^ile to flow, 
Andtlij^cn io ny Wpe. 

Then go, apd t;en tlie Sea tlTat all its Bxiae 

Is fiefii, coinparM to Biiae 3 
Inform it tha^ the gentler Dame, 
Who was thtXife of all my Flame, 

]Ui «ihe. Olpiy pf hei Bud 

Has parp^.4^cl^e£aital Flood. . 
Death by fnist.polv Sxipkc tiiumphs aboye 

Tjip (jicatcft Power of Love: . 

A'lVfx alas/! I jmiA gbre o*er,: r . - 
Mj.$f^h.4 willUt me idd. no more. , 

'G6^n\ iweet Stieam, and henceforth red 
Ko more than does my troubled Breaft j 
And if my fad Complaints have made thee ftay, 
Thefe Tears, thcfe Tears fhall mend thy Way. . 

l^tbe Earl 0/ Carlisle, upon the 
^eatbifhh Son before Luxemburg. 
By Mr, Stepney. 

He's gone! and was it then by your Decree, ^ 
Ye envious Pow'rs, that we ihould only fee > 
This Copy of your own Divinity? ^ 

Oz bought ye it furpaffing Human State, 
To have a Bleflifig lading as 'twas great 2 
Toux cruel Sklfl you better ne'er had ihown. 
Since you fo foon dellgn'd him all youi owoi 

Hz 
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Soch tottering FaTOuis to the Damn'd are giv'ay 
When, to CBCicaie thcit HeO, you Ibow 'cm Ucxftu 
Was it too Godlike, he (hoo'd long inherit 
At once his Fathei's* and his Undc^s Spirit? 
Tet as much Beaotj, and as calm a Bieaft 
As the mild Dame, vho(e teeming Womb heUcft* 
H* had all the Favours Piorideace cou*d g|vc^ 
Except its own f lecogariye to live : 
KeicTYM in Pleafaies, and in Dangers bold, 
Toixhfbl in Aftion, and in Pnidence old: 
His humUc Gieatnefs, and (ubmiifive State, 
Made his Life foil of Wonder, as his Fate. 
One, who to all the Heights of Learning bred. 
Read Books, and Men, and pradi^'d what he isBad. 
Round the wide Globe fcarce did the bnfie Sitt 
Wkh greatci Hafte, and gxeatet Lnftre nui. 
Tme GallaMiy and Graodcor he deray*)!. 
From the Fremch Foppeiies, and GermMm'tddc' 
And like th'iadnftrions Bee, where- e*cr he flew, 
Gather'd the Sweets which on fweet BloHoms gmr. 
B^itet*s coniufed Speeches on his Tongue, 
With a (wcet Harmony and Concord hung. 
JCore Countries than for H§m€r did contd. 
Do ftrive who moft were by his Prefence bleft. 
Nor did his WiiHcm damp his Marrial Fiie^ y 
MintrvA both her Portions did infpire, ' S» 

Ufe of the Warlike Bow, and Peaceful Lyre. S 

So Caf^mr doubly trinmph'd when he wrote, ' ^ 

Showing like Wit, as Valour when he fought. 

If God (as PImto taught) Example takes 
From his own Works, and Souls by Patterns makcf » 
Much of himfelf in him he did unfold, ^ 

And caft him in his darling Stdnty^s Mold, S 

Of too refin'd a Subfiance to be old. J 

Both did alike difdain an Hero's Rage, 
Shou'd come like an Inheritance by Age. 
Ambitioufly did both confpiie to twift 
Bays with the Ivy, whidi thcii Temples kift : 
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Sconung to wait the flow Advance of Time^ y 
Both fell lili;e early Bloflbms in their Frime> f 

By blind Events, and Providence's Crime. ^ 

Tet both, like CtdrttJy o*er their yielding Foe 
Obcain'd the Conqueft, in their Overthrow s 
And kmger Life do purchafe by their Death, 
In Fame compleating what they want in Breath. 
Oh 1 had kind Fate ftretch'd the contra£^ed Span, 
T6 the finll Glories of a perfeft Man i 
And ts he grew, coa*d ev'ry rolling Year 
A ncm Addition to our Wonder bear, 
H' had paid to his Uluftrious Line that Stock 
Of Ancient Honour, which from thence he took. 
But oh! 

So hiftjr Fsnitf , dnd too iimbitioas Flow'rs, 
Scorning the Midwifery of rip'ning Show'rs, 
In iplght of Profts, fpring from th' unwilling Earth, 
Bat fiflud t Nip untimely as their Birth. 
Abortive Ififues fo delude the Womb, 
And fcarcc have Being, ere they want a Tomb. 
Forgive (my Lord) the Mufe, that does aipire 
With a new Breath to fan your raging Fires 
WI10& each officious and unskilful Sound . . 
Can with fielh Toittire but enlarge the Wound. 
Cou'd I, with Dtfvidy cnrfe the guilty Tlain, 
Where one mote lov'd than Jonathan was flain; 
Oc cen'd I Flights high as his Merits raife. 
Clear aa his Virtue, deachlefs as his Praife i 
None who (tho* Laurels crown'd their aged Head) 
Admir'd hiiid living, iind adoifd him dead. 
With more Devotion ihou*d enrol his Name 
In the long confecratcd Lift of Fame. 
But fisCe my artleis and unhallow'd Strain 
Will the high Worth, it ihould commend, prophane) 
Since I defpair my humble Verfe fliou'd prove 
Great as your Lofs, or tender as your Loves 
My Heart with Sighings, and with Tears mine Eye, 
Shall the Dcftft of vtittea Grief fiipply. 

Hi 
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The Ins e c t. Againft B u l ti 

Jneft f$ia gratis Purvis* 

By Mr. TALDZ N...."- 

WHeie Gieatnefs is to Nttuie's Works deny'df 
la Woith and Beauty it is well fupply'dt 
In a fmall Space the more Feife^ion's (howfly 
And what is exquifltc, in Little's done. 
Thus Beams contra^ed in a nviow GloTs^ /.- 
To Flames convert their larger ufelefs Hays. -' • ' 

'Tis Nature's rmallcfl; Frodufts ^Icafe'tht £ycw- "^ - 
Whilft greatez Births pafs unregarded by : -i 

Her Monfters feem a Violence to Sight s • . i 

They're form'd for Terror, Infers to delight; ' ' 
Thus when Hie nicely frames a Piece of Axt» - - ^ 
Fine are her Stroaks, and fmall in cv'ry Faxt;. 
No I^abour can (he boafl: mote wonderful, 
Than to inform an Atom with ac Soul : 
To animate her little beauteous fly* "'' 

And cloath it in her gaudy'ft Drapery. . . 

Thus docs the little Epigram delight/ 
And charm ns with its Miniature of Wit : 
Whilft tedious Authors give the Reader Fain, 
Weaiy his Thoughts, and make him toil in vain|- 
When in lefs Volumes we more Flea Hire find. 
And what diverts, ftill beft informs the Mind. 

'Tis the fmall Infeft looks corre£fc.and fair. 
And feems the Frodu^ of her niceft Care. 
When wearyM out with the ftupendous Weight * 
Of forming Prodigies, and Brutes of State: 
Then fhe the Infe^b frames, her Mafter- piece. 
Made foe Divcrilon, and deflgn'd to pleafe. 

Thus w4rcbimed€Sy in his Cryftal Sphere, 

^bem'd to coueft the Woild*s Axtificei : 
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"Wl^lft the large Globe moves round with Jong 
His beauteous Orbs in nimbler Circles play : [Delay, 
This feem'd the Nobler Labour of the Two, 
Great was the Sphere above, but fine below. 

Thus fmalleft Thin^ have a peculiar Grace, 
Tho Great w' admire, but *tis the Little pleale; * 
Then (ince the Leail fo beautifully fhow, ^v*^ 

B'advis'd in Time, my Mufc, and learn to know > 
A-F«ec*s Lines ihouM'be correct, and few. ^^i 



Written in a Lady 's Adiue to a 

Da UGIlTERi 

j'TpIS twc in thefc well-polifhM Lines, 

X The Author^s Noble ^Genius Ihincs : 
A happy "Wit, a Thought well wcigh'd. 
And in g (hvpaing Drefs cpnvey'd, 
Adorn each curious Page— --'tis true : 
But what's all this, fair Maid, to you? 
Have lovely Faces need of Paint ? 
Are Manpals ufeful to a $aiiu ? . 

I-« carclcfs Nymphs be ply'd with Rulcis, 
I-et ^it be thrown among tjie Fools : 
In both of thcfc you boaft i Store, 
Compai'd with which, our Author's poor. 
A(as!..ai.hc4ii£&s.his Fen . . - • 

To Maids, fhou'd you advife tlie Men j 
Shou'd you your eaUc Minutes' vex, 
To make Reprifals on the Sex, 
We great Pretenders then fliou'd find •% 

Our fclves, ont darling fclvcs, out-fliiriM, ^ 

Not more in Body than in Mind: ^ 

She-Wit and Senfc wou'd mount the Throne, ' 
And our lov'd .f4//c-Law be gone. 

H4 
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jin incomparable Ode o/MalHERB'/ 
U^ritten by htm when the Marriage was 
afoot between this fiing of France, emi 
Anne of Auftria. Tranflated by a Perfin 
if Quality^ a great Admirer of the ko' 
fmefs of the French Poetry. 



c 



Ette xAnne fi bellt^ 
Sin* on vdnte JtforT, 



fowr^oy nt vient EUe ? 
VrAyment^ ElU a tort ! 

Son Loait fmfire 

%AfTOi fit %Af^Mi 

Sjti vent ilU dire, 

Sfn ille n» vient p4s f 

Si il ne id pojjtde, 
Jl s*en vd Momrir ; 
Donnons y T^mecUi 
%Alions Id guerir. 



\ L So talk'd of b| 
-^ Fame, 

y Why don't ihe tppear? 

^Indeed, (he's to blame I 



'y fLewh fighs for the fake 
I I Of hex Chaims, as thej 
fay. 
What Ezcnfe can ihe 

Lmake, 
Foi not cottung away) 



J 



Hlf heddesn*t poflefi. 
He dies with defpairj 
Let's give him &edrds> 
And go find out the Faii; 



NOTE. 

The Trdftjldtor proposed to turn tl»it Ode VMtb mU 
ginable Exd^nefs j dnd he hopes he has been pretty je^ to 
Malherb, only in the Sixth Line hehds mddeafmdll ^ddh 

tion of thefe Three Words as they fay uohicb be 

thinki is excuftJfie, if ive confider that the French Ifoeit 
there tdlks too familidriy of the Kjn^^s Pajpon^ ds if the 
Kp*g himfeifhdd owned it to him, TheTrdnflator thinkf 
it more mannerly dnd reJ^eSfnl in Malhetb to pretend f 
bene the ^Aeteunt of it oHfy by Hcai-fay, 
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Written in a Lady's Waller, 

TH E loTdy Ownei of this Book 
Does heie on her own Image l«ok: 
Each happy Page, each finiflt'd Liae 
Does with hei matchlels Graces Aine } 
And is, with common Verfe compar'd^ 
What flie is any^ng Beauty's Herd« 
Tlie Poet boafts a lofty Thought, 
In MixSi Numbers fmoothiy wroughr$ 
Has all that pleafcs- the Severe, 
And all that charms a lift'ning Ear. 
And fnch the Nymph is- — bleft with all 
That we can Sweet, or Nohle call: 
For norei fure was any Mind, 

Of all that from Heav'n's Treas'ry came. 
Of better Make, and more Refin'd, 

Or lodg*d within a fairer Ff ame; 
Such Angels feem; wlien pleas'd to wear 
Some lovely Prefs of colonr'd Air* 
Oh, had flie'liv'd, before the old 
Bard had fo many Winters told : 
Then, when his youthful Veins ran high, 
EnflamM with Love, and Poetry .* 
He only to this fhinihg Maid 
The Tribute of his Verfe had paid : 
Mo meaner Face, no leiTer Name 
Had fia*d his Eyes, or fed hii Flamd*} 
Her Beauties had employed his Tongue, 
And S^htmfftk dy*d unfung. 

WVitten in the Leaves of a Fan. 

FLJlVlsA the leaft and flighteft Toy 
Can, with refiftlcfs Art, employ. 
This Fan, in meaner Hands, wou*d prove 
An Engine, of fiAail Force, in Love. 

Hs 



• « 
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Yet ihe, with graceful Air ;ind Meen, . - ;• 

(Nottobdtold! orfafdyfteri!) ^ '-* - *• *^ 
Direfts its wanton Motions fo, ^ 

That it wounds more than €upiet9 5ow i t ^'' , *' ^ '; ' } 
Gives Coolnefs to the matchleft Dame, - ' '; ^ 
To ev'ry other Bieaft a flame. 



r . 



On the Dutcbefs ^ PbttfmOUthV' PlrcSFiifrr. 

HAD (he butaiv'd in r/t»>-m»'s Ag<j/ ;• ^ . ' •■'■-^' *:' 
When Beauty did the :Ekrtli*9'gfeitLbids=ch5ag^" = • 
BritMin, not Egypt, had been' Gloribui tlMtHe-} =*•* • ■" 
y#i»ji»/w then, like 7«/»K/, had ob^'d:.' ^ 

A noblec Theam had been'tiie Poet's Boaft, 

That all the World for Love had well been loft. 

, .;.•.../■ 

. .J • •. ' • i • ■ » > • • ■ • 

" : — > ' ' ! — .',;! ' • . ••■7. .w 

A SONG.:. 

•*■•■* *. '' ... -'^-. '* 

By the Earl of ROCHF^Ti^^R; ' 

IKdilting Beauty, you mif^nd' 
Thofe Frown$ upon your Slave; 
Youi Scorn againft fuch Rebcls.'faend, •' 
Who dare with Confidence preteiulyr <". ■ 
That other Eyes their Hearts defend, ■ 
From all the Ch aims you have. 



' »:. • 
r -.11 •■ 



Tour conqu'iing £yes {o partial aie> 

Or Mankind is fo dull, .-, 
That while I languiih in Defpatr, 
Maiiy proud fehfelers Hearts declare > 
They find yov not £0 lulling Qiii^ \ . ' 

To wilK you mcrcifull 

•.( ■' '■ •■ .■ ■ ■ • -'■ "■ 
They an Inglorious Feeodom boaft $ 
I triumph lA my Chaiss ^ • - r.. 



:{ 
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Nor am I unrcvcngM, though loft 5 
Nor you unpuniftiM, though unjuft, , 

When I alone, who love you moft, 
Am kiird with your Difdain. 



SONG for the KingV Birth^Day. 

SHIN E forth, bright Sun, and gild the Day, 
With a inore than common Kay. 
The Day that gave us. more. 
Than all the rolling Years that th'ou 
Haft number'd out, could e*er beftow, , 

Or Britain wilh before. 

From Greennefs of Youth, to Ripencfs of Age, 
With what Dangers, w|iat Troubles did Cafar engag^. 
In the Field,' on the Flood. 
Through the Waves, and through Blood, 

T h < B La a » o f -bright-Honoui; iic ran!- ■ .- 

How great in Diftrefs, 
How Calm ixi Succefs! 
In both, how much more than Man ! 
C H T^V S, 
Whece-e'et his Birth had been by Fortune plac*d. 
Such Virtue Heav*n muft needa have crown'd at lail. 

Heav*n has been juft, and Right has prevailed. 
The' by Hell's Malicd. and.Foj»es aflaird ^ 
Rebellion and Fa^Uon are funk whence thpy roftg 
And Cafar the Wounds of his Nation does clofe,' 
Rewarding his Friends, and forgiving hia Foes. 

In the Glory gain*d by War, 

Vulgar Handi and Fortune fliare J 
But the more Noble and SoIi4 Repqwn 
That arifes fi:om Tardon to Fepiteqc^ ihown. 
Ail xcnda to Gi/ir, 'lis r4/4r'a.alQoc... . .• 
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HJ R Rr MARTIN'S Epitaph, 

By KlMS^I^f. 

HERE, or clfcwhcro, {all's <vie to you, to mc) 
Earth, Air; or Water, gripes my Ghoftlcfs Duft, 
None knowing when brave Fire (hall fet it fteej 
Reader, if you an oft-try'd Rule will truft, 
Tou^ll gladly do Afid.f»$eiiwhM ymmmfi. 



To his Friend Captain Chamberlain j - 
in Love with a Lady he had taken in 
an Algeririe Prize at Sea. 

InAlhifiontoche4thOcieofff0r;r^^Book the id-* 

-' ■ ' By Mr. T A l de N. ' " " ' 

I. 
>npIS no.Difgrace (brave Youth) to owa 
JL By a Pair SlalVe you are undone: 
Why doft thou blufh to hear that Name! 
And ilifle thus a gen'rous Flame ! 
Didiiot the. Fair BriJeU heretofore 
With j^t^rful Charms fubdue \ 
What tho* a Captive, ft ill (he bore ' ' ; 

Thofe Eyes that Freedom cou'd rcftore, 
And make hef haughty Lord, the proud Achilles, how4 - 

II. 
Stem 'sJJaxy tho' renown'd in Arms, 
Did yield to bright TccmejfA^s Charms : 
And all the Laurels he had won. 
As Trophies at her Feet were thrown. 
When beautiful {nTekrs,heview'dt^eioouinixigFaIr>j 
The Hero felt her Pow'ri ' ' 
Tho' grett ih Cstbps, and Berce in War, 
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But DiYfDC cynthU (aw kis Giief> 

Th*Effeft of conqu'ring Chsumss 
Unask'd, the Goddcfs btiags Relief, 

And fklls into his Aims. 



SONG. 

FAiieft.of thy Sex, and beft. 
Admit my humbilc Tale; 
'Twill eafe thc.Toiment of mj Bieaft* 
Tho* 1 (hall ne'er prevail. 

Mo fond Ambition me does move 

Tour favour to implore, 
1 ask not for Return of Love. • 

But Freedom to adore. ^ 



^otbe KING. In the Tear 1686. 

By Mr. George Granville. 

HEioes of old, by Rapine and by Spoil, 
In Search of Fame, did all the World embroil* 
Thus to their Gods each then ally'd his Name, 
This fprang from Jovcy and that from Ttfus earner 
With equal Valour, and with like Succefs^ ■ 
Dread King, might*ft thou the Univer(e.opprelf: 
But Chrifiian Rules conftrain thy Martial i^iidci 
Yeace is thy Choice, and I'iety thy Guide i 
By thy Example Kings may learn to Sway , 
Heroes are taught to Fight, and Saints to Fray. 
The Grecidn Chiefs had Virtue but in (harei 
Jtefi^r'vM Wife, but ^jax Brave in War : 
Their very Deities were graced no more. 
Mars had the Courage^ Jovt the Thunder boze; 
But all Fcrfeftions meet in James alone, 
4iid Bri$mn*& King is all the Gods in one. 



•% 
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But yet fufpca not thy officious Friend, 
All jealous Thoughts xcmovc :, . 

Tho* I with Youthful Heat commenci. 

For thee I all my Wiflies fend. 
And if ihe makes thee bleft, 'tis all I ask of Love. 

ji SONG. ^By^I^ADY. 

YE Virgin Pow'rs, defend my Heart - 

From-aih'ious Looks and SiiulC9» ! 

From fiuicy Love, or meet Art, 
Which moft our 'Seic beguiles. 

II. ' 
From Sighs and Vows,. from awful lEtkxh 

That do to pity move^ 
From fpeaking SUence, and from Tears, 
Thofe Sprin&s that water Love. 

lU, . ... 

Bnt if through Paflion 1 grow blind. 

Let Honour be my Guides . 
And when frail Nature feems indin'd. 
There place a Guard of Pride. 

IV. 
An Heart whofe Flames are feen, tho' purCy 

Ifleeds ev'iy Virtue's Aid s 
And ihe who thinks her felf {c^aiCn 
The fooneft is betray'd. .:',', 



itm 



Written hy ^ L A D Y. 

ST\E?IiON hath Fafliioij, Wit, and Youth, 
Whh all Things elfc that pleafej 
He nothing wants but Lovc and Truth 
Tp ruin me with eafe. 

Bttt he is Flint, and bean the Arc 
To kiadle fierce Dcfix^ 
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Whofe Pow^r enflames anothex's Heaxt, 
And he nc'et feels the Fixe, 

O how it does my Sool perplex. 

When I hb Channs recall, 
To think he (hou*d defpife oux Sex$ 

Or, whafs woxfe, love *ein all. 

So that my Heart, like Nodh*% Doye* 

In vain has fought fox Reft, 
Finding no Hopes to ^x my LofCy 

Ketuxns into my Bxeaft. 



Paraphrased out of H o r a c j, . the 
zidOde of the id Book. 

By Dr. Pope. 

THE waiy Gods lock up in Cells of Night 
FuKuie Efents, and laugh at Moxtals heic 
If they to pry into 'em take delight, 
- If they too much prefume, ox too much feax» ' 
O Man! fox thy ihoxt Time bdow 
Enjoy thy iel^ and what the Gods beftow : 
Unequal Fortunes heie below are ihat'd; 
Life to a Rivet's Courfe may juftly be oomp«x'2: 

Sometimes within its Bed, 
Without an aagry Cm! ox Wave> 

From the Spring Head 
It gently glides to the Ocean, its Gtavcw 
Then unawares, upon a fudden Rain» 
It madly overflows the neighb'xing Plain: 
It ploughs up beauteous Ranks 
Of Tiees, that ibaded and adotn*d its Banks: 
Ovextuxns Houfcs, Bridges, Rodu, 
DxowBS Shepherds and their Flocks: 
Horrox and Death rage all the Valley o^er» 
The lozcftt txemblei and the Momkrnas roau 
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L O V E's Antidote. 

WHEN I iigh by mjr MifticG, and gaze oa 
thofcEycs. 
Where all-conquci'uig Love in Ganifon lyes : 
When herNofe I commend, with a true ^ojtum Bend> 
And nm on in FlatL'rv^'Woild vichouc End:: 
On hei ample high Forehead, and hex little foft Hand, 
To which, ifcompai'dj thebeftWry istann'd: [floir. 
On hec Words which with Grace fiom he< BLofieXips 
And (uch Harmony make, as was ne*er heard below, 
Tiifti'Aebf!3R^ withPilde, and (wells with Di(<faiii, 
Aiod flights hei A4Qiei, now faft in hec Chluii. 
Widi Sfcoin in ha haughty Looks, and in herWdids 

Thundery - - • • . - 

Then drunken with Loye do I reel to the Wonder : 
Therewith Three or Four Glafles my Languifhing 

eaiiesy — ••< 

And o£F Aides the Load, Loye lays on his Affiis. ' 
Theh I (wcai Tflfor e?et keep out of the Scxapc, - 
Lo?e'< ^vereign Antidote b the Blood of the Gxa^e. 



Aiucreon Imitated. 

Ot T the Keveiend Dotards cry. 
Why fb loving, Daphius, why? 
Love's a Thing for Age alone: 
Love's a God, and you're too young. 
Let the Harieft ciown.youi Brow, 
And adorn youiHead with Snow: 
Love may bolafy cnteji^hcji : 
Years will countenance your Flame. 
Fruits, unripe, difguft the Tafte 5 
Falling ripe they pleafe us heft. 
Colts are skictifli i but the Dam, 
(Once a Jpolt).is.ftiUaiid tame: . 



{ • 
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Reveiend Dotaids, why fo wife^ 

Why thcfe Rcirerend Fooledesl 

Who neglefts to back th^ HoiTc, 

Till his Years compute htm woifpS ^ \ 

Gen'ioas Btutes that iateft die, - 

Early to Enjoyment fly : 

Vig'ious Natiue ibotns a Tye. . ■ 

Gathet'd Fiuits ai<;.b^of«ll| 

We delpife them when they hlU 

Thns your Fo^iei (how to me^ 

What my Rev'rend. Age ihall be. 

Bxing the Glafs then» biing the E«ir^ 

liUit, 'tis a Health, to het^ -:.' - 

For ezperimeotal I 

Wnra grcatTxample be, ■" 

To convince fu/Jj Rty*rei»d ^olrf ^ 
Of their own miftaken Rules. 



'^ i.^ Aoacreon Imtatid^ 

OH how, pUinTaBUsfti hour Tweetr!: 
While with Beauties exquifite I. . , 
Mature paints ihe fragrant Grove, 
Thtn-toivillrand talk of Love.' 
Hece no envious Eaftern Gale . - 
Sells ns ^leafuie by Retail. 
Weftcrn Breezes Jicre difpence 
Joys fo full, they cloy the Sen(e. 
Cp^\ ohiGfbd^) how fweet' a shade 
Has that Honey-Suckle made^ 
Clafping round that fpreading Tree* * 
Clafping £ift, and apeing me. - / ■ 
Me who, there with Celia laid, 
Firft informed the lovely Maid , 
So to dafp, and fo to twine. 
Oh ! how fweet ^ lafe Ui miae \ 



' ^ 
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Anacreoa Imitated. 

m 

COME fiU't ap, and fill it hi^^ 
The bincD Eaith U.almys dtj% 
Bis well ficep'd in kindly Shov^is, 
Ir langhs in Dew, and fiDiles in Flow'xt. 
The Jo? ial Gods did, iiue, dcfign. 
By the Immoital Gift of Wine, 
To diown oui Si^hs, and eaiic om Caxc, 
And make's contest to Revel here. 
To Revel, and to Reign in Love, 
And be thioughoot like thoie above. 

P A L L A &. 

P^lUu deftrndive to the Tr^jdn Line, CDivine ;. 
Raz'd their proad Walls tho' boilt with Handf 
But Love's bii^t Goddeis with propitious Gjocc^ 
Fieferv'd a Hero to teftote the Race: 
So the £un*d Empire where the Aer flowsy 
Fell by EUtlm, and bj ^imnd role. 

• t 

Rom Virgir/ Erft Gcorgtck, beginning n$ 

Imfrimis venerar^ Deas^ dec. 
Tyanflated into Eogliih Virfi 6y Henry Sacbever^. 
Dediesttd to Mr. Drydeik. 

FIRST let thy Altars fmoak with facied Fix«^ 
Thy early Labours the juft Gods lequire. 
Let ferti BleiOngs ulher in the Year, 
To give an Omen to thy future Care. 
With Sacrifice adorn her graflSe Shrine, 

Milkt with Honey, and with flowing Wine; 
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Then gO, the mighty Goddefs to adore. 
When Spring huds forth, and Winter ia no more. 
Then well-fed Lambs thy plenteous Tables load. 
And mdlow Wines give Appetite to Food . 
Whi]ft thie cool Shade by rmall*refreihing Stream! 
Invite foft Sleep, and gentle pleafing Dreams. 
The Ruftick Touth the Goddefs ihoa'd implore 
To blefs their Firaits, and to encreafe their Store. 
Thrice let the'Sacrifice in Triumph led 
Crovo the sew Off-fpting of her fruitful Bed. 
A joyful Quire (hall fing her Prailes round. 
And with tmequal Motions beat the Ground. 
Whilft Oaken Branches on their Temples twine, 
To fliew the better Ufe of Corn and Wine. 
The Goddeft thus appeasM, will bend her Ear, 
And with a plenteous Haiveft will reward your Caie. 
The certain Seafons of the Year to know [flow, -y 
Great J^ve has taught us, and from whence they (^ 
Droughts, Rains, and Winds their cenain Signs ^ 
forego. 3 

Thofe MefTengers of Fate fly to provide the Way, 
To give the Signal of a gloomy Day. 
The Moon her Tokens conflantly fulfils. 
And with her Beams points out th* approaching Ills, 
Her walamg Orb puts on^ a various Form, 
To give the Sign of an impending Storm. 
When South Winds rife, the Herdfmen fuflly feaff 
And feek a Shelter when the Temper's near. 
Firft llrom a gentle Blaft the Winds arife, ^ 

Whole Infant Voice in whifp'ring Murmurs flies, i 
Then with loud Clamours fills the troubled Slues. ^ 
By fmall Degrees advanced, it (Wronger grows, 
'Till every Foinc each other does ^ff&k. 
Then throogh the Jarring Zones it fteta and roars 9 
And lifis the fwelling Billows to the Shoars. 
Vaft watry Mountains roll npon the Sand, 
And nngry Surges beat the tiembling Land. 
A httih, ihrill Moife the ecchoing Cavern fills, 
Aiidftxikesthe£«fioiiithexefoiiiuling HiUs} 
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Whofe rev*rend Tops, with aged Pine-trees. c^rown'd, 
Rock with the >^ind, and tf emble with the Sound., t 
Then thieat'omg Suigcs haidly can fotbeaz ^ 

The tattei'd Vcffcl, while the Seamen fcai t 

Each tolling Billow fliou'd their laft appear. . i^' 
The frighten'd Kative of the troubled Wayes 
His long accufiom'd Habitation leaver. 
Moyr .b^rn aloft 9 winged Army foar - v 

To fcek for Safety on a -calmer Shpar^^ 
The Mqore-Hen, confcious of the Temp<;fi pcgis ■ •• > 
Plays on the $aod, and ib. prevents her.Feau:. 
The Hern forfakes his ancient marfliy Be4» ^ 
And pw*rs to Heav'n while Clouds bedew his H^: 
Sometimes he*s met by a defcending Star,. 
Which warns the Tempeft rulhing fiom afilx. ;,. . 
The hea41ong Planet glides in fiery Streams, . ; . ^ 
Xndihpots through Daiknefs with its iLad|fUit3ean& 
It ciita tl^e Shadows with a Train of L^ght* . 
Apdmjfke^ a M^dly of the Day and-l^ig^t^ . ... ^ 
A fportive Whirlwind lifts the moving Saiid, - • 
In myftick Circles dancing on the Land. 
Now wanton Feathers whiten all the Flood ; ^. 

And faplefs Leaves fly o'er the fhaken Woods : ^' 
At difiance black' ning in a dusky Clpud. ; -^ 
But when a new-fiedg'd Storm comes bl^ft'xm&lortlj^ 
And quits the thund'ring Regions of the 'l^oxihi ^ * 
Wl\en Eaft and Weft in. dii^aot Poles confpire. 
Uniting Rage, to fwell th^ Peluge higher^ -..j 
With rapid Streams the full-charg'd Chanels ftow, 
CoUeding Forces as they farther go. 
Th* unruly Tide no fturdy Banks control. 
O'er unknown Plains the futious Torrents roll. 
The Reapers m^amy.tQ.fep.rhe J^uge hear 
Thpxloiigexpc^ediL«ho(V3ef:ttf ,T«aj^ ..:• 

. .:'- -* . t: «fv »: ''. ,. u! . . . : :■ <'- ' . 
▼▼▼▼ 
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E P I l/GG o E to the Ladiet^fpoke ty Mr. 
Wilks at the Mufick^Meet'tn^ in Drury- 
Lane, vshere the Englifti IVoman fings. 

' tVritten by Mr. Manwaring npon the 
occajion of their both fi»gi^ before the 
Queen and K, of Spain at Wiadfor. 
< ' . ■ 

WITH Joy wc fee this Circle of the Fair, • 
Since the late Trial of the tuoefiil Pair; 
Tour Country's Friends, you dove the Native Stcains 
Of Mufick here, where England^ % Genius reigns. 
In other Walls tho' Haimony be found. 
You know it*s foreign, and difdain the Sound. '■ 
Who haunt new Cooforts,. Fa£Uon would C£eate» 
And are Diifenters in ^poll/^a. State f 
They ihun our Stages where he keeps his Court, 
And to fome gloomy Meettng-houfe xeieic. 
While you with Duty own his lightfiil Caufe, . 
And guard this Place eftabliibM by his Laws. 

But now your Charms a nobler Task puifae. 
And Spain a Revolution waits from You; 
That blooming Hero you, at Courts admir'd. 
In Arms muft triumph, by your Praifes fiz*d : 
Soccefs is Yours, and Viftory inclines 
Still to that fide on which your Favour fhines. 
Mars will himfelf condud out future Wars, 
When every Vfnm for this Prince declares $ 
When ficeely (erving this well-weigh'd Dcfign, 
Our Nation's Treafure and its Beauty join. 
Tet when thb happy Scheme by Wifdom wrought. 
Is by his Valour to Perfection brought ; 
And his glad Subjeds (hall their King receive, 
Grac'd with a Crown which only ^nne could gives 
Keilefting then what Wonders he had feen. 
The Court, thefe Beauties, and our glorious Queen, 
Th^ warm Idea he (hall ftill retain, 
And think, tho* feated on the Throne of Spaing 
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A SONG. 



T 



ELI. aesrc Z sir To 
^B Time jafc » Bnevc ari 
I ibace air Ladto 



So . . . r^ osziT pifr ac 

EL 
Tixc odbfls eificz Ess vini dMie 

Be ncscr scit the WrI^s iHieaic, 
^lio cai^d HOC fioi in GkioB. 

IV- 

Tot PitT, thoa das aifet at, 

H^-nate Thong^ Ije vide of mae; 
Xct me alone «irh mj ovn Hetit» 

And ril ne'er cotj ^'■^^■■^ 

V. 
Nor blame him who e'er blanes mj Wit, 

Thjc iccks BO higher Fnze, 
Than in unenrj*d Shades to iic» 

And Bn$ QictUris Ejes. 







'Another SONG in Imitation of Sir John 

Etton*s Soffgs. 

By thi /4/# Earl ff Rochefter. 

TO O late, alas ! I hiuft ccmfe/s 
You need no Arts to move me: 
'Such Charms by Nature you pioflels, 
'Tweie Madnefs not to love ye. 

Then (pare a Heart you may furprizi^ 

And give my Tongue the Glory 
To boaS, tho*my unfuchfulj^es 

Betray a kinder Story. 

^e Ballad ()/ Tom and Will; 

To M and WUl wcfe*Shcpherds SwaiAs> 
That liv*d and lovM together, 
Vhea Fair Pafiora croft their Plains, 

Alas* why came fhe thither ! ' 
:For tho' they fed two fcveral Fk>cks, 

They felt but one Dedre : 
^MftwA^u Eyes and Amber -Locks 

Set both their Hearts on Fire, 

II. 
T#m came of a Genteel Kace> 

By Father and by Mother $ 
Will was Noble, but, alas. 

He was a younger Brother. 
Tom was fQrlorn» Will was ^Ad^ 

No Huntfman nor no Fowlefi * 
Tom was held the properer Lad, 

But Will the better Bowler. 

III. 
Tom was young, but fomething bald. 

It feemM no Impeifeftton-s * . 

VouXU^ I 



ff4 TieTBiKl> Pawlt tf 

Will was grey, but ya not old, 

Tht toacfaiiig Flames tluar IlCNfti Hdhea 
They could no longet finochery 

Tot tho* they iuMK.cl^ tdvth wcre^ 
Tiicy ftill loT*d one anochct. 

iv. 

T«M would dniik hqc. Hcahhi and (weaf ^ 

His Tcxy Ghoft -ftonld haunt hetj 
Will would take het by -the Ear, 

And with his Voice inchaont hers . 
T§m kept. always in het. Sight, 

And n^ei lorgot his Dntj, 
But Will^mti witty, a n i Hiuul d write 

Sweet Sonnets on hex Beamy. 

V. 
Fdlhrs.w$» %loTely l4ars. 

And of a gentle Nacuie, 
pivinely good:an4 £yt Ae^waa^ 

And kind to ev*xy Cicatuiri 
Of FaTOuis (he was psovidcoc* 

But yet not over-(paiti^S. 
She gave no loofe Incouragciiidit* 

Tet kept Men isom de(painng> 

VL. 
1¥hich of thefe Two il^c lov^d mA> 

Oc whether ihelov'd eichcr* 
*Tis thought they'l find it to theif Coft« 

That Ibe indeed lov'd neitheci 
Tet fo charming, fo fweet was ihe> 

So pleafing of Bchavioot, 
That T0m thought he, and Will thought Ju^ 

Was chiefeft in her;Fa?oiix; 

VII. 
Thus did ihe handle Tom, ntLWiil^. 

Who both did dote upon her. 
i;Or gracioufly ihf a»ld ^htta. Jfttll, . 

j[ec.iUUpnfei?'dhei i^oaiwsj. 



M4[SC£i»LAMY Poems, tff 

Ske-dcdt her Fanwit equally, 

Thtji both weie weU*eoiiteitttfl, 
And kept them ftiU from Jeildufi^ 

Kot eafiljrpievieatea. 

VIU. 
^Till tattling Rune kad made HepMt 

Of pair fi^fw^s Beauty, 
Ti4^tf% fenrfbx to the Court, 

There to -perforiif her Duty t 
'Vnto the Court Pafiwi^s gofle. 

There were no Court without hei; 
TheQueoD, amo^ her Train, hadsdie 

Was hatf i^ fair about her. 

IX. 
Ttai hanifd'hlv dogvand ca£k awa^^ 

Hit Sli^hetd*s Hook and Wallet^ 
IVili bxiAee his Pipe, and eutsM the bay 

lliat'^er he nnrde a Ballad : 
ThHr Mine-pins' and theirBowls they brdke, 

.ThHr Sports were tnrn'd to Teats 5 
"'TIS time for me an End to make. 

Let them fp' ihafke their Ears; 

aV^ the- kevertnd Dr. S H £ R L O C K, 
Dtmvf Si. ?AVJ.*s; 99f bis Pwaical 
Bifcburfe concerning Death. 

By jlfr. Prior. 

Pytpvt the Mnie, who in unhallowM Strains 
T& Saint one Moment from his God detains;. 
For* fore, whate*cr you do, whate*er you are, 
^Tis all W one good Work,> one conftant Piay'fi; 
Forsive her^ and intreat that God, to whom 
Thy favoured Vows with kind Acceptance come. 
To raife her Numbers to that bleft Degree 
That fttiti a^ons of Piety and Thee« 

Ix 
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Wondrous good Manl.^hofcLtbotirs mayiepti 
The force of Sin, rofty fiop tbe Rsge.of Hell : 
Who, like the Bapifl^ from tby God weit Tent 
To be the Voice, and bid the Woild.£epeBt: 
Thee, Youth ihall ftudy 3 and no more engage 
His flatt*iing WiAes fox nnceftikin' Age > 1 
Mo more, with fruitlefs Care, and cheated Stnft, 
Chafe fleeting Fleafure through this Mtee o'f Lift^ 
Finding the wretched All Hc}iere can. have 
But prefent Food, and but a Futufe Grave.*;/ • 
Each, great as Philip* s Son, ihall fit and viev 
This fold id World, an4, weppiog, ask a New. 
Decrepit Age (hall read Thee, and coofeis . 
Thy Labours can affwage, where Med'cines ceafe : 
Shall blefs thy Words, their wounded Sotils SLelicFi 
The Drops tliat fweeten their lafl^Dregs of Lifts 
Shall look to Hcav'n, and laugh at all btAeath, *% 
Own Riches gathei'd Trouble, Faooe, a Bteath} S 
And Life ^n 111, whofe only Cuie is Death. A 

Thy even Thoughts with fo much Plalnnefs flovy 
Their Senfe untutSiM Infancy. may know. 
Yet to that height is ^11 that Plainnefs wrought* 
Wit may admire, and lettered Pride be taught : 
Eafie in Words thy Style, in Senfe fublime, 
On its bleft Steps each Age iuid Sex may ilfe, 
'Tis like, the Laddec in- the Patriarch's Drearoj 
Its foot oil £arth, its height beyond the Skies. 
Difiiis'd its Vertue, boundlefs is its Pow'r, 
'Tis publick Health,. and. Univerfal Cure: 
Of Heav'nly Manna 'tis^a fecond Feaft, 
A Nation's Food, and Allto cv*ry Tafle. 

To- its laft height mad Britain's Guilt was rear'd", 
And various Deaths for various Crimes ihe fear'd 1 
With your kind Works her drooping Hopes revive* 
You bid her read, r«pent, adore, and live. 
You wceft the Bolt from Heav'ns avenging Hand^ 
Scop ready Death, and fave a finking Land. 
O fave us ftill ! fliU- blefs us with thy Stay ! 
O want thy Heav'n* 'till we have leaint the Way I 
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X.efu(e to leave thy deftin'd Charge too foon. 
And for the Church's good, defer thy own ! 
O li?e ! smd let thy Works urge our Belief! 
Live to explain thy Do^rine by thy Life j 
*'Till future Infancy, baptiz'dby thcti 
Grow jipe in Years, and old in Piety $ 
'Till Chriftians, yet unborn, be taught to dies 
Then in full Age, and hoary Holinefs ' 

Hetire, great Teacher, to thy prbinis'd Blifs : 
VnteuchM thy Tomb, uninjur'd be thy Duft, 
As thy own Fame amongft the future Juil, 
'Till in laft Sounds the dreaded Trumpet (peaks, 
'Tilh Judgment calls, and quickned (Mature wakes, * 
'Till through the utmod Earth, and deepeft Sea 
Our (catter'd Atoms find their hidden way. 
In hafte.to cloath their Kindred Souls again, 
Perfeft oat State, and build Immoital Mant 
Then feailefs. Thou, who well fuftain'dft the Fight, 
To Paths of Joy, and Worlds of endlefs Light, 
Lead up all thofe who heard thee, and believ'd; -^ 
'Mid ft thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be received, > 
And glad all Heav'n with Millions thou haft favM. ^^ 



On the Countefs of Dorch — cr, 

By thi. E.ofD 1. 

PR.oud with the Spoils of Royal Cully, 
With falfe Pretence tc Wit and Parts j 
She fvaggers like a bactei'd Bully, 
To try the Tt;mpeis of Mens Hearts. 

Tho* ihe appeal as glitt'iing fine. 

As Gems, and Jcfts, and Faint can make het^ 
She ne'er can win a Breaft like mine. 

The Devil and Six David tak.e hex, 

ll 
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L%A jiunM Jris mmm cbnu^sri^ 
Difoit d Theaddte, 

^vAnt que Tmi ctwtkiitu ^ 

ytus mi^dfiwrUs trtf tUfi^eip 

€dr Gmlldrnmi mm r^ilU, 
HiUs / tfm ftritfLrvm i^ 

Le jour £ pnt hMiulW^ 

U ef way ^ vm /yirtm^ 

-Et ijin vom EmkMrr^9rJt 
ame fm ftnt Yitrt Hiivn^h 

Mms vm divis ^^tijir en fims 

VtMS nt Its fAjf^riit fM m^^v 

Cts gens qui m*9nt pillee, 
^tUt honte qi^ii Charterij 
lit m^iujftnt amtttft / 



flttjty que jt fob tumU <<# vops^ 

Et quiji ffis hien fAgty 
Y aurtt's fAJfi p4rmjf cu fiUi 




• j4 Puraph'ufe vn the V k^^cib. 

IN Grey-haii'd Cili»*s wlthct'd AiflM 
As mighty Lewis ]ay. 
She cry*d, if I have any OhHitOMt 
My Deaieft lef s away. 

Jfp€jp% my Love, is aH my Fear, 
Hark howthe DramA do R<attlie : 
Alas,. Sit ! what ibou'd yon do Jhtei^ 
. In dfeafkful I>ay of Battle? 

Let little OrMge -fhiy aod fight, 
fFeoc B«ngei*8 his Diverfion j 
Xhe Wife -win think you in the ilighir» 
Mm 'to eapofe yotu Peiibn. 

Nor vex yooi Thoughts how cd leptk 

The ELttiBSoC.yottt Glory: 
You ought :fO kave io mean a Gate 
^ To thole who Pen your Story. 

Ace not JM/»4iiand X^meiie piaid 

For Panegyrick Writing? 
Th^ know how Heroes may be made 

Without A€ help of Fighciag. 

when <^oef too faucliy approach, 

'Tis beft to leave them fairly : 
fat Sis good Uorfes in your Coach* 

Anil cany me to Marl/. 

Let B9ufintt to fecure your Fame, - 

Oo ukt feme Town, ox buy it$ 
Whilll you, great Sir, at Jftofirtdamt, 

Tt Dmn ung ia qniet. 
^ 14 
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Tiff Story 0/ Phoebus atfd DAPH'Nr« 
itom the Firft Book &f O V 1 D 's MtU: 
morphofes.^ ■ ' 

By Mr. ChMtks Hopkins. 

NO Beauteous Nymph could YovithfiilPhtehms moire» 
*TiliDaphne*sChMms infpix'd him fiift withi.ovt,> 
A Virgin, fprung from Petiems Silver Stream, 
Fair as the Cryftai Waters, whence (he came. 
No blind Effeas of Chance fubdu'd the God, 
But juft Revenge which injui'd Cupid ow'd* 
For Phoebus faw him as his Bow he drew, ' -^' 

And fcoffing, cry*d, Thofe ace not Arms fox yoof - 
To me your Quiver and your Shafts refigo. 
They load your Shoulders, but fit welt on mtiMi - 
Tour Arrows drop from your enervate Arm, 
And are not fent with Force enough to harm } - 
But when I ihoot, with my unerring Hands, 
On the fleet Shaft as fleet a Death atteods.^ ■ t 

Witnefs the monflrous Python lately flain,* y 

Againft whofe Scales your Darts had been in ▼ainjf 
He fiill had liv'd, and ravag'd all the Plain* ' ^ 
In yonder Vale, by me, behold him killNl» 
Shedding his pois'nous Gore o'er all the Field* 
Be you content to kindle amorous Fires, 
Infpiring childiih Loves, and foft Defires ; 
Attempt not things beyond your feeble Pow*rs, 
Hold your own Empire, and ufurp not ours. 

The flighted God, in (hort, replies. By thee- 1 
Xet other Breafts be pierc'd, but thine by met- 
As Human Force is conquer*d by Divine, 
So (halt thou find my Fow*rs excelling thine. 
He fpoke, and fpread his Wings, and mounted ap». 
Nor re(^ed, 'till he zeach*d Pdrnsjfus top. 
From his full Quiver all his Darts he dre^ . 
And, from them all, he made his Choice of two^ 
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DifTcring the Fa(BQns, which theit Fbints create) 

The one pioducing Love, the other Hate : 

With this, the beauteous Virgin's Bieaft he piecc*d » 

But he wounds Phabus deeper with the firft. 

High on the Mountain's utmoft C116F he ftood. 

And took his fatal Aim, and Aot the God : 

Swiftly it flies thro' the invenom'd Reins; 

Fires all his Blood, and poilbns all his Veins. 

The deadly Shafts their purpps'd Ends obtain \ 

Work Love in him, in her as fierce Difdain. 

Her only Joy W^ ranging thro* the Grove, 

Tn Ihun hct Lovers, and their Ttfles of Love. 

There the wild Bears were wounded with her Spear : 

Her only Paflion was to conquer there. 

All hex Attire was like Diana* s Train, 

Alike her Humour in avoiding Men. 

Her namerous Courtiers met with numerous Slights^ 

She fled from Hymtn^ and his hated Kites : 

Oft had her Father prbmpted her to wed j 

By fond Deiires of future Grandfohs led ; 

Oft IukI he told her, that (he ow'd a Debt, 

Of fmiling Nephews, which he hop*d for yet. 

She ftarts, and thinks flie underftands him wrong. 

Not would have heard it from another Tongue. 

Then hanging on her Father, thus ihe pray'd, -> 

Oh I only lov'd of all your Sex, ihe faid, > 

Oh ! give me leave to live, and die a Maid. ^ 

He, too indulgent, yields, but yields in vain. 

To what ihe cannot from her felf obtain j 

That matchlefs Form was made to be admir'd. 

And ihe is, in her own defpight, delit'd : 

The youthful Phabus courts her for his Bride> 

And loves too fiercely to be long dcny'd. 

With Hopes, he would not, for his Godhead, lofe, 

By his own Oracles deceiv'd, he woos. 

As Fires, in fpacious Fields of Stubble thrown. 

When <hc firft Blaax of Flame is once beguu. 

The WiftdSy with Fury, drive the Toiient on: 
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So baw tlK Goi, and fo feccivcs dM Futt, . 

Aad foachs, villi flstcn^ Hofes, has fomjLDdaKL 
Be 6tt Imk Ifak fificfcird M kcc Badt, 
Aad put, a Ginks, tviMg roand ho Neck. 
If foch tkev Cbant (difiudced dint) he dT^d^ 
Ah! vfaac if NitHe ««ie vkh An fifply'd. 
He fees her ^eiUi^ Eyes, tkm ftiae Ite StiKi 
lor with mtk Inftnfrr fv mMe ftioog rhaa chciif* 
Be fees her beliif Lips, and longs t» kifi} 
For, oh! be is Mt ftii^M he fees. 
Her Hands and Arms fill his i«iietiy*i fi^S 
He lodES on ail, with Wondei^ and Deli^. 
Be fees her fnovy Thighs, her fwelling Irctis 
If ooght lay hid, he till cottdnte it bcft 2 

And yet, in vain is all the God can fey, > 

The dear, difdainfal Virgin wiU not lby» ^ 

Barfiestheftnlter^as Aehess him pn^w ^ 

Stay DMfkm4y ftay, it is no Foe poxTnes^ 
I follow not as luftfel Satyrs nic t 
The trembling Deer lly feem the Lyon (o. 
The Lambs from Woifes, each from his mortal F«Ci2 
They, by their iwift Purfoir, their Prey deCgns 
Btt Lo?e^ the tender^ Love occafions minc^ 
Beware, dear Maid, left any baxb'ioos Thom 
Tear thofc Mt Limbs, too beauteous to be tonik 
Bjougfa ate the Ways yon follow with fuch %eed. 
Ah ! yet beware, be cautious how yoo treads 
Or ftay, or do net make foch dangcrons Hafi^ 
X too will ftay, oi not ptiribe fo fadft. 

Stay, Dapbme^ ftay ; ah * whither do yon ran? 
Alas ! fond Nymph, yoa know not whom yoQ teB» 
Ho Roftick lab'ring Hind, no Savage Swain» 
I keep no lowing Herds upon the Plain» 
Dtlpbos^ and TeneJ^s, my Rule obey^ 
In feveral ifles, 1 feveral Scepters (way. 
All Nations otfer Incenfe at my Shrine, 
And all thofe Beams that light the Worlds ate mhiie^ 
Jive does admowledge me his. Darling Son, 
And gt?cs mc tow'ix Uif fct«teft> next hia omu^ 
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I know what Time bears in hei teeming Womb> 
And all that was» and is, and is to come. 
I teach foft Numberi to the Mighty Nine, 
The wondrous Haimony they make, is mine, 
iure toerthe Wounds I fend from e?^ty Daxt, 
But Lofc made forer, when he pieicM my Heart 
To the lick Eaith faft Remedies I give. 
Allotting Man a longer time to li?e ; 
To me, the u(e of every Herb is known, 
Vain Arr> alaaJ fince Love is cur'd by none. 
To all bcfides they do their Aid atfbrd. 
Unable only to relieve their Lord. 

Much more he would have tol J the flying Fair, 
Jot the regardlefs Virgin would not hear. 
With doubled Swiftnefs (he out-runs the Wind, 
And leaves his yet unfiniih*d Speech behind. 
T|i^ Winds, that tofsM her flowing filobes abroad* 
Show*d a whole Heav*n of Beauty to the God» 
Her naked Limbs to his full View difplay'd; 
The God, the raviih*d God, faw all the Maid* 
Her ev*ry Step inflames his fierce Dedres, 
Her ev'ry Motion fans the raging Fires. 
Still the Fair Nymph grew lovelier as fhe fled, ^ 
Loofe in the Air her Golden Locks were (pread, V 
And her Cheeks glowM with an unufual Red. ^ 
Th' impatient God admits no more Delay, 
And throws no more unheeded Words away : 
Stronger, his pliant Limbs he drives to move. 
Love urges en, he takes new Force from Love* 
9o the fwift Greyhound, when his Game he viewd, 
With eager Stretch o*er all the Plain purfues* 
Now comet fo near, that be is forcM to floop. 
With the falfe Hopes he has to fnatch het up. 
The treoibling Hare rans on, with dreadful doubt. 
Whether ihe is already feiz'd, or not. 
She ufes ail her Art to help her Flight ; 
And doubles, ^uft enough to 'fcape ttie Birfe. 
So Daphne flies, wing*d with her Mortal Fears 
WingM witk Jbii Love, fo Pkakm £6Uows hec. 
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Bot he (UIl gains Advantage in the Race, 
For Lo?e redoubles his impetuous Face. 
With Arms expanded, he purfues the Fair, 
And plies his eager Feet (b rerr near. 
She feels his Breath warm thro* her flying Hair. 
Now, as hei ntmoft Force was wdl-nigh (pent. 
And her o*er-]abour'd Legs began to faint. 
Her Couife to that dclighrfiil Stream (he bcn4s> 
Mliich from her Father's Silver Urn defcends : 
With moving Looks the Waters fte fiuTCjs, 
And thus the fad and lofelj- Sappfiant ptaja. 
Oh ! (are me yet, ^re 1 am quite betrayM, 
Exert your Godhead, and prdferve a Maid. 
To Tome new Form change my too Charming Shap6^ 
Or let me lofe my Being, to efcape. 
Inunediate Grant was giv'n her, as (he piay*d. 
And fudden Nomnefs thro^ het Limbs was fpicad;- 
Thin Films o*er all her lovely Frame are caA, 
And with clo(e Folds jhey compafs in her Wade. 
Hex Hair to Leaves, her Arms to Branches flioot. 
Her Feet, depiivM of Swiftnels, form the Root ^ 
Hex beauteous Head changM to the leafy top. 
And yet not wholly, ere the God came up. 
For now he ran with more immoderate Speed, 
But not with hafte enough t' embrace the Maid. 
Still lovely, tho* of Human Shape bereft. 
And he ftill loves her, in the Shape (h* has left. 
He lays his Hand upon the new made Plant, 
While yet her Heart, beneath the Rind, did panr; 
He clafpM her, with the thought of what ih'hadbeeBy 
And, oh ! he wi(h*d her dill the fame, as then > 
With the fame Scorn his Kiifes Ae difdain'd, 
Hei Scorn, alas ! was all (he ftill retain*d. 
I have thee now, fuch ds thou art, he cry'd. 
And thou (halt be my Tree, tho' not my Bxide. 
My Quivef (hall be hung upon thy Boughs, 
And thy dear Leaves be wreathM about my Biowff 
Thon ibalt the Heads of Demi- Gods adorn. 
And be by Fo€t5> and thcii Httots, won )■ ^ . • 
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When Cafsr Aall fsom vanquifh'd Nations come. 
Drawn in his Chariot thro* the Streets of T{ome 3 
Then to-xhe Capitol their Spoik they bring. 
And lo Paans make the Temple ring v - 
Then, planted at xAt(g0us gilded -Doors, 
Thou, liice a Houfhold God, ihalt guard his Floors^ 
And as the TrelTes on my. Youthful Head 
Keep their firft Luf^re ftill, and never fade :- 
The.vetdant Beauty of thy Leav^es (hrilJaft, . 
Not to be withcr'd by the Winter's Blaft. . 
Thus the God finiih'd, and the Laurel bow'd 
Hex Branches down, to* thank the bounteoos God. 



To the Right Honourable Charles, 
Earl ^/Dorfct and Middlefex, Sec. 

^yMr, Charles Hopkins. * 

AS Nature does in new-born Infants frame. 
With their fiift Speech, their careful Foft'^rei'4 
Names 
Whofa needful Hands their daily Food provide. 
And by whofe Aid they have their Wants fupply'd :. 
Tou are, my Lord, the Poets earlicft Theme, 
And t)ie firft Word he fpeaks, is I^orfct's ^^amc 
To- You the Praife of ev'ry Mufc is due. 
Fox cv'iy Mufe is kept alive by You. 
Their boafted Stream, from youx xich Ocean poursi 
Anc^ all the Helicon they drink, is yours. 
What other SubjeA can the Mufes chufe> 
Or who belidis is worthy of a Mufe i 
They ihidl.to future Ages make you known, 
Their Vetfe ihail give you Fame 5 but more, your owi^ 
Immortal Wit (hall its great Patron boaft, 
When othexsy of an e(][ual Kank, axe loft. 



* i 
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Wkiie taiw% Time all otiitt Tonbs devom^ 
No MOaf9kmm flitll endtue, bat yoars. 
Ijfe to your fdf, by yow own Vcrfe, 70a give. 
And onlj joa, and fdiom you pkafe, iudl Ijvef 
Thus, 70a tuA Nsfsuft God-like Ads ftodum^ 
•AmI, fktkcr than lib Tmmpets, (bund hit Fame. 
Whole himdicd Months of nothing elfe ihall idl, 
Bnt hhn who Imight, and hkn who fung (6 well. 
Xv*n after Dcith, yon ftall jom Honoun Ihut , 
Toa» fbi impioting Wft» and He, fix Wac 



Tmt rfibt Sury rf Jupiter mm/Eukopa : 
pr^m the Igtter Emd of tbe Si€Qnd Botk 
^OvidV Metimorphofcs. 

Bj Mf, Charles Hopkiac* 

GReatncfs does alwajrs oar D^fiiea •ppoi^ 
And Majefty, and Love, are Mortal Foci^ 
y*vt knew too well it hiadeiM die Defign, ^ 
He could not compafs in a Form diviner 
He cafts his Eagle otf, and Royal Crdwn^ 
And lets his Bolts fall to the PaveAent, d^wil^ 
Divefted thus, he quits the bleft Abode^ 
Without one Mark left to leveal the God : 
He that was wont to Reign, and Rnle on Htgfr^ 
And fliake the World with Thunder ftom the Skfi 
Of all the Gods, the moft ador'd and fear'd, 
Wow changes to a Bull, and joins the Herd; 
Large Cuilsadorn'd his Front, and hid his Che£i^ y 
Of all, he reem*d by far the nobleft BCaft,. > 

By fomething ftill diftinguiibM ftom the left. -^ 

His Whitenefs did the new-ftd*!! Snow excel, '' 
^Ue it remains unfutly'd, as it tell. 
His Horns were fmall, like glittering Jewels- brighr. 
And feem'd ddlgU'd for Beaoty, mate dm tiffa^ 
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Kb peaceful Look no figos of Fnty (hows. 
He wears no mailM of Tctioron ttit Biows. 
The Royal Maici beheld him with l>elight» 
SuipibB^d with Pleafiue at th' uoaTtuU 3ighrs 
Yet was hei Fleafuie fiift allayed with Fear» 
^ill by degxees at laft, advancing aeaiy 
With Flow*!!, moie welconae than hithtaf^nlyFoodl. 
(Giv'-A by thofr Hands) Iky^MtU raviAM Ood* 
Softly, with fearct Joy, tboft Hands he praft, y 
And, too too eager to be whdly Ucfi, > 

Hardly, ah! hardly he forbears the rc(L ^ 

Now with large Leaps he bound* upon thf Z^ndt 
Anon, he xolU along the Golden Sand* 
A» her Fears yanili'd, fte approa^d the Beaft» 
And vent'ring farther,- ftcoakfd hiBP^tttng Brujf, 
And crownM his Home with^ f iow*ti y too ren* 

t'kous at the leaft. 
More FaFOurs thus th' unwary Kymph beftow'd». 
Than (he hod gtv'n hina, had he feemM a Godk 
9iUl daring mote, down ojl his Back (he fate i 
Alas I (he knew not who fyUtn'd her Weight. 
Then, then the God ro(e with his widi^d-foc Pffjf^ 
And, whigM with his SucccTs* fooa rea^*d the 
Vain were her Cries, all hat Kafiltancc aaint 
While Jvv* in Triumph bore her thfough the HsoMi- 
She cafis her Eyes en the fotfahtn Coaft. 
Which lefTen'd, *till the View was wholly loft. 
She fighfd, and wept, and look'd despairing, backf 
Tet fiill ihe held hU Horm> ailldafp^d his Necks 
While with the WhuU her loofet G«rnienta floii'd». 
And fpread a gratefiil Cov'zing oTas the God» 
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7i C. C. Efqy 

By Mr. CBAKLES HOPKINS. 

IN rain, mv Fziend, Co oftea.1 remove^ 
I find thft Abfence ftill incffafcs Loves 
The btibarous Foe, like an ingntcfoi Gucft, . 
Too ftiODgly lodged, poflefies all my Bicaft* 
Oladly f Si£fci*d him to ftaie my Soal> . 
But now the Traitoi has ufinp'd it whole : . 
I bum wkh Fains, too great to be endut'd> 
And yet I neithei can, nor would be auf d« 
Bi other Ills, all Remedies we try i 
But, fond of this, we grow content to die. 
For all were-uiclefs here ro help my Griefs 
And I fhoold fttive in vain, to find Relief. 
In vain I riiQi^d ^midft the Thtind'ring War, . 
Endeavoor'd, all in vain, to meet it there s 
In all the heat of Fight I thought on her. 
If conqu'ring Camps refu&M to give me EaTe^ . 
The Town, at my Return, affords me lefs. 
'Wlthont Concern, its Wealth and Pomp I kCf 
And all its Fleafures are bat loft on me ; 
If, with my Friends, I Oiould ta Flays icCoiti 
Without a SoMle 1 fee the Comick Spon. 
I mingle no Applaufes with the Pit, 
Nor mind the A&ion, nor the Authot*s Wit*. •'. 
I (ee the fbining Beauties lit around, f 

But have no room left for another Wound. 
I fly for Refuge to the Country now,. 
But that is favage, and denies it too. 
Retirement ftill foments the raging Fire, [{pirc ^ 
And Trees, and Fields, and Floods, andVerfe con- C 
To (pread the FIame> and heighten the Deiire. S 
Wildly I range the Woods> ai^ trace the Gioves> 
To ev'ry Oak I tell my hopelefs Loves i 
Torn by my Falfion, to the Eaxth I fall, 
1 kneel to ail the Qods, I pray to all : 
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Kothmg but Eccho anfwers to my Prayer, 
And ihe fpeaks nothing, but De^air, Defpair. 
1 give relenrlefs Heav*u this laft Reply, 
I do defpair, and will xefolve to die.. * 

The Story ©/ Cinyras and Mvrrha: 
From the Tenth Book ©/ O v 1 1> 'i Mc- 
taiuorphofes. 

By Mr. Charles Hopkirw. 

FAR, fat from hence, yon virtuous Maids renio?e> 
Fly firom a Story of inceftuous Love. 
Be not a Father, nor his Daughter, nearj 
1 fing of things unfit for fuch to hear^ . 
Bar ftOnld you lifteo, and believe them true». 
Believe the Vengeance that attends them too. 
If Sin could reach to fuch a difmal h eighty : ^ 

And Nature foffet an Abule Co great s 
Ttt whto ihe bore fo monftious an Offence, 
*Tis well'the Scene was laid remote from hence, 
from vengeful Gods our World exempted fiandsy ^ 
There are no Judgments due to guiltle^ Land).. 
Ha Gums, and Perfumes, let ^rahia boaf^» 
Forgetfiil of the mighty Price they coft. 
WhHe Myrrhs fpreads her impious Branches there^ . 
Her Sweets are purchased at a Rate too dear. 
The God of Love, to clear himielf from Blame, 
Denies he gave the Wound, or lais'd the Flame. 
The Brands of Furies kindled this Defiie f 

And thy devoted Bofom did iafpiie,. >- 

With a large ihare of their Infernal Fire. <* 

To hate youi Father, were a dreadful Fate } 
And yet to love htm thus, is worfe than Hate. 
Look on the Princes of the (hining Eaft, 
Whofe only Strife is, who (hould pleafe you beft. . 
By the loiid.Fame of conqu'ring Beauty led* . 
A Royal Tioop of Lova&coun youx Bed ; 
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f fotn thejfheieiy>prii» ckiife ^>«e >iwl ta^ faxMHt'r 

She was too confciAv of lice knpioiis XDve» ^ 
1V]iich> when flie hmg -liiid Utour^i to mnovc^ S^ 
Her laft Recoutfc was ta the Fo^ts above^ J^ 

iy what reilftlefs Fury am I dxiv*h } 
X)«ftiid me, Piety $ 'pitfeive -tte, Hm^'a. 

. Siipel this rtgmg PalHoa fiooi my Seal» 
Oh ! let me never aft a Crime fo fboL 
If that's a Crime, wJilch yet your partid Pow^ 
Allow toev'ry Kind .they form, bar oars* 
All Creatures el(e without Dtftinftion joiSt 

.lAAgionl SEO Limits, and xefpcft no Line. 
The feathei^d Ktrni ily mingling -with tbdr llotiflg> 
Birds pair with Bifds, ixota vAgom t>f laM fliryffiiiH|| 
The lawleft HndsiB How'ry Bafluics feed. 
And, hf fa>mi(caoQt Lekapa, eBeteatfe theb iBtteiL 
Unboiamfeed, o^et dm ipacious iPloins they rang^ 
Chu/e as ikoy pkalii, and jb tJMypkafe they r\\tii^. 
Wifely, with Nacne, hx^ Bntes compiy^ 
And as tie prompts ^ffasm, they improve tJitk fSffi 
Bur, ifooli4 Maa agamft ihimftlf cntffpiics, 
lQ?Cfl«ittgi.«vs, to«tiiblli«^deaE>fifireii. . 

InduftciONft «o de^oy his oewb CoMtne, 
He mate fboie Bats, -aiiiick Nature «Mver 
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^ Yet there aie MataoMy so fuch CaAoms >btiid $ y 
\iffhttfe Mon, and Womok, att in oomnooa ^oia*d, '> 
With donUed L«i«ci, OKJk theix gen'coas Kiwi. & 
Wham Dttttghters wMi imkilgeat Fathers wed, 
And, wiAoat Scandaf, mount the Cental Bed. 
Had my Stats placed my Bkth in fuch a Citi»e> 
1 might have had my Wiih, withodt a dime. 
1 might havebcea, of aU I love, poAft i 
Like them I had eiifoy'<i,.liketiiem been bleft. 
Hence, Impious TfaoMtihts* irow my difiradtcd Bni|i| 
Be gone aU Hopes, m^e aU,.«laf ! are vain. 
Tho* he poflefies Ohacms onough, to move 
The coldfft Tbgia %9 the W«ttth of LofC^ 



Tet to that "Waanth my Fiffion natt sot rife, 

fox I mnft viof him with a Daushtec*!! BjfVlii. 

JIFcse 1 iMk ib, all my Dcfijwt weie fiwe-: 

Alas 1 it if a "Siii in none bnt ne. 

Eiigi§M already, in too ftnft a. Tic^ 

I'lirif^ be neater, wete I not ib niglu 

Jkonld Piety adfiie me-to lemore, 

Wieae I might polfibly ibrget my Lore i 

In yaiA I Ihwild endeavoui to be gone^ 

Compell'd to ftay, by what I ftefc to Oion. 

Still to be prefent in his lo««Iy Sight, y 

jdU gaae onlhim, in whom my Eyei ddlighr* > 

Talk,:ioiich, and kifs, do mote, if moie 1 fiii^* w 

Wietck that I am t ah ! whtthec do 1 ton I 

li theze not too too mudi already donef 

How 4iM«l>«he Aft all Ties of Blood confoond. 

And think, cdtt'tbudc, how would yout Titles kmni ) 

Tour Fathex's Whoie, a Mother to the ^n, 

Boia«£ your Mochari Sifter to your own. 

CNi ! what Hcmode will lueh an Adion bringa. 

Hovdieiocly !vill a giMJey Confcienoe fting} 

How will the Forics hannt your tmnoos BtaAp 

And ebb four ^oril of her EfMhhiI Reft) 

Advance their Torches to your dasled SJghr> 

By paf in Vifions, and in Dreams by jbllghtf 

Shice then, 1>iviae and Human Laws forbid 

Our l^odies e*er Aould join in fuoh a Deed, 

Let not the Thought it felf Rseoeption find, 

Bot baniih it, ibc evor, from yfnx Mind. 

Could you leiolve, wete you fo loft to Shame; 

Dnrft you attempt a Deed, yon dare not name! 

Still, thelbul dime would his Concurrence wane*. 

Which he, ah ! too too good, will never grant. 

Oh ! that 1 oould ray ki from Love redeem. 

Or that an equal Fury reignM in him. 

In Thoughts like thele the beauteous Vugin mus^dj^ 

Now blam*d her guilty Fafiion, now excns'd. 

In the mean time th*ambitiont Rivals ftrove 

To coocK the Fathei fox the Daughtex's Lorci 
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Er, ?^-TV->f riii cr" l£ek d Viryw rcss, ITaii. 
T£C wcccse K£« ^^ iii£3* ie rcrj;;^ S4Mi» 

Ibis CJM»xt&e Bue, vitcse ite i.bi zaek to 

Hiz: 1 lijis IBO&, vho iBCtt :iiscr.t'sa roc 
B2 hs, gdoa Mac, by I.ctr becfr'^ 
MJiraket ti&s Mca&i=z, u>i tvr.mfK'b the Hmit 
BslJCTcs tjjofe Worci ii.-d I'losi hei Dacr flovp 
And bids ccr to cojiinoe crci Co. 
Mk'L-.lc on tiic G.'ouod her guiJiy Looks fte beori 
foi fhe kjLiCv bcner «bat asi AsJvct meiac. 
'Tva.1 Midught BOW. and Mackicd lac icfirtftri 
The}-, aad laeii Cares, io Vniveiul A.eft. 
Eur M^rr;* w$kzs, fcoich'd with impctuocB Ficeiy. 
Acd f:nif giO co ccfifi hei 6exc€ Deurea. 
Dc.pa:r» aad Shame, Hope, Fear, and Jiuy bmiI^ 
And «ork a Tcmpeil in her rxoiibled Scul. 
Like fighting Winds, tcmultuous PaiCons miz, 
Tofft to and fio, and know not where to fix. • 
As in a fp^cious Wood, a ftateiy O&k, 
That labours long beneMn the Ax€*s Scioke^ . 
With the.Uft Blo.ir, nods e*er its dreadial Fall, 
And threatniog eveijr fide, is fcai*d on a)!. 
So roll the Thoughts in hex uncertain Mind } 
And now to Virtue, now to Vice inclin'd: 
Death was the only Choice fhe could appcofey 
Death, a lefs 111, as well as^End of Love. 
When ftrait her trembling Hands a Giidle tye 
Xo the.uUK.oof, whcxe ihe dcligns to dy$» 
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Then fiz*d the MTodfe, and finking from the Beam, 
With her laft Woids invok'd her Father's Name. 
Farewel, flie cry'd, dear Cinyras, farewel) 
Leaxn by my Death, what now I dare not tell. 
The broken Murmurs reach*d her Narfc's Ean> ^ 
Lodg*d in a fmall Apartment Joining hers s 
Who, with Amazement, ftarting from her Bed» 
ILnns to the Doors of the despairing Maid. 
Where enter'd, by the glimm'ring Tap ei*s Light, -% 
Her trembling Eyes difcern the difmal Sight, ^ 

And a 'loud Shriek proclaims her mortal Fright. ^ 
Feebly ihc haftes to fnatch her from her Fate, [Weight. 
And» with ftretch'd Hands, takes down the lovely 
Then firft ihe found the Leifure to lament. 
Hex Words had Utt'rance, and her Tears a Vent. 
Clofely her aged Arms her Charge embrace, ^ 
With Floods of Woe the bathes her beauteous Face, > 
And Streams from Af/rr/^a's Eyes k^pt equal Face.^ 
TeU'ine'ypiii Griefs, ihe cry*d, my Royal Care, 
Tell what occafions this accurs'd Defpair. 
Hex killing Anguiih'no Return affords, 
Tears blind her Eyes, and Groans fupprefs her Words. 
New Fury works her riling PafHons high. 
Now doubled, by her vain Attempt to die. 
Still the good Nurfe all foft Endearments us'd. 
In hopes to learn, what (he was dill refus'd. 
Torn .here, :fhe cries, look on rhe(e filver Hairs, 
Grown thus, alas, with Sorrow, more than Years. 
Look on thefe Breads, whence yourfirft Food you drew} 
Theic Hands, fo often tii'd in holding you. 
Think on that Fondnefs, thofe indulgent Cares, 
With which 1 reai'd you in your tender Years. 
All thefe Petfuafions unregarded dye, 
Oi Tears, or Sighs, were all the fad Reply. 
Rcpulfe, upon Repulfe, with Grief ihe bore^ 
Yet ftill infifb, rcfblv'd to hazard more. 
Let my paft Services, fays fhe, entreat. 
And do ootf do not think me ttfelcfs yet. 
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Ib a T'fCcwii Tjoc toci a^-sf J< 
V» Lots, fsca Se»ea5. c: j jwFr 

ci tfc*c dezi. uii 

rfce Xaife tkis a» Sdpi 
Of fech i OiaKi iho'ibe pczcBv'd 
Vov, fl»ic %kmt cvci, An Dcfeics i 
Hjviay •bcaxa'd ib nadi. to kuB ue icft: 
With oMAJiag Aims ikt daips the ■ f i pag Mat 
Aad in her LJf radin'd ha lovely Hetd. 
J know tboa lov'ft, fteoy'd, do moic coacsd 
A Tush, ohidi Vii gios need oot bloft to tdL 
l^Oflg ficce, itt Katuie aad its Foioe 1 kacvft . 
And cannot ooadec at it» ooo, io yoo. 
let tho^ yoo Wve^ yoo have no Caafe to gpcfCSf 
Could I no Coaafely no Affiftance gifc^ 7* 

Too. yoor o«ni Biith» and Bcaotj, would leUcfC ^ 
Toui Chains no Moaaich woold icfuTc to wctf* 
Of ao Impciial Cicnm need you defpair. 
Should not yooi Father, whom yoo dmle, ifpiOfCb 
He ihall be ftill a Soangec to your 2«ore. 
Ag^in, that Name a croei Image brought 
Of dreadful Guilt, to her diftraded Thoughts 
Fiercely ibe lofe, and fpnnging to the Bed» j 

Be gone without Reply, be gone, ihe faid, > 

^parc the Confiiiioa oFa wretched Maid. ^ 

Vic no Entreaties to me more, bur goi 
Too vk me xhMt, whidi ^cvcte a Sia to knoii; 
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Sti^iige Terroifioa dM Aged' M'ttRnHUKe» 
^ko, fsilliog pioftMteat the Virgid*s Kheet, 
^o Arguments) thar might prevail^ fbrgetss 
But plies her, now with Flattery, now with ThtMCft 
Coofnces hei tO'difbover all her Woee* 
Ct menaces to publifh all (he Itoows. 
:SuadfyUthtLti hot mournfhl Head dte-zearrt 
And bathes her Niuft's'Boibm inthher Teaxa. 
Oft would tb« final 'Secret hare rereal'd, 
'Which 'Gqiltv and eon(eknis Shame, as oft with^hddL* 
'When hiding -wkh herKohes, her bhsfhing Look, 
Aa4hth hecAlf^o hear the Words. ihe fpokci 
Tjtm uMtU^ at' laift:; conftM'dly iike-«xprefi ? 
-Oh ! llbthtc, in yout envy'd Nuptials UkM 
Theie breaks abruptly ofifj and fpokeinGtoans . 
the reft. -»*' 

Cold TttnUiAgs'chiird the Matron's AmsenBlood,- 
Aad her £iint Legsicarce bear their (hakrng Load| 
Het hoaif Hairs upright with Horror rife. 
And ghaftly Fears ftat'd wildly in her Eyes. 
All that flie «nghr» in fuch a Cafe, (he faid? 
But» aH-i»'vaiii, endeayout'd todifTuade. 
Tho M«idlif*d oaly» that fht might enjoy; 
And» if that faifd, (he ftiU knew how to die. 
ThcTboBghts of fo much Guih diftraf^ the llizrft^ 
Bu^ Myrrha*s thfcatea*d Death confounds her worfe. 
1*1?^ and pdflefsi ihe cry'd ; there paus'd with Shamtt 
Not hiaidenM yet enough, to add a Father's Name; 
N4w-the fix*d Time fot Ceres Feafts was near, 
•Oblerv*d by Cyprian Macrons once a Year : 
All in tfieic -white and fpotlefs Garments dreftj 
-Such as denoted Innocence the beft. 
.Deny*d, the (pace of 'thefe myfterious Kites, 
-The Touch of Man, nine- whole revolving Nights. 
The Qweo,. in Ferfon, does the Pomp adorn* 
AU off 'ring gratefiil Gifts of early Com. 
Thus, from<his Bed^ his beauteous Partner 'gone, 
The Widow'd JUng poffcfs'd it aU alone. 
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The Nuife, too diligent in Ill» woidd mill . ^ 

Mo Opportunity, that ferv'd like this. 

She went, and found, to favoui hec DeGgOy 

The vigorous Fiince already warm with Wines 

Then tells him of t Maid with wondrous CfaiaaiiSi 

A Miftrefs, worthy of a Monarch's Anns. 

Her Face, and Form, with Myrrha^t ibe compaics^ 

In Beauty equal, and of equal Tears. 

The King new Paflion from her Frailes caught. 

And, all inBam'd, commands her to be brought. 

Swift, with the dreadful Meflage ihe retomM, 

And found the lovely Nymph, where ftill ihe mounfdt 

Rejoice, ihe cry'd, th'approaching Night Ihall oon 

All your Defires, the Conqueft is your own. . , 

No real Joys on her Succefs attend. 

Of which her Soul prefag'd ifbme difmal End { 

Hex laboring Heart with difiE*rent Motions beat} '^ 

Mow Fear, now Joy, ufurp'd the Sov'raign Seat* V 

And, long contending, made the Tumult great. » 

All Doubts, at length, lefiftlefs Love d*firojs» 

And left a fatal Room for impious Joys. 

The Day was fied, and no bright Tracks xemain*d» 

But, thro' whole Nature, Night and Silence icign*d« 

On goes the defp'rate Virgin, to purfue 

A Crime too foul, for Heav'n's chjfl Eyes to view. 

The Silver Moon, averfe to fuch a Sight, •» 

Fled from her daiken'd Orb, no Streak of Light, 7 

Mo glimm'fing SturUiot through the difmal Night. ^ 

Thrice, in loud Screams of Woe, the Scceech-Ovll 

mourn, 
And thcice (he falls, to warn her to retain. 
No Bodings could the vent'ious Maid recall, 
RefolvM on Ruin, fhe contemns them all. 
The Daxknefs of the Night difpell'd hex Fears, 
While not a Bluih, for her bold Crime, appears. 
One Hand upon her Nurfe fupported lay. 
Holding hex other flretcK'd to feel the Way. 

SooiH 
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Soont-^ith bold Steps* to the dire Room (he comesj 

But, (bon as encei'd, all hei Fears refumes. 

Coura^ her tiearc, and Blood her Face, forfook; '% 

Hei bending Knees on one another ftrook, ^ 

And cv'iy lool'cn'd Joint with Horror (hook. ^ 

Her working Thoughts a livelier Profpcd drew 

Of Guilt, moie dieadful at a nearer View. 

Inc eafing .Fear quite damps her impious Fire, ^ 

Who, now grown cold, and dead to all Deiire, ^ 

fc. pents her Crime, and would, unknown, retire. ^ 

But now the Nurfe nrg'd on th^ unwilling Maid j 

*Till coming whece th' impatient King was laid, 

Sleeeiye, (he ciics, a.Virgin wholly thine, •> 

And Chen} ohl B leacu of all thingsSacxed andDivinel ^ ' 

In Helli(h Lull, Father and Daughter join. ^ 

He, as Icfs guilty, felt the lefs of Fear, 

Andj in the midiVof Horror, comforts her. 

He call'd her Daughter, as if that expreft 

His tendex Love, and di£Prent Age, the bed:. 

She us*d th' indearing N ame of Fytthcr too. 

And each gave Titles to their Inced due. 

full of her father, now ilie leaves his Bed, -^ 

Hex impious Womb fwoln wiih inceftuoiis Seed, >• 

WhercCrimes unknown. and moiiftrous Vices breed. ^ 

29ext Night their guijty Heafures they repeat} 

Another foUow'd, and another yet: 

When he, delirous to behold, at laft. 

The foft'kiad Nymph whom he fo oft embrac'd> 

With a Torch, lighted at a fatal time, 

DifcernM at once his Daughter, and his Crime. 

His Ilage, and Grief, no room for Words afford; 
But fpeechlefs at the fight, he fnatch'd his Sword: 
Frighted (he flies, affillcd by the Night, 
Whofe-Daiknefs (lieltcr'd, and fecur'd her Flight. 
Far from her Country, and thofe coufcious Fields, 
Unknown, (he wanders on through fpacious Wilds; 
•Till, with the Borden in her Womb oppre(t. 
Her {daggering liimbs zequir'd theix Accdfiil &eft> 
VOL.XU. K 
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Scarce knowing what. to pray for, and ac AtifCf 
Betwixt the fear of Death, and hate of Lifes 
Long ihe rcvolvM on what fhe thought might mwtt 
And thus, at laft, invokes the Pow*rs above. 

On you, great Gods, in thefe Extreams I ca. 
Juft is your Vengeance, I dcfcrvc it all. 
Yet, left alive I lhou*d Infeaion fpread, 
Or my foul Guilt, in Death, pollute the dead» 
Allow my wretched Life no longer Date, 
But, by fome Change, deny me either State. 

Here, the fair Penitent concludM her Ptay^n» 
Vhich Hea^^n (ftill open to Confeflion) hean. 
She feels her Legs now cover'd with the Groaii4, 
And her numb'd Feet in welcome Fetters bonnd. 
Thefpreading Root (boots downward from herToMb 
On which the lofty Bole fupported grows ; 
To Pith her Marrow turns, her Bones to Woodi 
Fed by the Sap, which was of late the Blood. 
Her Arms great Boughs, her Fingers form the rmtUj 
Her once Toft Skin, now hardenM, covers all. 
Now her big Womb the riling Bark fuppreft* 
Which now creeps higher o'er her panting Biet& 
When (he, impatient in her Change to lofe 
Her hated Being, and her cruel Woes, 
Sunk down within the Treej whofe cloHog Top, 
For ever lock*d her charming Beauties up. 
Who, tho'ihe loft all other Senfe with Life* 
She ftill retains that wretched one of Grief. 
Her lafting Sorrows in her Tears are Aowti, 
Which from her Bark, courfe one another dowa. 
Thofe Tears are precious too, and keep the Name 
Of that unhappy Fair One, whence they came. 



I 



The Old Man's Wijh. 

F.I live to grow old, as I find I go down, 
I<et this be my Face ia a Countxy Towa; 
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Hay I have a warm Hottfe, with a Stone at my Gate, 
And a cleanly young Giil to lub my bald Pate. 
M^y I govtrn my PaJJion with an akftlutt fiuay^ 
^nd gr^vj tuifer and better ds myjhength weart swdy^ 
Witheut Com er Steney by a gentle dtc*y. 

In a Conntry Town, by a mucmuring Brook, 
With th' Ocean at diflance on which I may look % 
With a ipacidus Plain without Hedge oc Stile, 
And an eafio Pad-Nag to lide out a Mile. 
Msy Igeventf &C. 

With H^rtue and PlMtarchy and oqe or two more 
Of the b0ft Wits that livM in tlie Ages before; 
With« Difli of Koaft-Mutton, not Ven'fon nor teal. 
And dean tho* coaifc Linnen at ev'ry Meal. 
Mdy I gn/irftf Scc. 

With -a Pudding on Sunday^ and (lout humming Liquor, 
And Remnants of Latin to puzzle the Vicai ) 
With a. hidden Kefcrvc of Bttrgundr Wiiie, < 

To, drink the King's Health as oft as we dine. 
May I governt 6cc. ' 

With a C«afage tmdaunted may I face my laft Day, 

\lifk whca 1 am dead may the better fort fay, [low. 

In the Mornifigwhenrobcr,irith' Ev'ning when m«]^ 

■He is gone, and han't left behind him his Fellor."' 

Fer be g9vem*d his Pmjfien with an abfelmte fvjaY» • 

^nd grew wiftrand better as his Strength 'tvcre away f 

^^itb«m Qettt er Stone, by a gentle decay. 

Pnologae^ fp9ken at Cmrt before the Queen 
on ber Majejlfs Birth^Day, 

SHine forth, ye Planets, with diftinguiih'd Light, 
At whcD^ye haUow'd fiifl this Happy Night » 

K 2 
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Again tianfmtt your Friendly Beams to Earth, 
As when Britannia joy'd fbt jf N.WA *s Birch. 
And thou, kind Star, whofe Tutelary Pow-'x 
Cuided the future Monarches Natal Houc, 
Thy radiant Voyages for ever run 5 
Only lefs blefsM than Cynthia and the Sun : 
With thy fail Afped ftiil illufVratc Heav'n, 
Kindly prefeive what thou haft greatly giv'n. 
Thy Ii^flueoce-foi tJiy ^ IfN^ we imploie} 
Prolong one Life, 4Uid Britain asks no more. 
For what can Virtue more to Man ezprefs^ 
Than to be great in War, and good in Teace } 
What further Thought of Blelfing can we frame. 
Than that That Virtue fliould be ftill the fame i ' 
JBmite and fure the Monarch's Rule muft piove, 
Who founds het Greatnefs on her Subjeds Love} 
Who does out Homage for our Good require. 
And orders that which we ihould firft defiie. 
Ooi vanqtnfli*d Wills that pleafing Force obeys 7 
Her Goodnefs takes our Liberty away, 'i 

And haughty Britain yields to Arbitrary Sway. ^ 

Let the young ^ujhian then her Tenors bear. 
Great as He is, Het Delegate in War; 
Let him in Thunder fpeak to both his Spains, 
That in thefe dreadful liles a Female reigns. 
Whilft the bright Queeadoeson her Sub|cds (hoi£r 
The gentle pdcinngs of her fofter Pow'r; 
Gives glorious Morals to a vicious Age, 
To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage : 
Bids the chaf^e Mufe without a Blufh appear. 
And Wit be that which Heav'n and (he may he$m 

Minerva thus to Perfem lent her Shield, 
Secure of Conqueft, feat him to the Fields 
Told him how barb'rous Rage ihould be reftraia'dly 
And bid him ezeaite what ihe ordaii^'d. 
Mean time the Deity in Temples fate. 
Fond of her native Grecians future Fates 
Taught 'em in Laws .and Letters to excel. 
In a^ing jiiftly, aad in wiitijig well. 
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Thus whilft the Goddefs did her Pow'r difpofe, ^ 
The world was freed from Tyrants, Wars and Woes 5 i 
Virtue wats taught in Vcxfe, and ,>4thms rofe. ^ 

TTje Firfi Ele'gy of the Firft Beok of 

TlBULLUS. 

By Mr. CHABiLI,S HOPKINS. 

LET others add to their encreafing Store, 
'Till their full Coffers can receive no more $ 
Let them plow Land on Land, and Field on Fields 
And reap whate*er the teeming Earth' can yield 3 
Whom neighb'ring Foes in conftant Terror keep, 
Diftoxb their Labours, and diftrad^ their Sleep : 
Me, may my Poverty preferve from Strife, 
Infloathful Safety, and an eafie Life; 
While my fmall Houfe ftiields off the Winter Sky^ 
And daily Fires my glowing Hearth fupply ; 
While the due Seafon yields me ripen*d Corn, ' 
And cloftei'd Grapes nly loaden'd Vines adorn ; 
While, with delight, my Country Wealth I view, « • 
And my pleas'd Hands their willing Task purfue, f 
Still, as one Vine decays, to plant a new. -^ 

Here, I repine not to advance the Prongs 
And chide, and drive the fluggifh Herds along ; 
Kor am afham'd to lift a tender Lamb, 
On the cold Ground, forfaken of her Dam. 
Dnely, the annual Feflivals I keep, 
To purge my Shepherd, and to cleanfe my Sheep^ 
To p^ the ufual O^ rings of a Swain, 
To the propitious Goddefs of the Plain. 
Whom I adore, however fhe appears, 
A Stock, or Stone, whatever Form ihe wears* 
To all our Country Deit'ies I ihew 
Sleligious Zeal, and give to all their due. 

K3 
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The firft fail Fioduft of the fertile Eaith, 

To the kind Fow'i, whofe Favour brings it forth. 

To Ctrei Garlands of the ripeft Corn» 

Which, hung in Wreaths, her Temple Gates adorn. 

Tears, Apples, on Priapns are beftow'd. 

My Garden Fruits, giv'n to my Garden God, 

You too, my Larfs, (hall your Gifts receive. 

And ihare the little that Tve left to give. 

Once in full Tides you knew my Fortunes flow, 

But at their loweft Ebb you fee them now. 

I then h^ large and numerous Lands to boaft» 

Tour Care is leffen'd now, as they arc loGt. 

Tjicn a fat Calf, a Viaim us'd to fall, ~ 

Kow from my little Flock a Lamb is all. 

That fiiU iball bleed, and for the reft atone. 

And that you ftill may challenge as youi own. 

Round which our Youth ihall pray,You Fow'ct Divtiie, y 

Blefs with your Smiles our Lahouis, and $S&gfk ? 

Fields ^1 of Corn, a Vintage full of Wipe. ^ 

Hear us, ye kin4 propitious Lurts^ heaf» 

Nor flight out P;c(ents, nor xeie^ our Fmy'iri 

Take the (mall OfiP rings of as fmall a Boai4» 

Nor fcorn the Drink out Earthen Cups afiocdi 

Whofe ufe at firft from Country, Shepherds caqif» 

And Nature firft inftru^ed them to frame. 

Let from my (lender Folds the Thieves abft^iii % 

They ought not to attempt fo poor a Swain. 

I do not beg to have my Wealth re(lor'd. 

Again of large £{lates thexc(^lers Lord. 

AU my Ambition is alone to fave 

The little All my Fortune pleas'd to lea?c s 

Nor (hall X e'er repine, while Fate allows ^ 

A little Corn and Wine, a little Houfe, > 

And a fmall Bed for Pleafure and Repo(e. ^ 

How am I ravifh'd in my DtlU^s Arms 

To lye, and liften to the Winter Storms i 

Securely in my little Cottage fiow*d, 

Hear the bleak Winds, aqd Tempe(is (ing abxoads 
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And while around whole Nature feems to weep. 
By the foft falling Kaln be lull'd afleep. 
This be my Fate, this all my wifh'd-fbr Bliisi 
And I can live, ye Gods ! content with this. 
Let others by theic Toils their Fortunes raife. 
They merit Wealth, who feek it thro' the Seas. 
TleasM with my fmall, but yet fufficient Store, 
I wou*d not take their Pains to purchase more, 
I wou'd not dwell on the tempeftuous Main, 
Nor make their Voyages, to meet their Gain. 
Bift Chfe at home, ftrctch*d on a grafly Bed, y 
Where the Trees caft a cool refreihing Shade, > 
Free from the Mid-day Heat, recline my Head. ^ 
Clofe by the Banks of a clear River lye, 
And hear the Silver Stream glide murmuring bf • 
Oh! rather perifli all the Mines of Gold, 
And all the Riches-, Earth and Ocean hold; 
Than wxf Maid flion*d my long Abfence mourn, 
Ot grow impatient for my wifh*d Return. 
You, my MejfMM in the Field delight. 
Wax is youc Province, all youi Pride to fight. 
From Sea, and Land, crown*d with Succefs you come. 
And bring your far-fetch'd Spoils in Triumph homes 
While I, dctainM by Delia^s conqu'ring Charms, 
Enjoy AC Honours, and endure no Harms. 
1, who from all ambitious Thoughts am free. 
Or all, my PWm, are to live with thee -, 
With thee, to lengthen out my ilothful Days, ^ 
Wrapt in fafe Quiet, and inglorious Eafe, ^ 

Alike defpiilng Infamy, and Fraife. ^ 

With thee, I cou'd my felf to Woik apply. 
Submit to any Toil, fo thou wert by. 
With my own Hands my own Fofifefilons till, 
Drive my own Herds, fo thou wert with me ftill.^ 
With thee, no Dxudg'ry wou'd uneafie be. 
All wou'd de foften'd wirh the Sight of thee i 
Aod if my longing Arms might thee embrace, •^ 
Tho* on the cold hard Earth, or rugged Grafs, ^ 
The mighty Pleafuie wou'd endeax the Plate. ^ 
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"Who can in foftcft Down be reclron'd bleft, 
Whofe unfiicccfsful Love deftroys nis Reft? 
When, nor the purple Coverings of his Bed, 
Nor the fair Plumes that nod above his Head, 
Not all his fpacious Fields, nor pleafant Houfcy 
Nor purling Streams, can lull him to Repofet 
What Ifooliffi Brave, allow'd by thee to taftc 
Thy balmy Breath;, to prcfs thy panting Freafty 
Rifle thy Sweets, and run o*er all thy Charmf» 
And melt thy Beauties u\ his burning Arms, 
Would quit the vaft Delights which thoaeonld'ftjicU^' 
For all the Honours of a duilv Field? 
Let fuch as he his highprizM Wars parfiie. 
And, conquering there, leave me to conqtier yoo^ 
Let him, adorn'd in all the Pomp of War, 
Sit on his prancing Horfe, and fliine afar. 
Proud, when the Croud aflembles to behold 
His Troops in polilh'd Steel, himfelf in Gold^ 
At my lafl Hour, all I ihall wifh to fee. 
All I fhall love to look on, will be thee. 
Clofe by my Death-bed may my Detid fiand. 
That I may grafp her with my fainting Hand^ 
Breathe on her Lips my laft expiring Sighs, 
And, full of her dear Image, ftiut my Eyes. 
Then, Delia, you'll relent and mourn my Fat^* 
And then be kind; but kind, alas! too late: 
On my pale Lips print an unfelt Embrace, 
And, mingling Tears with KiiTes, bathe my Face* 
From your full Eyes the flowing Tears will ftxeaiiiy 
And be, like me, loil in the Fun*ral Flame. 
I know you'll weep, and make this rueful Moan f 
Tou are not Flint, you are nor perfed Stone. 
Wrong not my Ghoft, my Delias but forbear ^ 
From. this unprofitable Grief, and fpare V 

Your tender Cheeks and golden Locks of Hair. -V 
In the mean time, let us our Joys improve. 
Spend all our Hours, our Years, our Lives in Loves^ 
Gfim Death purfues us with impatient hafte. 
And Age, its furc fbrerunncr, comes too fail. 
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The Sweets of Life are then no more enjoy'd. 
And Love, the Life of all; is firft deftroy'd. ' 

That £rft departs from our declining Years, 
From weak decrepid Limbs, and hoary Hairs. 
Now, let us now enjoy the fiill Delight, 
While vigorous Youth can raife it to the height) 
While we can fiorm a flubborn Damfel's Door» 
And with our Quarrels make our Pleafure mote* 
I am the Gen*ral here, and this my War, 
And in this Fight to conquer all my care. 
All other Battels hence, all other Arms, 
Go carry Wounds to thofe who covet Harms. 
Give them the dear- bought Weakh their Wats can 
With all the bloody Harvefl of the Field 5 [yield. 
While I, at home, my much-lov*d Eafe fecore, , •^ 
Contented with my fmall, but certain Store, ^ 

Above the Fear of Waot, ox fond DeCre of more. ^ 
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Tl BULLUS. 
By Mr. CHARLES HOPKINS. 

I See the Chains ordain'd me to receive, [Slave. 
And the fair Maid, whofe Charms have won hex 
Ko mote my native Freedom can 1 boaff, 
But all my once lov'd Liberty is loft. 
' Tet why fuch heavy Fetters muft I wear^ 
And why obey a Miftrefs, fo fevered 
Why muft I drag fuch a perplexing Chain i 
Which Tyrant Love will never loofe again : 
Whether 1 merit her Efteem, or Scorn, 
Otfmdfng, or deferving, ftill I burn. 
Ah ! cruel Maid! thefe fcorching Flames remove^ 
Extinguiili miJie> ox teach your felf to love. 

K5 
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Oh ! rathei than endure the Pains I fed» «% 

How would I chufe, fo to (hake otf my lll« > 

To grow a fenfelefs Stone, fix'd on a barren Hill:^ 

Or a bleak Rock, amtdft the Seas be fet. 

By raging Winds, and rolling Billows beat : 

for now in Torment I fupport the Light, 

And in wotfe Torment wafte the lingring Night. 

My croodii^ Griefs on one another lonl. 

And give no Truce to my diftraded Soul; 

No Succour, now, from Sacred Veife I find. 

Nor can their God himfelf compofe my Mind. 

The greedy Maid will nought but Gold recdre* 

And that, alas ! is none of mine to give. 

Hence, hence, unprofitable Mufe, remove^ 

Hence, if you cannot aid me ia my Love 

No Battels now my mournful Lines lecite. 

I iing not how the T^mAn Legions fight : 

Nor how the Sun performs his daily Race* 

Nor how the Moon at Night fupplies his Place. 

All that I wifh the Charms of Verfe may prov^ 

Is for a frpo Accefs to her I love; 

For that alone is all my conftant Cares 

Be gone, ye Mufes, if you fail me there. 

But I by Rapine muft my Gifts procure^ 
Or lye unheard, unpity'd at her Door: 
Or from the Shrines of Gods the Trophies beai^ 
And what I rob from Heav'n preient to her : 
Treat her, at other Goddeifes Ezpence and Coft^ 
But treat her, at the Charge of Venus moft. 
Her chiefly fhall my dating Hands invade, ^ 

I to this Mis*ry am by her bctrayHi j S 

Siie gave me firft this mercenary Maid. i 

O, to all Ages let him ft and accurft. 
Who e'er began this Trade in loving firft : 
Who e'er made filly Nymphs their Value know» 
Who will not yield without their Purchafe now. 
He was the fatal Caufc of all this 111 ; 
And brought up Culioms vt coatinue fiiU. 
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Hence, firft the Doofs of MiftrefTes were barred. 

And howling Dogs appointed for theii Guaid. 

Bnt if you bring the Price, the mighty Rate, 

At which her Beauties by her fclf jwere fet j 

The Bars, unloos'd, lay open cv*ry Door, 

And ev'n the confcious Maftifis bark no more. 

Whate'er unwary inconfidcrate God, 

Beauty on mercenary Maids beftpw*d ; 

How ill to fuch was the vaft Prcfcnt giv'n, 

Who fell th' invaluable Gift of Heav'n! 

Oh ! howimworthiJy were fuch endow'd ! 

With fo much 111, confounding fo much Good ? 

From hence our Quarrels, and our Strifes commence* 

All our Diflenfions take their Spring from hence. 

Hence 'tis, fo few to CupitCs Altars move. 

And without Zeal approach the Shrines of Love. 

Bnt yOB, who thus his facred Kites prophane, 

And (hut his Vot'rics out for fordid Gain, 

May Storms and Fire your ill-got Wealth purfue. 

And what you took (torn us, retake from you % 

While we wiih Plealure fee the Flames afpire. 

And not a Man attempts to quench the Fire. 

Or, may you hafte to your Etcri^al Home, 

And no fond Youth, no mournful Lover come 

Tq. pay the laft fad Service at your Tomb 3 

While the kind gen'rous She, who fcorn'd to pize, 

Or rate her felf at more, than Joys for Joysj 

Tho* (he het liberal Pleafures fhou'd out- live, 

And reach an Age unfit to take, or gives 

Tet when (he dies, (he (hall not die unmourn'd, 

Noi on her Fun'ral Pile unwept be burn*d : 

But (bipe old Man, who knew her in her Bloom^ ^ 

With Rev'rence of their paft Delights, (hall come, > 

And with an Annual Garland crown her Tomb. > 

Then (hall he wi(h her, in her endlefs Night, 

Her Sleep, may pleaiing bej her Earth be light. 

All this, my cruel Fair, is Truth I tcUj 
Bat wkit wiU unxeg-aided Truth avaiU 
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Xove, his ovn war, his Empite will mainritg. 
And hare no Lavs prcfcrib'd him ho«- to leiga. 
He rules with too, too abfolure a Swzj, 
And we muft, in our ovn dcfpight, ober. 
ShouM my fair Tyrant, Kemtfisy command 
Her humbled Slave to (HI his Native Land» 
All, at het Order, ihouM conreit to Gold, 
Nor Houfe, nor Houihold-God, remain anfoli. 

Take the moft baneful Simples Circt ns'd. 
Or mad MeieA in her Bowls infusM ; 
Gather the deadlieft Herbs, and rankeft Weeds, 
The Magick Country of TktfulU breeds : 
Mingle the fureft Poyfons in my Cop, 
And, let my Love command, 1*11 drink them np. 

^e 7'birteenth Elegy of the Fourth 

Book (t/* TiBULLUS. 
To hit MJSTR ESS. 

NO other Maid my fettled Faith fliall move^ 
No other Miftrefs (hall ftipplant your Love*' 
My Flames were feal'd with this aufpicious Vow, 
Thar which commencM them then, confirms them 
In you,' alone, my conftant Fleafare lie.*, [noWf 

Tor you alone feem pleaiing in my Eyes. 
Oh ! that yon feemM to none, but me. Divine | 
Xet others look with other Eyes, than mine. 
Then might I, of no Rival Youth afraid. 
All to my felf, enjoy my charming Maid. 
I'm not ambitioas of the publick Voice, 
To fpeak your Beauties, or applaud my Choice^ 
None of their envious Prai(«s are defir'd, 
1 wouM not have the Nymph I love, admir'd. 
He that is wife, will not his Blils proclaim> 
Nor tmft k to the lavifh Tongue of Fame i 
But a fafe iilent Privacy efteem, 
Which gives him Joys, unknown to all, but him^ 
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To Woods, and Wilds, I co.a*d with thee remove* 

Secure of Life, when once fecure of Love. 

To wait on thee> cou*d Defart Paths explore,- 

Where never Human Footftep trod before. 

Peace of my Soul, and Charmer of my Cares, 

Thou Courage of my Heart, thou Conqu'ror of mf 

Diipofer of my Days, unerring Light, [Feart, 

And fafe'Condu^brefs in my dkirkeft Night. 

Thou, who alone, art all I .wi& to fee. 

Thou, who alon^ art all the World to me. [Gods» 

Shou'd the bright Dames of Heav'n, the Wives of. 

To court my Bed, forfake their blefsM Abodes i 

With all their Charms- endeav*ring to divert 

My £z*d AfFedions, and eftrange my Heart, 

To thee, vain Rivals all the Train fhou'd prove, *^ 

Vain 8uit,the glorious Nymphs tome Hiou'dmove, ^ 

Who woQ*d not change thee for the Queen of Love. ^ 

All this I fwear, by aU the Pow'rs Divine, 

Bnt (wear by Juno moft, becaufe fhe*s thine. 

Fool that I am ! to let you know your Powers 

On this Confellion, yoxili inililt the more; 

In fiercer Flames make your poor VafFal burn, 

And treat your fuppliant Slave with greater Scotai 

But take it all, all that I can confefs. 

And oh ! believe me, that I feel no lefs. 

To thee my Fate entirely I refign. 

My Love, and Life, and all my Soul is thine. 

Tou know, my cruel Fair, you know my Pains, 

And pleas'd, and proud, you fee me drag your Chains^ 

But if to Vtnus I for Succour flee, 

She*il end your Tyrant Keign, and refcue me. 
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GEntleft Atr, thou Breath of Lovecs, 
Vapour from a Secret Firci 
Which by thee itfelf difcovcxs, 
Bvei dating to afpiie. 
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SoftcQ: Notf of wkiipeiM Angiiiih, 

Harmony's refined Part, 
Striking while thou feem'd to languifh, 

Full upon the Liftnei's Heart. 

Softeft MefiTtagei of Faflion, 
Stealing thro* a Cioud of Spies ; 

Which conftrain the outward f alhion, 
Clofe the Lips, afid guard the Byet. 

Shapelefs Sigh, we ne'er can iliow thee 
Form'd biu to aifault the Ear; 

Yet e'er to their coft they know thee, 
£v*ry Kymph may read thee here. 
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GEntlcft Blaft of ill Concoftion, 
Rcverfe of high- afccn ding Belch, 
The only Stink abhot'd by Scotch-meny 
BdovM and praftb-'d by the Welch, 

Softeft Note of inwaid Griping, 

Sir Reverence'? finefl;. Part : 
So fine it needs no pains of wiping. 

Except it be a Brewers F-»— t. 

Swiftcft Eafc of Cholick Pain?, 
Vapour from a fecrct Stench, 

That's rattled by the unbred Swains, 
But whifperM by the bafhful Wench« 

Shapelefs F 1, we ne'er can Ihew thee. 

But in that noble Female Sport j 

In which by burning Blue we know thee, 
Th'Amufement of the Maids at Courr^ 
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To my Wonhy and Learned Friend, 

Dr. fVALT ER TOTE, 

Lsre Proflor of the 

Univerfity ai O X F O R Q, , 




Know not what Plearure 



yon 



wIdtakcinbeftowin(i)ourCoin. 

I tnands fn unprutjlably, unlefi ic 
that (or which Nature fooie- 
HH cherilhes and all< w* Mon-' 

' fteri, the Love ot Varietj-. Thfj 
only DetighT jou will receive bji turning over rhii 
rude and anpnlifh'd Copy, and comparing it wrh 
inj excellent Patterns. thcGroit ard£.«(nf. Bythii 
JOB will fee how raoch anoble Subject iichanged 
■nd drifi^red by an ill Hind, and what R,caroi 
A^tximitT had to forbid his Piflure lo be drawn 
htt by fottie celebrated Pencil. In GriA, Thuef- 
iUii fo well arid fo lively expreffts it, that 1 
know not which is more a Po«n, his Defciip- 
tion, or that of LutrrtiHi. Though it iraft M 
fiid, that the Hiflmitn had a vaft Advantage over 
the Feet; he having bren prefent on the Place, 
■nd alTaulied by the Difeafe himfelf, had theHor. 
rour familiar to his Eyes, and all the Shapes ot the 
iiiftrf ftill remaining on his Mind, which muft- 
nccdt make a gteat lmpre<rioD on bit Pen and 
Fancyi 
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r:rje, ^^zrnirr: bih zrker Jmmi ~3mE? w^uii *™it 



Sir ^'jc v. ar- inc -w^a jic 3:cr:ii 3a 



an. -fltfir -:ar Tnun I ::«■.»=?■ »«r iw nor care 




» Sir rif.^ iruKfv -Hsc ±ri:^ riacsif avis ane 

tfi/| AiTaj::^^ ttcts -wzzr.- g. T%aithBa Sr« 

gitec G^prir;;^!:? ro vr^ GrM «&: Ljiui ;o oi- 
smph cTcr c«r i^-ccv-rxsifte. Tcr 1 wooli net 
fuire the Koso r <:i :£>« Ccri^rnsi or Lsofiug^ 
tcgagn! :r. tis Cc^ipii £:3. cti: :^: lLc Incqoi- 
l::y jfxuld rca-c!^ no :ar:hcr ihia tie Auibori. 
B'.t I hase truci rcifca to :car the jud Indig- 
firion of thit ExccLear Pc r:n. (the prcfintOr- 
nament and Hor^cur o.* cjr Na'io::) whofc waf 
oi Mriiirg I imitate: For he may think himfcu 
ai much injured by my followirg him, as were 
the Heaveni by chat bold Mao's cocnrerfciting 
t'i>c facrcd and uoimi'ab.'e Noiic of Thunder, by 
the Sound of firafs and Horfcs Hoofs. I fliall 
only fay for my (elf, that I took CUero't Advice, 
who bidi ui, in Imicationi propole the nobleft 

Pat- 
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Pattern to our Thoughts ; for fo we may be Aire 
to be railed above che common L^vel, cho' ure 
come infinitely (hort of what we aim at. Yec 
I hope that renowned Poet will have none of my 
Cringes any way refied on himfelf ; for it was 
not any Fault in the excellent Mufidan, that the 
weak Bird, endeavouring by ftrainios its Throat 
to toilow his Notes, de£-oy'd her felf in the At- 
temf>t. Well, Sir. by this, that I have chofea 
rather to expoie my felf than to be dt(bbediene, 
you nuy gadb with what Zsal and Haxvd 1 ^v9% 
CO ippro?e my fdfi 
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Tho. Sprat. 
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TH'VCTl^l'DESy Lib. IL 

As it is ostLeaerv aaaflnd by Mx. HOE MS, 



IStkeverj h^i^mrr wf Si 
§f thm T§rte». mi htfwn im%MM Aiccil «»- 
Jm' the Cam/mS tf Archidaor.tu, thw Sm tf Zeoad- 
dam^s, Kiag cf LsccJanncfi ; mmJ mftv thrf ksi 
twcMmfU tbtmfdvis, wMftti the Csamtry mkai 
them 

Tbty bsJ fiat htm mjoj Ddji m Attict, whm tht 
Tlmgue fifft hegtm mmmgft the Atbcniins, /kiJ tiifr 
t§ hM!t,e fetzjtd ftrmfrij tm divers ether PMefg^ ms 
mbaut Lemnos saed elfnfheri\ but jof^at m Plmgm^ 
and Mortally of Men wms never remembred ta hxv9 
hafpened in any Place before, Ftr Mt Ji'fi neither 
were the Tkyficiaru able to ctere it, through Ignom 
TMnee ofwh;U it was, but died fafieft themfokm, MS 
being the hltn that moft approached the Sicki 9or 
any other Art of Man availed whatfoover* AB 
Supplications to the God$, and enquiries ef Oracles, 
and whatfoever other m?ans they ufed of that kind^ 
proved all unprofitable^ infomuch as fubdtud with 
the Greainefs of the Evil, they gave them all over. 
It -began (by Report) fir(l in that Fart of M^hio- 
pia that lieth upon iEgypt* and thence fell down to* 
to ^^gypt and Africk, and into the greateft Fart 
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ifi}H Ttrrhcrw of the Kin^. It iavoM Athens 
9n sfutUtn and touched firfi upon thofi that dtotlt ' 
in PytxJSy infomuch as they reported that the Pe- 
loponnefians had caft Toifon into their Wells y far 
Sfriagt thero were not any in thaP Place, But af^ 
terwardi it 4:ame tip into the high City^ and then 
they died a great deal fafter. Novo let every Man, 
Fkyfician or other, concerning the Grotend of this 
Siduiefs, whence it.fpruagt and what Caufes he thinks 
mbk to froduce fo great an Alteration, /peak accor^ 
ding to his ovn Knowledge; for my own Parti ^ 
will deliver but the Manner of it, and lay open only 
fetch things,^ as one may take his Mark by, to difco- 
vor the fame if it come^igain^ having been both fick 
efit myfelf, and feen others fick of the fame. This 
Tear, by Qor^effion of all Mm, wms of all other, for 
9tb» J^ifoafis, mofl free and healthful. Jf any Man' 
wor^ fick before, his Difeafe turned to this; if not, 
yitfuddenly, without any apparent Caufe preceding, 
md being in perfeB Health they were tAken firfl 
w:th an extream Ach in their Heads, Rednefsand 
Jjnfltmrnation in the Eyesy and then, inwardly their 
Throats and Tongues grew prefentiy bloody and their 
Breath noifom and mfavory. Upon this followed a 
SHeexJng and Hoarfenefs . and not kng after, the Pain, 
together with a mighty Cough, came down into the 
Mreaft. And when once it was fettled in the Sto- 
tteach, it caufed Vomit, and with great Torment 
tarn tip till m/mtr of bilious Pttrgation that 

Thy- 
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Thyfichns ever n/imed, Moft of them hni Mifi ibi 
Hickytxe which brought wth it m ftrong Cmndp- 
Im, and in fome ceafe'd quickly, hut in others wu ■ 
hng before it gave over. Their Bodies otttvardfy 
-to the Touch, vkre neither very hot nor fale, bm 
teddijh. Itvid, and beflowered -a^Uh little Phnflesaiid 
H'helks', but fo hurhid inHfordly, as not to endure 
Mr,y the lighttft Cbaihs or Linnen Garment tobet^- 
en them, r,or any thing but mere Nakednefs^ butrom 
ther, moft willingly to have eaft ihemfelvtt htt$ the 
.<oU IVater. And many of them that toere not look- 
edto, pepjfed xoith infatiate Thirfi, ran uaio the 
lVells\ and to drink much, or little^ was indifferent^ 
being fttll from Eafi and Power to fieef as far as ever. 
As long at the Vifeafi was at the Height^ their Bi- 
dies wafted not, but reffted the Torment beyond oH 
' Expefiation, infomuch as the moft ef them either died 
tf their inward Burning in nine or feven Days, whi0 
they had yet Strength ; or if they efcafed that, then 
the Difea/e falling down in their Bellies, and cattjtug 
there great Exulcerations and immoderate Ldefenefs^ 
they died many of them nfierwards through fVeakneft: 
For the Difeafe (which took firft the Head) be. 
gan abtyve, and came down.andpaffed through the whoh 
Body: And he that overcame the wtrfi of it, was 
yet marked wtth the Lofs of his extream Vaus\ for 
breaking out both at their privy MerrSers msd at 
theh Fingers and Toes, ^any with the Lofs of theft 
rfcaped. There were alfo fome that Ufi their Byet, 
mdmany that prefently ufon their Recovery )»ere ta- 
ken 
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^tm mth fuch on OhUvhn of aU things whatfoever, 
0S thty ntither kntto thimfelves nor their Acquaht' 
Una, For this vas it kind of Suknefs which fur 
Jurmounied all Expr^JJion of Words, and both excnd- 
$d bmnun nature in the Cruelty wherewith it hand' 
4id etuh om, and appeared alfo otherwife to be nont 
9fth$fe Difeafes that are bred among us, and thate- 
fficially by thts: For all bnh Birds and Beafts, that 
tefi to. feed 4n human Fiefh. though many Men- lay 
mhoad unburied either came not at them or tafting 
piri/bid. An^ Argument whereof, as touching the 
Birdf, VMstho manifeji Defefi of fuch Fowl, which 
rotro n§t then feen, neither about the Canajfef^ 
m any- where elfe\ but by the Dj^^s. beeaufe they art 
familiar with Men, thts 2^eH was feen much 
cUartr, So that this Difeafe (to pafs over many 
firango Particulars of the Accidents that fame had 
Jifirently from others) vas in general f^ch as I have 
Jhewni and for other ufuM Sichmffes at that time, 
no Manwns troubled with any. Now they died.fome 
for want of Attendance, and ft.Tte again with all the 
Care and fhypck that could be ufcd. Kor was there 
any, to fay, certain Medicine that applied mufthave 
helped them; for if it did Good to one. it did Harm 
to another-^ r,or any Diference of Body for Strength 
•^r maknefs that was ahU to re/jfl it -, but it carried 
all away, what Phyficlc foever wasadminiftred.But 
thegreatefl Mi[ery''of all was, the DejeSlion rf Mind 
in fuch as fouml themfehes beginning to be fick (for 
they grew pr(fently dejfperato, andguve themfehes o- 
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ver withfMt makif^ twf ^JtfiftMct ) ms sifi Mr 
if'mi thus like Shetf infiSed by MmUumI f^tfiiMtimt 
Vvr ifhUn for ben H vi/ii thtm fsr fetr^ tbm tkf 
diedfirkrny wbiriky mMny FMmilies biCMm$ emftf, ' 
for want tffnch ms /hottUfjUct care ^them. If^ 
farbfirg rat. thtn thty died tbemfelves, mU frmdfj^ 
Ifthe honeft^ Men: tor out if Sbjum thtf wmJd 
MMfpmi thtmfdvts, btu went m wiU Anr Fnmis, 
rffecidlyi^er'uwMicemetetbsu fsfi, tbai nws ikw 
DomeJiUks, wearied with tbeLMmeutstinstftbtm tbn^ 
Med, mU ovtrcemt witb tbe GrtMtnefs iftht Gi/«- 
fnityt^ertneUnger moved iherewitb. But tbafe tkit 
were recovered badmwb Comfefjion both om tbtm tbgt 
elied.audon themtbat Uyfick, as having botbkmoimtkt 
Idiftrythemfelvts.Mndnow no more fkbji^ to tbe like 
Danger: For this Difeafe nexertoekM Memtbefeemi 
Ttmtfo as to bt mortal* Jind theft Men wore kotbiy 
others counted happy, and they alfo themfohm 
through Excefs of frefent foy, conceived a kind ef 
light Hope never to die -of any other Stcknefi 'ben* 
afier. Bejides the prefent Jjp'Sion the Reception tf 
the Country People^ and of their Sttbjiance into tk$ 
City, opprejfed both them, and mtich more tbe feo* 
fie them/elves that Jo came in For ba/vmg m 
Houfes, btu dwelling at that time of the Tear in 
ftifling Booths, the Mortality was now without all 
Formi '^ dyi'g Men lay tumbling one upon anotbif 
in the Struts, and Men httlf dead about every Ct»' 
duit through defire of Water. 2he Temples aljo 

whin 
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mkinthty dwfU in Terns, mn nil full of the DeaJ 
fhsi diiJ 9ithin them\ for Qffnffed with the Vie^ 
Imui efthe dUswity, and not knowing what to d», 
Me9 grew careUfs, both of Holy and Prophaoe 
Xibngs alike. And the Laws which they formerly 
tifidipetehing Vunerals^ were aU now hroketh every 
•umhmymg where he could find Room. And many for 
waM 9f things neceffary, after fo many Deaths be- 
f§r§^ werB forced to become in^pudent in the Ftmerah 
pfAek Mends, For when one had made a Funeral 
Pf/#, Mother getting before him, would throw m 
•bis Dead, and give it Fire. And when one was tie 
htming, another would come, and having cafi there* 
me him whom he carried^ go his way again. And tht 
greai Licentiott/hefs, which alfo in ^ther kinds was 
nfed 18 the City, began at ftrft from this Difeafe. 
For that which a Man before would dijfemble, and 
not acknowledge to be done f^r Voluptueufnefs, ha 
■durfi now do freely, feeing before his Eyesfuch qtiiek 
Revolution, of the rich Dying, and Men worth no^^ 
thing inheriting their Bftates , infomttch as they JU" 
ftified a ffeedy Fruition of their Goods, even for their 
Fleafure, as Men that thought they held their Lives 
but by the Dxy, As for Fains, no Man wm forward 
in any Aclion of Honour, to take any, becaufe they 
thought it uncertain whether thty fljoftld die or not 
before they atchieved it. But what any Man knew 
U be delightful, and to be profitable to ?leafure, that 
was made both profitable and henourable* Neither 
Vol. III. L tU 
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tbtTiMrtfihi GtJi. wr Ltrvi af Mm iwHAi 
MtM. Sot tkt ftrmtr. hictnft ihty tewUmHU 
it w«J 'iiit 19 wrfliif or imt warJBif, jrtm 
fiting iftM alit* thtf aS frrijhtJ: Nor ibt Uttn, 
heauft m Msa txftClii thai bis Life -mou'd t^ 'til 
he TKtivid PwtiJhmKOi of his Criasts ty ^migsiuiu. 
Bsii tiny tbestght ihtrt was nr» tvrr 'thtir'VAii 
- fomtf*T gruttf Jniimtot iicrni agmift thtm\if 
fwt -aA-th ftU, thiy thtMghl lo afij Jimt tUtltfmt 
efthtirLhti, 
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THE 

..BLAGUE of ATHENS. 

I. 

^Vhappf Mao! Sy Namreniade lo 

'i And ytt ii eveiy CreaniKi Prey, 
I Utftioy'd by tJiore that fiiould his 
I Power obey. 

i Of ihe whole Wotld we call Mankind 
(he Loftls, 

' fl«(*iing om ftlves with mighty Words j 
■: Of all .thingt we ib* Monaichs are, 
And Ib we rule, and To we domlneeij 
All CceatuiM aire about us Hand 
Like fome PnlirUn Band, 
To guard, to help, and to defend; 
Yet they jbineiimes ptoie Enemiej, 
Soraetimet againft us rife g 
Oat vct7 tiuatdt lebel, and lyrannize. 
ThouTlnd Dirtares Tent by Fate, 
( Unhappy Seivants!) on us waitj 
A liiourand Tieactieiies withlQ 
Are laid weak Life to win ;' 
Huge Troops of Maladies without, 
( A grim, a meagre, xnd a dieadful R«uti) 

Some foimal Sieges make, 

And with fiire Slowneft do out Bodies talWc 

Some with qiuck Violence ftorm' the Tewn, 

Aad throw all in a Moment down: 

Somf on* peculiai Port alTail, ' 

Some by gentnl Aiieinpti prevail. 
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Small Herbs, alas, can only us relieve. 
And fmall is the Afliftance they can fire's 
How can the fading Oflf-fpiing of the Field 
Sure Health and Succour yield? 
What ftrong and certain Kemedy, 
>Viiat firm and lading Life can ours be, [die) 

When tllat which makes us live, doth ev'ty Winta 

IL 
Kor is this all : we do not only breed 
Within our (elves the fatal Seed 
Of Change, and of Decreafe in ct'ry Pait* 
Head, Belly, Stomaeh, and JLoot of Life, thcffieaitf 
Not only have our Autumn, when we mnft 
Of our own Nature turn to Duft» 
When Leaves and Fruit muft fall ; 
But are expos'd to mighty Tempers too. 
Which do at once what they would flowly do. 
Which throw down Fruit and Tree of Life witlulf 
From j^uin we in v^ain 
Our Bodies by Repair nuuntain« 
Bodies compos*d of Stuff 
Moulding and frail enough i 
Tet from without as well we feaz 
A dangerous and deflruftive War. 
From Heaven, ftom Earth, from Sea, from Ait 
We like the T^«man Empin ihould decay. 
And our own Force would melt away 
By the inteftine Jar 
Of Elements, which on each other prey. 
The Cafa^s and the Pompejs which within 'we bear: 
Tet fire ( like that ) in danger too 
Of foreign Armies, and external Foe. 
Sometimes the Gotbijb and the barbarous Raae 
Of Plfigoc or Fcftilence attends Man's Agc» 

Which neither Force nor Arts aflwage } 
Which cannot be avoided or withftood» 
Sut drowns and ^ovei-iuna with iwccpcfted Flood. 
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III. 

On i/£thhpiai and' the Southern Sands, 
The unfrequented Coafts, and patched Lands, 
Whidiei the Sun too kind a Heat doth fend, 
(The San, which the woift Keighboui is, and the beff 
Hither a moital Influence came, [Friend,> 

A ^al and unhappy Flame, 
Kindled by Heavens angry Beam. 
Wkk dreadful Frowns, the Heavens fcattct'd here 
Cruel infeftious Heats into the Air : 
Now all the Stores of Foifon fent, 

Threatning at once a general Doom» 
Laviih'd out all their Hate, and meant 
In future Ages to be innocent. 
Not to difinrb the World for many Tears to come. 
Hold! Heavens hold! why (hould your facrcflt 
Which doth to all things Life infpixe, [Fire,- 
By whofe kind Beams you bring- 
Forth Yearly every thing, - ^ 
Which doth th' original Seed 
Of all things in the Womb of £atth that breed. 

With vital heat and quick* ning feed } 
Why Ihould you now that heat employ. 
The Eanh, the Air, the Fields, the Cities to annojT 
That whidi before reviv'd, why (hould it now de- 

IV. [ftroy r 

Thofe s^frick^ Defarts (trait were double DeGuts 
The rav'nous Beafts were left alone, [grown 

The rav*nous BeaAs then firfi began 
To pity their old Enemy Man, 
And blamed the Flaguefor what they would themfelves 
Nor (laid the cruel Evil there, [have done.- 

Nor could be long confined unto one Air i 

Plagues prefently forfake 
The Wildernefs which they themfelves do niake: 
Away the deadly Breaths their Jocuney take, 

Driven- by a mighty Wind, 
fhcy a new Booty and freili Fotage findt- 

L i 
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Asi u s |taft VIS bccd so Spi a&d 
Qa Xpyr not k kE3*i» 
Kor ci»ld bat fey a SBbctii Arn be jpfcas'i. 
j^nisB^^i«dL oat^Soiaii«iiiook,{imlDe, 
AjkI woridrcd tflccce mmU cohk A' mk^>9J 
Fron Thaic« bcfcic =a Fr£ifcksc<s ifae took. 
£'>;: d:d c3v CJc'e axwi icnie 
Tcoie TCT Ijuds fxcMo vbczrc ifae hjs bet Sski 
Efip nor* feix*i aoocaer Httrrc God, 
A3c:hci An^'s Hand, a iccaai UMr»M*% ^gdL 

. V. 
Then on k goes, and diici^ the (joed Liad 
Its angry Forces did commtnd ; 
But God did place an Angel iheic^ 
In Violence to vkhfiand, 
Ani turn into anotliet Road the potiid Aic 
To Tyre it came, and there did all dcToar^ 
Though chat bj Seas might think k idf fcoife. 
Kor daid, as the great Conqucrot did» 
'TiJl k had fill'd and ftoppM the Tide,. 
Which did it fxooi the Shore divide. 
But pad the Warets, and did all poflefs^ 
And quickly all was Wilderncfs. 
Thence it did Perfia over-run. 
And all that facrifice unto the Son : 
In every Limb a dreadful Pain they felt, 
TortuiM with fecret Coals they meltj 
The PerfiAns call'd their Sun in vain. 
Their God increa&'d the Pain. 
They look'd up to their God no more, 
Btie curfe the Beams they woilhipped before,. 
And hate the very Fire which once they did adOflC. 

Vf. 
Gliitted with Ruin of the Eaft, 
She took her Wings and down to ^Athtns paft' \ 
Juft Plague ! which doeft no Parties take. 
But Griiu as well as Ptrfim fack. 
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while in unnatuial Quanels they 
(Like Frogs and Mice) each other (lay; 
Thou in thy ravenous Claws took'fl both away. 
Thithei it came, and did deftroy the Town, 
Whtlft all its Ships and Soldiers looked on i 

And now the ^Jian Plague did ;nore 
Than all 'the ^^Jian Force cou'd do before. 
Without the Wall the Spartan Army fate. 

The Spartan Army came too latej 
For now there was no farther woik for Fate. 
They faw the City open lay, 
An eafie and a bootlefs Prey; 
They faw the Rampiers empty (land, 
The Fleet, the Walls, the Forts unmann*d. 
Kg ne^jl of .Cruefty or Slaughters now, 
The Prague had fluifLM what they came to do: 
They might now unrefifled enter there, 
Did they, not the very Air 
More than tlie Athenians fear. 
The Ail it felf to them was Wall, and Bulwarks too. 

VII. 
Unhappy .^thent / it is true thou wert 
The ptoudeft Work of Nature and of Art : 
Learning' ai^d Strength did thee compofe. 

As Soul and Body us : 
Sut yet thou only thence art made 
A nobler Prey for Fates t*invade ; 
Thofe inighty Numbers that within thee breath, 
Po only ferve to make a fatter Feafi for Death. 
Death in the moft frequented Places lives, 
Moft Tribute fxom the Crowd receives ; 
And though it bears a Scythe, and feems to own 
A ruttick Life alone. 
It loves no Wildernefs, 
No fcattet'd Villages, 
But mighty populous Palaces, 
The Throng, the Tumult, and the Town. 

L4 
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what ftrange unheard of Conqueror is this. 
Which by the Forces that refift it doth increafcT 
When other Conquerors are 
ObligM to makie a flbwer War, 
Kay fometimes for themfelves may fear. 
And muft proceed with watchful Care, 

When thicker Troops of Enemies appear; 

This Wronger ftill, and more fuccefsful grows>. 
Down fooner all before it throws, 
If greater Multitudes of Men db it oppofe. 

vm. 

The Tyrant firft the Haven did fubdaei. 

Lately th* Athenians (it knew) 
Themfelves by wooden Walls did fave. 
And therefore fixft to them th* Infeftion gare^' 

Left they new Succour thence receive. 
Cruel Pyntus !' now thou haft undone 

The Honour thou befere hadft won }.- 

Kot all thy Merchandize* 

Thy Wealth, thy Treafuries, 
Which from all Coafts thy Fleet fupplies» 

Can to attone this Crime fuftice. 

Next o'er the upper Town it fpread; 

With mad and undifcerned Speed ; 

In every Corner, every Street, 

Without a Guide did fet its Feet, 
And too familiar every Houfe did greer. 
Unhappy Gretc* of Gnece! Great Tkefms now 

Did thee a mortal Injury do, 

when firft in Walls he did thee clofi. 
When fitft he did thy Citizens redtice, 
Houfes and Government, and Laws to ufe. 
It had been better if thy People ftill 

Difperfed in fome Field or Hill, 
Though favage and undlfciplinM, did dwell» 

Though barbarous, untame and rude,-* 
Than by their Numbers thus to be (iibdu'd { 

To "be by their own^ Swarms annoy'd, 
And to be civilized only to be deftroy'd. 
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IX. 
MinervA fiatted when Ihe heard the Noiie, • 

And dying Mens confuted Voice. 

From Heaven in hafte (he came to fee 

What was the mighty Frodigfe. 
Upon the Cafile Piaacles ihe face. 

And dat*d not neater fly. 
Nor midft fo many Deaths to traft her very Deity; 
With pitying Look fhe fawat erery-Gate 
Death and Deftru^ion wait; 

She wrung her Hands, and cali'd on Jove, 

And all th' immortal Powers above ^ 

But though a Goddels now did pmy. 
The Heav'ns rcfos'd and-turn*d their Ear away. 

She brought her Olive,- and her Shield, 
Neither of thefe, alas \ Alfiftance yield*. 

She lookt 4]pon jwe;?ii»/«>s Face, 

Was angry that (he wa» 
Her felFof an immortal Racej 

Was angry that her Gorgon* s Head 
Could not ftrike her as well as others dead \ 
She Ate andwept a while, and then away ihe fled;- 

x;- 

Now Death began her Sword to whet; 

Not all the Cyclops fwcat, 
Nor ViUcan*s mighty Anvils could prepare 

Weapons enough for her, 
No Weapon large enough, but all the Airr 
Men felt the Heat within *em rage, 

And hop'd the Air would it aflwage, 
Cali'd for its Help, but th* Air did them deceive^ 
And aggravate the Ills it fliould relieve. 

The Ait no more was vital now. 

But did i mortal Poifon growj 

Tbe Lungs which us*d to fan the Heart, 

Only now ferv'd to fire each Parr, 

What ihould lefiteib, cncrcas'd the Smart. 
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And norm their Terr Bicatli, 

•d 



Vpon the Head fiift the Ddfede, 
As a bold Conqoemr dodi lcnc;» 
Begins with Mat's JAcaopolis, 
Secni'd the Capitol, and then k kncv 
It coa'd at licafme vcakci Faits fnbdML* 
- Blood ftancd thioogh each Eycf 
The Redneis of that Sky 
Foretold a Tempeft sigh. 
The Tongue did flov all o'a 

Wuh clocred Filth and Goie; 
As doth a Lion's fifaea fome inaocrnt FiCf 
He hath dcvont'd and bioB ght wmwfz 
Koarfeneft and Soics the Throat )iid fill. 
And ftopt the PaiTages of Speech and lAfci 
No room was left for Gioaos ox Gaaii 
Too cruel and impertons lU! 
Which not content to kill. 
With tyraanoos and dreadhd Pain, 
Doft take from Men the veij Power to con^lais, 

XIL 
Then down it went into the Biealb, 
There all the Seats and Shops ofLlf^e po£(c(s*d. 
Such noifom Smells from thence did come, 
Aps if the Stomach were a Tombs 
Kg Food would there abide. 
Or if it did, tum'd to the Enemies fide. 
The very Meat new Poifons to the Plague fu^ly'd. 

Next, to the Heatt the Fires came. 
The Heart did wonder what uforping Flame, 
What unknown Furnace ihon'd 
On -its more natural Heat intrudes 
5:rait cill'd its Spirits up, but found too w.dl» 
It was too late now to rebel. 
The tainted Blood its Couile began. 
And caaicd Death whcie-e'ci it xaa; 
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hat which before was Natuiq^s nobleft Art, 

T^f Cifcylacjon froifi the Heart, 

Was mo'ft feArudful ngw,' 

And Nature fpeedici did'un^o, 

Foe that the fooncr did impart 
The Poifon and the Smart, 
h* infed^ious Bipod to every dl^atit Fart. 

The Belly felt at la/l its Share, 
. And all the Subtile Labyrinths there 
Of winding Bowels did new Monfters bear. 

Here feven Days it ruPd and fway*d, 
nd oftner kill'd bccaufe it Death fo long delay'd, 

£ut if through ftrength and heat of Age, 

The Body overcame its Rage, 
7hp Prague departed as the Devil doth, 

When driven by Prayers away he goeth. 

If Prayers and Heaven do him controul. 

And if he cannot have the Soul, 
imfelf out of the Roof or Window throws. 

And will not all his Labour lofe, 
But takes away with him Part of the Houfe: 
So here the vanqui(h*d Evil took from them 

Who conquered it. Tome Part, fome Llmbi 

Some lod the \JCc of Hands and Eyes, 

Some Arms, fome Legs, fome Thighs, 

Some all their Lives before forgot. 

Their Mind« were but one darker Blot; 

Thole various Figures in the Head, 

And all the numerous Shapes were fled; 

And now the ranfack'd Memory 

Languifh'd in naked Poverty, 

Ha4 lofl its mighty Treafury ; 
heypafttheL«:i&« Lake, although they did not die. 

XIV. 
Whatever leffer Maladies Men had. 

They all gave Place and yaniihed i 
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Thoic p e tit Trrants fled, 
Amd as this mi^iitj C4MH|iKior Aamk dicic Hcaii 

Ferea, Agnes, Patfics, Srase,. 

Goitt, Cholick and Coalampdoii, 

And all tbe mildcc Gcaendoo, 
Bj vhidi Mankind is by Dcgiccs ondonci 

QnicklT wccc xooced oat and gone ; 

Men iaw themlelvcs fieed hm the f aia, 

ReiOTc'd, bcs all, alas, in tub: 

'Tvas aa anhappj Rcmcdj, [Iboiier die 

WJikfa cm'd 'eoi that ihcy might bock voiiie aod 

Jhjficiaiis now could noi^ht prertily 
They the fiift Spoils to tfaeproad Yiter fril» 
Nor would the Flagoe rhdr Knowledge tnift. 
Bat feai'd their Skill, and thetefbie flew them ficft'i 
So Tyrants when thej would confiimiheir lokt, 
Fidk make the chiefeft Men to feel the Stioke> 
The chiefeft and the wifeft Heads, left they 
Should (boneft difbbey, 
should fixftiebel, and othexs kauor fiom them the wty; 
No Aid of Herbs, or Juices Power, 
None of v^f •//•*$ Art conld cure^ 
Bat hclp'd the Plague the fpeedier to dcvoar« 

Phyiick it felf was a Difeafe, 
Phyiick the fatal Tortures did Increaie, 

Prefciiptions did the Pains renew. 
And <y£fcMlapms to the Sick did come» 
As afterwards, to 7^^, [too. 

In form of Serpent, brought new Poifons with -him 

XVI. 
The Streams did wonder that fb foon 
As. they were from their native Mountains gpne/ 
They faw themfelves drunk up, and feat 
Another Xerjees Army near. 
Some caft into the Pit the Urn, 
And drisik it dry at its return ;T 
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Again they diew, again they drank } 
At fiift the Coolne(s of the Stream did thank, 
But firait the more were fcorch'd, the more did barn $ 
And drunk with Water, in their drinking Tank : 
Thar Urn which now toquench their Thitft they ufc. 
Shortly their Aibes ihall indof^; 
Others into the Cryftal Brook, 
With faint and wondering Eyes did look. 
Saw what aghaftly Shape themfelires had took. 
Away they would have fled,bunhem theirCegs forfook,. 
Some fhatchM the Waters up. 
Their Hands, their Mouths tile Cups 
They drunk, and found they flam'd the more,. 
And only added to the burning State. 
So have I r6en on Lime cold Water thrown^ 

Strait all was to a Ferment grown. 
And hidden Seeds of Fire together run : 
The Heap was calm and tem^rate before. 
Such as the Finger could endure r 
But when the Moiftures it provoke. 
Did rage, did fwell, did fmoke, 
Pid moTe,and flame,and bnrn,and ftrait to A&ti broke. 

XVII. 
So ftrong the Heat, {o ftrong the Torments weiCr 
They like fome mighty Burthen beai 
The Hghteft covering of Air. 
All Sexes and all Ages do invade 
The Boun^ which Nature laid, 
«The Laws of Modefty which Nature madej. 
The Virgins blufh not, yet nncloath'd appear, 
Undiefs'd do run ahiou^ yet never fear. 
The Fain and the Diicafe did now- 
Unwillingly reduce Men to 
That Nakednefs once more^ 
Which perfeft Health and Innocence caus'd before, ■ 
No Sleep, no Feace, no Reft, 
Thcix wand'jtiflg and affrighted Mindi poflffs'di. 
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Upon theif Souls and Ejes 

Hell 8n4 ^t^rnal Hoxiprlyes, 

Vnuiual Shapes ^nd Images, 

Qaik Piftuies aod Refemblances 
Of Tubings to come, and of the Wpild bclQw, 

O'er their diftcmper'd Fancies go: 
Sometimes they cmfe* fomctimes they pray aaco 

The Ga4s above, the Qods beneath s 
Sonaetim^ th«y Cruelties and Fury bre;|th» 
Npt Sleep, bu( W^tog now vfi^ Si^ei UAtp Deaths 

Scattered in Fields the Bodies laj, 
The Earth callM to the Jowls to talM^ their Fldh away. 

In vain flie callM, th^y come not nigh 

Noi would their Fopd with the^ own Ruin buys 

But at full Jdealjs t^ey hiyigei, piiw and die. 

The Vultures. afai off did fee the Feaft, 

Rejpyc'd, and calPd their Friends to taAe, 

They rallied up their Troops in hafiei 
Along ciune mighty Droves, 

Forfook their young Ones, and their Groyei, 
Each one his native Mountain and his Ne^ $ 
They come, but all their Carcaflcs abhor. 

And now ayoid the dead Men more 
Than weaker Bird^ did living Men before. 
But if fome bolder Fowls the Flelh afiay, 

They were dcftroy*d by their own Piey. 
The Dog no longer baikM at comii^ Gueft, 
Repents its being a Domcftick BeaA, 

Did to the Woods and Mountains hafte : 

The very Owls at xAthens %lc 

But feldom feen a&d rare, 

The Owls depart in open D^y, 
Rather than in infe£ied Ivy more to fiay« 

XIX. 

Mountains of Bone^ and .CnrcafTes, 

The Streets, the Market-place poftefs 
Thrcatning to laife a new ^cropolit. 
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Here Ujb§ a Mothec And lici Child, 
The Infant fuckM as yet and fmird, 
But ftreight by its own Food was killM. 
There Parents hugg'd theii Children laft» 
Hece patting Lovers laft embrac'ds 
But yet not parting neither. 
They both expir*d and went away together^ 
Here Prisoners in the Dungeon die» 
And gain a twofold Liberty) 
They meet and thank their Paias> 
Which them from double Chains 
Of Body and of Iron free. 
Hmc ochera, poiibn'd by the Scent 

Which from corrupt^ Bodies went> 
Quickly return the Death they did Deceive, 

And Death to others gives 
Themfelves now dead the Air pollute the>mofc> 
Fof which they others cur&'d before. 
Their Bodies kill all that come near. 
And even after Death they all are Murtherers here. 

XX. 
The Friend doth hear his Friend's lafik Criesy 
Parteth his Grief for him, and dies. 
Lives not enough to dofe his £yes« 
The Father at his Death 
Speaks his Son Heir with an infeftious Breath; 

In the fame Hour the Son doth take 
His Father's Will, and his own make. 
The Servant need not here be flain, 
To fcvfe his Matter in the other World again 3 
Tkey JanguiihiDg together lye. 
Their Souls away together fly $ 
The HusbaiKi gafpeth, and his Wife lyes by. 
It mutt be her Turn next to die : 
The Husband and the Wife 
Too truly now are one, and live one Life. 
- That Couple which the Gods did entenaiiH 
I|ad made theis Pxaycx hexe m vain > 
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No Fates in Death caaM them diFide,- 
They maft withoat dieix Frivikge togetha both liavr 

XXL [dy'd. 

There ivas no- Nimibet nov of Death, 
The Siftets (caice ftood fiill thciiiiet?es to hnmh : 
The Sifters now qnite wearied 

In cuttiBg fin^e Thread, 
Began at once to part whole Looms, 
One Stioke did give whole Honfcs Dooms i 
Now dy'd the ftofty Hairs, 
The aged and decriped Tears i 
They fell, and only begged of Fate 
Some few Months more, but 'twas alas too lateJ 
Then Death, as if afliam'd of that» 
A Conqneft fo degenerate. 
Cut off the Toong and Lofty too } 
The Toong were reckoning o*er 
What happy Days, what Joys they had in ftore; 
But Fate, e'er they had finiA'd their Aecomit, them 
The wretched Ufnrer diedj: [flew^- 

And had no time to tell uhere he his Trealiues hid: 
The Merchant did behold 
His Ships return with Spice and Gold} 
He faw't, and tum'd aiide his Head, 
Nor thank'd the Gods, but fell amidft his Riches 

XXIL [dead, 

The Meetings and Aflemblies cea(e, no more 
The People throng about the Oratour> 
No Course of Juftice did appear. 
No Noife of Lawyers fill'd the £ar. 

The Senate caft away 
The Robe of Honour, and obey 
Death's more rcfiftlcfs Sway, 
Whilft that with Diftatorian Power 
Doth all the great and Icffcr Officers derour; 
No Magiftrates did walk about j 
No Purple aw'd the Kout« 
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T&e Common People too 
A Purple of their own did (hewi 
And all rherr Bodies o*fer 
The ruling Colours bore^ 
No Jodge, no Legiflators fir, 
Since this new Draco came, 
And haifhet Laws did ftame» 
Laws that, like his, in Blood are mtiu 

-The Benches and the Pleading-place they Icavc^ 
About the Streets they run and rave : 

The Madncfs which great StUn did of latc 
But only counterfeit 
Fox the Advantage of the State, 

ow his Sueceflbrs do too truly imittt«» 

XXIU. 
Up ftam the Soldier from his Bed, 
He, though Death's Servant, is not freed, 

eath him caihier'd, 'caufe now his Help (he did not 
He that ne*er knew before to yield, [need* 

Or to give back or leave the Field, 
Would fatn now from himfelf have fled. 
He (hatched his Sword now rafted o'er,. 
Dreadful and (parkling -now^ no moie. 
And thus in open Streets did roar r 

How have I, Death, fo ill deferv'd of thee, 

That now thy felf thou ihould'ffc revenge on mel 

Have I (6 many Lives on thee beftow'd? 

Have I the Earth fo often dy'd in Blood? 

Have I, to flatter thee, fa many fiaia? 

And mufl I now thy Prey* remain )• 
Let rat at leaft, if I muft die, 
Meet in the Field fome gallant Enemy. 
Send, Gods, the PtrfiM Troops again ; 
No, tiitftt a bafe and a degenerate Train \ 
They by our Women may be (lain. 
Give me, great Heav'us, fome manful Foes, 

;t me my Death amidft fome valiant Gr««f4fii chufi^ 

Let'iat ftuvive to die at SyfMmfi^ 
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IXIV. 

D:£v c*rk, din r-^^tir Svoci, OFjtc! 

I.es^ ttcL jrprzr »i.C3 'zu xoo iue, 
Lt^ bj thj n-a3finjg =rf>u 10 gits a VaaCb 

Thcu £arTe ilt :~e>' &i Is^ : 
V}:2: Mem vik th^^ is /ore ia Sfosc, 
VhoxB in rhe tUce :o cdszlc thoa idi¥''& denMr> 
U'iieo thou ih^ii Aavc cc:i;cy6d all bcfazc} 

But if tiMMi vile mOc yei gire o^ci* 
If vet thy grecdf Stoauca c^ls for isore. 
If more icmaia wKom thoa xnufi kiil, 
Aod if tiiy J 275 axe ci*viag fiUU 
Cany thy Futy to the ^ntttdn Coa^, 
The Northern Wiiderncis, and.etcraalFioAs! 
Againft rhofe baib'rous Cio^ ds thy Anows whec. 

Where Aits and Laws are Stcaageis yctf 
Where thou may 'ft kill, and yet the Lois will not be 

There rage, there fpiead, and ther^ inlSeft the Aii> 
Murther whole Towns and Families thcfC, 

Thy worft againft thofe Savage KatioAS dare, 
Thofc whom Mankind ean fpate, 

Thofe whom Mankind it felf doth feaij 
Amidft that dreadful Night and fatal Cold, 
There thou may'ft walk unfeen, and bolda 
There let thy Flames their Empire hold. 

Vnto the faitheii Seas, and Nature's Ends, 

^Vhe£e nevei Sununcx's Sua its Beams cstcndiy 
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Carry thy Plagues, thy Pains, thy Heats, 

Thy raging Fires, thy torturing Sweats, 

Wileic nevor Ray or Heat did comCi 

They will rejnyce at fuch a Doom. 

They'll bkfs thy peftUcntial f iie. 
Though by it they expise* 
hey*U thank the very Flames with whioh they do 

XXV. [confume. 

Th^a if that Banquet will not thee fuffice. 
Seek out new Lands where thou may 'ft tyrannize ^ 

Search every Foreft, every Hill) 
Aa4 aU.that in the hoUow Mountains dwell 1 

Thofe.wild and uotame Troops devour. 
Thereby thou wilt the reft of Men ffciue, • 
And thai the left of Men vtiUtJianlcjhM £6x« . 

Let all thofe humftn Bcafts be ftajn, 

'Till fcarce theic Mfio&ory remain j 
Thy felf with that ignoble Slaughter fill, 
rwill'bo {Emitted, thee that Blood to. fpilh 

Meafure the rudex World throughout, 

Miixch all the Ocean's Shares s^out. 
Only pafs byaud fpare the Briti/h /JU, 
Go on^ and (what ColHrnlms once (hall do, 
When Days and Time unto theic Ripenefs grow) 
Find oui new Lands, and unknown Countries too. 

Attf mpt thofe Lands which yet are hid 

From all Mortality befide: 

Thcxe thou mayft fteal a Vidory, 

And none of this World hear the Cry 

Of thofe that by thy Wounds (hall die} 

Ko Greeks ihall know thy Cmelty, 

And tell it to Pofterity. 
Go, and unpeople all thofe mighty Lands, 

Deftroy with unrelenting Hands | 

Go, and the Spaniard's Sword prevent} 

Go, miike the SpianUrd innocent $ 

Go, and root out all Mankind there, 
liat when the Emtftun. Asmia 4ktlU appeic» 
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Thai Sin nsy be the Ids, 
They may find all a WUdemefs, 
And without Blood the Gold aadSilyet theie poflS^f 

XXVL 
Not is this all which we thee grant} 
Rather than thoa ihouldft full Employment wtot, 
(We do permit} in Gr*0ie thy Kingdom pltat* 

Ranfack Ljcnrgus Streets throughout. 
They've no Dcfrace of Walls to keep thee oak 

On wanton.and prond Corinth fdze. 
Nor let het double Waves thy Flames appeaie. 
I^ <yfrm feel more Fires than thofe of LOVCI 
Let DeUti which at firft did give the Sao» 

See unknown Flames in het b^goot 
Now let her wifli ike might oncoi&ant piOfC^. 
And from her Place might truly mofc:- 
Let Lemnts all thy Anger feel. 
And think that a new Vnlcsn fell; 
And brought with him new Anvils, and new HdL 
Nay, at ^Athens too we ^e thee op, 
All that thou find'ft in* Field, or Camp, or Shof • 

Make havock there without ContiM 
Of every ignorant and common Soul. 
But then, kind Plague, thy Conqoefts ftqps 
Let Arts, and let the Learned there efcapc^ 
Upon Minerva* s fclf commit' no Rapei 
Touch not the facred Throng, 
And let Apoilo's Priefts be ( like him } yooDgb 
Let him be healthful too, and ftrong. 
But ah ! too ravenous Plague, whilft 1- 
Strive to keep ofTthe Mifery, 
The Learned too as faft as others roand me die | 

They from Corruption are not free. 
Are Monal though they give an Immortality. 

XXVII. 
They turnM their Authors o'er, to try 

What Help, what Cure, what Remedy 
All Natvuefs Stoics againfi: this Plague fupply^ 
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And thoQgh befides they fliun'd it every whefe. 
They feaich'd it in theit Books, and fain urould 

[meet it there, 
irhey tam'd the Recoids of the anoient times ; 
And chiefly .thofe that were made famous by theit 
To find if Men were puni(h*d fo befbres [CximeS| 
But found not the Difeale aor Cuxet 
nature, alas ! was now furpriz'd 
And all her Forces feiz'd, 
Before (he was iiowto refift advis'd. 
So when the Elephants ilid firft a£&ight 
The %9mans with unuTual fight. 
They many Battels lole. 
Before they knew theix Foes, [poAbi 

Before they underfiood fuch dreadful Tioope ^ op- 

xxvin. 

Now ev'ry different StOt agrees 
Agaiflft their common Adverfary, the Difeafe, 
And all their little wrangliogs ceafc} 
The Pjthagtrtans from their Precepts fwervc^ 
No more their Silence they obierve. 
Out of .their Schools they run. 
Lament, and cry, and groan; 
They now deilr'd their Metempfychofis s 
Not only to difpute, but wifli 
That they might turn to Beafts, or Fowls, or Fifln' 
If the PUtonicks had been here. 
They would havexurs'd their Maftei's Tear, 
When all things (hall be as they were. 
When they again the fame Difeafe ihould bear % 
All the Philofophers would now, 
What the great Stagy rite (hall do, 
Themfelves into the Waters headlong throw* 

XXIX. 
The StaUk^ felt the deadly. Stroke, 
At firft Aflault their Courage was not broke. 

They call'd in all the Cobweb aid 
Of Kulcs and ^scccpts, which in Stoic the^ had; 



• 222 Tie ThirdPart of 

They tnd theLi Hearts ftand out. 
Bid them be cahn-and ftout, 
But ail the Strength of Precepts will not do^t. 
They can't the Stoms of Paffions now bflwige, 
As common Men, are angry, grieve> and lage. 

The GAds are call'd upon in vain. 
The Gods gave no releafe-unto their Pain, 
The Gods to feat 'even for themfelres began. 
For' now the Sick unto the Temples came. 
And brought more than an holy Flame, 
There at the Altars made their Prayer, 
They facrific'd and died there, 
A Sacrifice not fccn before s 
That Heaven, only us'd unto the Gore 
Of Lambs or BuUs, ihould now 
Loaded with Friefis ice its ovn Altars too ! 

XXX. 
The Woods gave Fun'ral Files no mote. 
The Dead the very Fire devour. 
And that almighty Conqueror o'er- power. i 
The noble and the common Duft 
Into each others Graves are thrafl-. 
No Place is facrcd, and no Tomb, 
*Ti$ now a Privilege to confume; 
Their Aihes no diftin&ion hadj 
Too truly all by Death are Equal made. 
The Ghofts of thofe great Heroes that had fled 
From s^ithcnsy long llnce baniihed. 
Now o*cr the City hovered j 
Their Anger yielded to their Love, 
They left th' Immortal Joys above, 
So much their sAthens Danger did them move* 
They came to Pity, and to Aid, 
But now, alas ! were quite difmay'd. 
When they beheld the Marbles open lay'd» 
And poor Mens Bones the noble Urns invade : 
Back to the blefled Scars they went. 
And now did thank their Banifhment, 
By which they were to Die, in foreign Coontiies fcti* 



All'stfE'LLANY^Po*MS. ^Itj 

But't^hat, tireaVfe^ds! s^ks^weift of *U» 
Hell forth its Magazinjcs of Luft did call, 

Not would it 1)C cottttnt 
IVIth the thick Tioops of Souls were'thithei feat} 

Into tften^pei? Wptld it went. 

Such Guilt, fuch WTckcdncfs, 

Such Iticligibn did jiftirfafe. 

That the few ftood 'i*Wch did fur^ci 
Were angry with the rta^ue for fuffeiihg thcmtdll^cj 

More for the Living than the Dead did gtleve^ 
• '"Sbhieioblj'd the Very Dead, 
Tho* fore to be infeftcd e'er they fled, 
Tho* in the very Air fure to be puniihed. ^ 

Some not the' Shrines nor ^etnples fpat'd. 

Nor Gods, tior Heavens fearM, 
The' (lich exanfple of their Power appeared. 

Virtue wks now efteem'd an empty' Name, 
And Honefty the fooliih Voice of Fame; 

For having paft thofe tort* ring Flames Ijefbre/ 
They thought the Funifliment already o'er. 

Thought Heaven no worfe Torments had in ftore ; 
Here hav^g felt one Hell, they thought there was ho 

[mote. 



"STi&tf'AusTRi AN Eagle. 

By Mr. Stepney. 

AT ^nna!*s Call the K^ttjhian Eagle flics. 
Bearing her Thunder to the Southern Skies; 
Where a ra(h Prince,' with an unequal fway. 
Inflames the Region,- tiid Bafguides the Day 5 
Till the Ufurper from his Chariot hurl'd, 
Leaves the tiue Monarch to command the Woild^ 
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U^(m the Ftrjt Fit of the Gout. 

WElcome tkoo fioendljEuBcft of Fomibin^l 
Ffoiiii& of Heabh, that haft alone thcFovci r 
T* attend the ELicfa. aoenT7*d bf the Booc* ^■ 

Thoo that doft Efcmlnfms deiide» 
And d*ei his Gallipots in Tnomph tide: 
ThoQ that act ns'd t* attend the Rofal Thxonei 
And nndet-prop the Head that weaxs the Ccova: 
Thoa that in Pzirj-Coiindls oft doft wait. 
And gaaidft from diowiie.Skep the Eyes of Staiei 
Thoa that i^n the Bench aic moooted high. 
Apd wamft the Judges how they tread awij : 
Aon that doft oft ftom pampet'd PicUtcs To^ 
Emphatically urge the Fains bdow : 
Thoa that ait always half ihe City's Gnce^ 
And addft to fblenm Noddles folemn JPace : 
Thoa that art ne'er ftom Velvet Slippets fiee» 
Whence comes this nnfbnght Honoac onto me^ 
Alienee does this mighty Condeiceniion flow 
To viiit my poor Tabexnade \ Oh ! 
As J§ve yoochfaTd on /i«'s top, 'tis iaidi 
At poor Philemon* i Cot to take a Beds 
Pleas'd with his poor, but hofpttable Feaft, 
J»ve bid him ask, and granted his Reqaeft. 
So do thou grant (for thou'rt of Race Dhrioe^ 
Begot On Vtnus hj the God of Wine) 
My humble Suit s and drher give me Stoic 
To cntenain thee, or ne'er fee me moxe. 
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THE 

PUBLIS HER 

TO THE 

R E A D E K 

MlEeting accidentally ^iih thh 
Poem in Mamfcript^ and being 
informed that it was a Piece of the In^ 
^wff^r»W^il/r. Abraham Cowley V, / 
"thought it unjufi tohide fuch ^Treafurc 
from the ff^orld. I remembered that 
our Author^ in his Preface tohis Works, 
makes mention of fome Poems, written 
hj him on the late Civil W ar, of which 
the following is unqueftionably a part. In 
his mofl imperfeS and unfinijh'd Pieces, 
you will difcover the Hand of fo great a 
Mafier. jtnd {whatever his own Mo-- 
dejly might have advifed to the contrary) 
there is not one carelefs Stroke of his but 
what Jhould be kept Sacred to all Pojle^ 
Vol.111. M z rity^ 



To the Reader. 

riiy. He could IfYtte notbing thai WK 
net rvcrtb tbc prefersing^ i^ing batitur 
aUj a Poer, and always InTpir'd. h 
tbis Piece tbe Judicious Reader tp/ff 
find tbe Turn of tbe Verfe to he bis j tbe 
feme Copious and Lively Imagery of 
Fancy, tbe fame JVarmtb of Paffion 
and DeKcacy of Wit tbat fpafkks in all 
bij Writings, ^nd certainly no Ijh 
hours of a Genius fo Ricb in its felfy 
and fo Cultivated "witb Learning Md 
Manners, can prove an unwelcome Pie- 
icnt to the World. 




POEM 

On the Late 

C IF 1 L WAR. 
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liott than the Seai from ill tlis 

Woild belid« ! 
Fiomevcij paitthe (ouiog Cjnnoni 

Fiom every pitt Blood roan u loud 

Wh« £iij^/£ Ground bui Hill fomc MoiftiiK bean. 
Of JouDg Mcai filood, and more of Mothers Tears ! 
What Airi untliiclcen'd with ihc Sighi of Wivci, 
Tbo'tnore of Maidt for their dear Lovera Livei. 
Aim, what Tiiumphs can iliis ViQory Hiew, 
That dies u] Red in Blood and Blulhcl tool 
How can we wilh ihai Conqutll, whieb btftowi 
Cyptefa, aot Bays, upon the Conquering Biowt t 
It was not To. when tUarf'i dreadful Name, 
tlot Swoid, DOE Caufe, whole Nuioi 
hi I 
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To £inbdl Wed did hi.% imih O umn^udL s m^- 1 ' 

Kor did his GJory fn bet wsth the Sol | 1 

Id taio did '^•ir-i.- to Ais Holi xtaBS» 
In lainhjd vauhed i7x.:Md caU*d Um GniL 

JreiMT.d '. which sow moft baiclr we begia 
To labour moze to Lofe, chzn he to Win. 
Ji was cot fo, vhen in the hsppv Eafi, 
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'Gainft the pzond Moon, he th* Lmgh^% Cco6 tf. 
Sclips'd one Horn, ind ch* other pides midcu 
When oai dear Lires we Tennix'd bfavdj thcK^ 
And digged otir owo, to gain Chiift's Sqwikhife 
That Sacied Tomb which fhoold we now enjojb 
We fbould with as much Zeal fight to deftroy. 
The precious Signs of our dead Loid we iboaw 
And fee his Crofs worfe than his Bodj torn. 
We hate it now both for the Greth^ and Jna^ 
To us 'tis Fooliflmefs and Scandal too. 
To what wic]i Worlliip the fond Papift fallSt 
That the fond Zealot a curs'd Idol calls. 
So, 'twixt their double Madnefs, herci^s the odds» 
One makes falfe Devils, toother makes falfeGodli 

It was not (oj when Edivard proved his Caufe, 
By a Sword ftionger than the S^li^ue Laws, (figfat 
Tho' fetch'd from PlMramtnd, when the rr«w6did 
With Womens Hearts againft the Womens Right: 
Th' affli^ed Ocean his firft Conqueft bore. 
And drove Red Waves to the fad GalUtfut ShocCk 
As if he'd angry with that Element been. 
Which his wide Soul bound with an jfland in. 
Where's now that Spirit with which at Creffy wc, - 
And PoiUUrs forc'd from Fate a Viftory? 
Two Kings at once we brought fad Captives Home, 
A Triumph fcarcely known to ancient '^me^ 
Two Foreign Kings : But now, alas, wc ftrive. 
Our own, our own good Soveraign to Captive ! 

It was not To, when yAgincanrt was won; 
Vudcr great Htwy fcivM the Rain and Suns 
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A MoUei Fight the Sun himfelf ne*er knew, 
Kot when he ftoppM his CourTe a Fight to view I 
Then Death's old Archer did more skilful grow, 
Andleain'dto (hoot mote fuie horn th* Engli/b Bow) 
Then Frdnce was hex own Story fadly taught. 
And felt how Cafar and how Edward fought. 

It was not fo, when that vaft Fleet of Spdi» 
Lay torn and fcattei'd on the Englifb Main; 
Thioagh the- proud World, a Virgin Terror f^mck. 
The syimftfian Crowns and Time's feren Hills (he Ihook s 
To het great Neptune Homag'd all his Streams, 
And all the wide^ilretchM Ocean was het Thdimn 
Thus otu Foxe^Fatheis fought, that bravely bled9 
Thus ftill they live, whilft we alive are dead: 
Such A€bs they did, that 'K^mt and C^far too. 
Might envy thofe, whom once they did fubdue. 
Wc'ie not theii Oflf-fpring, fare our Heralds liey 
But Bom we know not how, as now we Die j 
Their Fredoas Blood we could not ventntethus: 
Some Cadmut fuxe (bw*d Serpents Teeth for us^ 
We could not elfe by mutual Fury fall, 
"Whilft '^ine and Sequan for our Armies call : 
Chafe War or Feace, you have a Prince, you knOw> 
As fit for both, as both are fit for you. 
Furious as Lightning when Wars Temped came* 
But Calm in Peace, Calm as a Lambent Flame. 

Have you forgot thofe happy Years of late, 
That faw noaghr ill, but us that were xngrate^ 
Such Years, as if Earth's Youth retum'd had been). 
And that old Serpent Time had caft his Skin : 
As Gloriouily, and Gently did they move. 
As the bright Sun chat meafures them above ; 
Then only in Books the Learn*d could Mifery fee, 
And the Unlearn'd ne'er iieard of Mifery. 
Then happy Jdmes with as deep Quiet Reign*d, 
As in his Heav'nly Throne, by Death he gain*d. 
And left this BlelGng with his Life ihould Ceafe, 
U« left us charUsy the Pledge of futuic Peace. 

M4 
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c-.r.-.i.', csdcT whom, v'ah. math, ado, no U£k 
ThiLD uxicen Tears, «reendui*d oai Happiadi( 
'Till in a Momeot in the X»nc ve fiodt 
A Temped CoaJQi*d up » khoat a Wind. 
As foon the X»r:if her londneis did Hepent, 
Fizft the Peace Maker, and nes War Ae ient: 
Jufi Tvetdf that now had »iih long Peace ibigor 
On whi^h £de dwelt the E»^:i'kt which the Sut^ 
Saw gkttering Anns ihine fadly on his Face} 
Whiit all th*a£iighted Fiih fa&k down apace; 
No Blood did then from this daxk Quanel gioWf 
It gjTC blunt Wounds, that bled not out *till now! 
lot J ex ft who might have tu*d hU Thund*niig f ovi^ 
Chofc to fall cali^T in a Golden Shower I 
A vi,\ he found to Conquer, which by none 
Of all out thnfty Ancefiots was known i 
So firangelT Prodigal of late vs are. 
We the:e biiy Fe^ce, and here at Home boy WaCt 
Uo» conld a M'ar Co fad and barb'rous pka(e, 
Fiit £ifi by Cand^ring thofe bleft Days of Peacel 
Thro'jgh all the Exciemcxus of State they pry. 
Like Emp'iicks, to find out a Malady i 
And then, with dsfp'xate Boldneis, rhcy endcaronc 
Th* Ague to cuxe, by bringing in a Feaver: 
The w«y is fuxe to expel foxne III no doubts 
The Fiague, we know, drives all Difeafes out. 
Whit fx.ange wild Fears did ev'iy Morning bccedt 
Tiii a (iraage Fancy made us fick indeed? 
And Co«-aidife did Valour's place (npply. 
Like thofe that kill rhemfdve^ for fear to die! 
What fiantick Diligence in thefe Men appears. 
That fear zU Ills, and a£b o'er all their Fears? 
Thus into War we fcai'd our felves ; and who 
But ^4r«.Ti's Sons, that the firft Trumpet blew^ 
Pond Men ! who knew not that they were to keep 
For God, and not for Sacrifice, their Sheep. 
The Churches firft this Murd'rous Do&rine foW| 
And leara to Kill as well as Buiy now. 
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The Marble Tombs where our Fore-i^chers lye, 
Sweated, with dread of too much Company : 
And all their fleeping Afhes fliook for Fear, [chere. 
Left thoufand Ghofts would come and (hroud them 

Petitions next from ev'ry Town they frame, 
To be ieftot*d to them from' whom they came. 
The fame Stile all, and the fiime Senfe does pen ; 
Al^, they alIo'.v fet Forms of Prayer to Men. 
Oh happy we, if Men would neither hear 
Their ftudy'd Form, nor God their fudden Flayer. 
They will be heard, and in unjufte^l wife. 
The many-headed Rout for Judice cries. 
They call for Blood, which now I fear does call 
Foe Blood again, much louder than they all. 
In (enfeiefs Clamours, and confufed Noi(e, 
We loft that rare, and yet unconqner'd Voice. 
So when the facred Thracian Lyre was drown*d, 
la the Bi^tHtan Womens mixed Sound j 
The wondiing Stones that came before to hear. 
Forgot rhemfel?es> and turn'd his Murderers there. 
The lame loud Storm blew the Grave Mitre down : 
It blew down that, and with it (hook the Crown, 
Then firft a St^Lte without a Cimrch begun ; 
Comfort thy felf, deat Cimrch^ for then 'twas done* 
The fame great Storm, to Sea great l^Iary drove. 
The Sea could not fuch dang'rous Tempefts move. 
The fame drove Charles into the ^orth, and then 
Would leadilier far have driven him back agen. 
To fly- from- Noifc of Tumults is no Shame ; 
Ne*er will their Armies force them to the fam: : 
They all his C^ftles, all his Towns invade, 
He*s a large Prifoncr in all England made ! 
He muft not. pafj. to Ireland* s weeping Shore, 
The Wounds thefc Surgeons make muft yield them 
He muft not conquer his lewd Rebels there, [more; 
Left he (hould learn by that to do it here. 
The Sea thcy.fubjcft next to their Command, 
Th^ Sea, that crowns our Kings, and all theix Laid. 
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Thus poor they leave him, theii bafe Piide tad Smo^ 
As poor as thefc, now mighty Men, were bocn. 
When firait whole Atmies meet in CbsrUs^t Rigfar, 
How no Man knows, but here they are, and Fights 
A Man would fwear, that faw this altcx'd State, 
Kings were call'd Gods, becaufe they could CrattC- 
Vain Men ! 'tis Heav'n this fiift AiGftance biuigi» 
The fame is Lord of HoAs, that's King of Xiligki 
Had Men fotfook him, Angels ftom above 
(Th' ^frrUn did leTs theii Juftiee move) 
Woold all have mufter'd in his righteous Aid* 
And Thunder 'gainftyoni Cannon would havepliy^ 
It needs not fo, foi Man defiies to right 
Abus'd Mankind i and, Wietches, you luoft Fi^it^. 

IVorflcr fiift fawt, and trembled at the Viewy 
Too well the Ills of Civil War fhe knew. 
Twice did the Flames of old hef Towen iuTadei 
Twice caird (he in vain fbi hei own Stvtm*t Aid^ 
Here firft the Rebel Winds began to loar, 
Srake loofe fiom the jnft Fetters whiek they bote; 
Here mutinous Waves above their Shoar did iwcll^ 
And the firft Storm of that Dire Winter fell. 
But when the two great Brethren once appear'd, 
And their bright Heads like LttU^ Off-fpring reax*d» 
When chofc Sea calming Sons from Jo-ue were fpy'di 
The Winds all fled, the Waves all funk and dy'd! 
How fought great T^upert, with what Rage andSldll?- 
Enough co've conquer'd, had his Canfe been 111 ! 
Comely young Man ! and yet his dreadful Sight, 
The Rebels Blood to their faint Heans does iifght. 
In vain, alas, it feeks ib weak Defence ; 
For his keen Swoid br:ngs it again from thence: 
Yet grieves he at the Lawrels thence he bores 
Alas |.oor Piince, they'll fight with him no more. 
His Virtue will be eclips'd with too much Fame, 
Henceforth he will not Conquer, but his Name : 

Here- with tainted Blood the Field did ftain, 

Hy his owA Saciilege, and*s CouAtry's Curies flaio. 
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Th« firft Commander did Hea?en*s Vengeance (hew. 
And led the Rebels Van to Shades below. 

On two fail Hills both Armies next are feen, 
Th* afirighted Valley fighs and fweats between s 
Here K^ngels did whh fair EtpcGtzacc (lay, 
And wiih'd good things to a Ring as mild as theyi > 
tbtn Fiends with Hunger waiting did abide. 
And Carfed both, bnt fpni*d on th* guilty fide. 
Here ftood T(,eliptn, her Looks gently Sage, 
Aged, but much more comdy £ot her Age ! 
There Sehifm Old Hag, tho'feeming Young, appeaxsj 
As Snakes by caiting Skins renev^ their Years } 
Undectnt Rags of feveral Dies Ihe wore. 
And in her Hand torn Liturgies ihe bore. 
Here Loyalty an humble Crofs difplay'd. 
And fiill as Cfjarles pafs'd by, fhe bciw'd and prayM^> 
Stditi§n there her Ccimfon Banner (preads. 
Shakes all her Hands, and roars with all her Heads, 
Her knotty Hairs were with dire Serpents twift. 
And ev*ry Serpent at each other hid. 
Here ftood White Truths and her own Hoft does MeG, 
Clad with thofe Arms of proof, her Nakednefs^ 
There Perjuries like Cannons roar aloud. 
And Lies flew thick, like Cannons fmoaky Cloud. 
Here Learning and th' sArts met, as much they fear*d 
As when the Hmns of old and Goths appearM. 
What ihould they do \ unapt themfelves to fight, 
THey promis'd nOblc Pens the Afts to write. 
There ignorance advanc'd, and joyM to fpy 
Samany that durft fight they knew not why.- 
From thofe who mod the flow-foul'd Monkj difdainy- 
From thofe ihe hopes the Monk^s dull Age again. 
Here Mercy waits with fad but gentle Look j 
Never, alas, had ihe her Charles forfook ! 
For Mercy on her Friends, to Heaven ihe cries, 
Whiift Juft'ue pulls down Vengeance from the SkiCS^ 
Opprejpon there, T{apine and Murder ftood 
iLcady, as was the Field to dcink their Bloods 
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A thoufand wronged Spiiits amongft them moanM, 
And thrice the Ghoft of mighty Strafford groaa'd. 

Now flew theix Cannon thick thro' wounded Air, 
Sent to defend, and kill their Sovereign there. 
More than he them, the Bullets fear'd his Head, 
And at his Feet lay innocently dead. 
They knew not wh at thofe Men that (ent them metnt* 
And aded their Pretence, not their Intent. 

This was the Day, thisTthe firft Day that (hcw'd 
How much to Charles for our long Peace we ow'd : 
$y his Skill heie, and Spirit, we underfiood, 
Ttom ^4r naught kept him, but his Counuy's Good* 
la his great Looks what chearful Anger ihone I 
Sad War and joyful Triumphs miz'd in one 
In the fame Beams of his Msjeftick Eye, 
His own Men Life, his Foes did Death efpy. 
"Great Ti^pert this, that Wing great Wilimot loidst 
Wbite-feather*d ConqueA ^es o*et both their Headf^ 
They Charge, as if alone they'd beat the Foci. 
Whether their Troops follow'd them up or no^ 
They follow clofe, and hafte into the Fight, 
As fwift as flrait the Rebels made their Flight. 
So fwift the Mifcreants fly, as if each Fear 
And Jealoufie they fram'd, had met them there. 
They heard Wax's MuHck, and away they flew. 
The Trumpets fright worfe than the Organs do. 
Their Souls which &\\1 new By-way$ do invent* 
Out at their wounded Backs perverfly went. 
lurfue no more, ye NohU Vigors flay, 
Left too much Conqueft lofe fo brave a Dayj^ 
For flill the Battel founds behind, and Fate 
Will not give all 5 but fets us here a Rate: 
Too dear a Rate flie fets, and we muft pay 
One honeft Man, for ten fuch Knaves as they. 
Streams of Black tainted Bload the Field befmear. 
But pure well-colour'd Drops Ihine here and there i 
They fcorn to mix with Floods of bafer Veins, 
Juil as the noblei Moifluic, Oil difdains. 
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Thus feailefs Lindfey, thus bold xAMbigny^ 
.Amidft the Corps of flaughtei'd Rebels lye : 
More honourably than E^ex e^er was found. 
With Tioops of living Traitors circled round. 
K^lft valiant Souls in Peace, ye facred Pair, 
And all whofe Deaths attended on you there: 
Tou'ie kindly welcom*d to Heavens peaceful CozStf 
By all the Reverend Martyrs Noble Hoft. 
Youi foaring Souls they meet with Triumph, all 
Led by great Sttphen^ their old General. 
Co W' — n, now prefer thy flouriihing State, 
'Above thlofe murder'd Heroes doleful Fate. 
Bnjoy that Life which thou durft bafdy fave, 
And thought'ft a Saw-pit nobler than a Grave. 
Thus many fav'd themfelves, and Ki^ht the reft, 
IftS^: that -agrees with theit dark Anions beft. 
A difmal Shade did Heavens fad Face overflow. 
Dark as the Kight {lain TiebeU found below. 
No gentle Stars their chearful Glories learM, 
AfliamM they were at what was done, and fcar'd 
Xefl; wicked Men their bold Excufe (hoiild frame 
From fome ilrange Influence, and fo vail their (harae. 
To Doty thus, Order and Law incline, 
They who ne'er Err from one eternal Line. 
As iuft the Ruin of thcfe Men they thought, 
As Sifera's was, 'gainft whom themfelves had fought. 
Still their Rebellious ends retiiCmbei well. 
Since Lucifer the Great, their fhining Captain felt 
For this the Bells they ring, and not in vain, 
J^Vd'l might they all ring out for thoufands (Iain. 
For this the Bonfires their glad Lightnefs fpread. 
When Funeral Flames might more befit their Dead. 
For this with folcmn Thanks they tire their Cod, 
And whilfrthey feel it, mock th* Almighty's Rod. 
They proudly liovv abufe his Juftice more. 
Than his long Mercies they abus'd before. 
Yet thefe the Men that true Religion boaft,. 
The Pure and Holy, Holy, Holy, Hoftl 
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What giett Reward for fo ancfa Zeal is ghr^l> 
^-hj^ HcaTCB has tfaankM them fiiice, as thqt 
tfaankM Hearcii. 

WioicCs dm Brsimf»ri^ (kj tfaoo andcBt To«i» 
Bow maiij in th j Streets ftii gtofding dovn. 
Witnefs the T^d-C^Mts velt^iing in their Goi^ 
And died anew into the Name thej bore. 
Witncfs thdr Men blofr*d op into the iUr* 
All Elements their Ruins ioj*d to &are. 
In the wide' Air quick Flames thdr Bodies toie^ 
Then drowned in Waves, they're toft bj Warn to 

Shores • 

Witnefsthon ThMmts, thoa waft amazed to fee 
Men madlj mn to fare themlelves in thee. 
In Tain, for l^fo/i Li-ves thoa wooldft not favc^ 
And down they lank beneath thy conqifnng VaveJ 
Good Reverend ThMmts. the beft belov'd of aU 
Thofe noble Floods, that meet at Ntftung** Hall i 
L9nd»n*% proud T§vjers, which do thy Head adocq* 
Are not thy Glory now, but Grief and Scorn. 
Thou griev'ft to (ec the White nam*d PaUce Hunt, 
Without the Beams of its own Lord and thine: 
Thy Lord which is ro all as Good and Free, 
As thou kind Flood to thine own Banks canft be; 
How docs thy peaceful Back difdain to bear 
The labels bufic Pride at Wifimmjler \ 
Thoa who thy fdf do*ft without murm'ring pay 
Eternal Tribute to thy Prince, the Sea. 

To Oxford next Great Cnarles in Triumph came» 
Oxford the T^ritijb Mufes fecond Fame. 
Here Learning with feme State and Reverence looksi 
And dwells in Buildings lading as their Books j 
Both now Eternal, but they had Afhes been. 
Had thefe Religious Vandals once got in. 
Not BodUys Noble Work thcir T^e would fparc, 
Por Bookj they know the chief Malignants are. 
In vain they filence every Age before. 
Fox Pens of time to come will wound them moxe; 
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The Temples decent Wealth, and inodeft Staee, 
Had riiffei*d» this tlleii Avaiice, that their Hate. 
Beggary and Scorn into the Church they*d brings 
And make God Glorious, as they made theKing» 
O happy Towii» that to lov'd CbarU,*s Sight, 
In thefe fad Times giv'ft Sai«ty and Delight. 
The Fate which Civil War itfelf dothBlefs, [nefs-* 
Scarce wonldft thoo change* for Peacey this Happi* 
Amidft all Joys which Heaven allows thee heiei 
Think on thy i^f/er, and then jpted a Tear. 

What Fights did this fad Winter fee each Day> 
Het Winds and Storms came not fo thick as they! 
Tet aoaght thefe for loft Rebels could recall. 
Mot Mdrik4r99igh*s nor Cirtncefter^s Fall. 
Tet ftill foxTeace the Gentle Conqueror foes. 
By his Wrath they peii(h, yet his Lore refufe. 
Nor yet is the plain Leflbn underftood. 
Writ by kind Heaven, in B — k^* and H—'^ns Bloody • 
Chsd and his Church faw where their Enemy lay> 
And with luft-Red new mark'd their Holy-day. 
Bond Men, this Blow the injured Crofier ftruck, 
Nought was more fit to periih but thy Book. 
Such fatal Vengeance did wrong'd Charlegreve Ibew, 
Where H- — n both begun and ended too 
His curs*d Rebellioo, where hi& Soul's repaids 
With Separation, great as that he made. 
H' — 1», whofc Spirit moved o'er the mighty Frame 
0*th' Briti/h ifle, and out this Chaos came. 
H—'—n, the Man that taught Confufion's Art, 
His Treafons reftlefs, and yet noiflefs Heart. 
His adive Brain, like c/£tna*s Top appear*d, 
Where Treafon's forg'd, yet no Noife outward heard. 
*Twas he contriv'd whatc' er bold Mamn faid. 
And all the popular noife that Pym has made.. 
Twas he that taught the Zealous T^ to rife. 
And be his Slaves for fome fam*d Liberties. 
Him for this Black Defign Hell thought moft fit. 
Ah I wictchcd Mao , cursed by too good a Wit^ 
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l£ aoc all diis jaa c:ubcm Hezss cm fia^ 
rhzak on the ITrf^ iiiisk oa za£ 0*»v« Mighc: 
Tec X«rM Fcnr, to t^at £n-iieacm*i rSase. 
IhofC u&c torn Rctignn of gicat ararK# Bjkc 
Hen thcT of oU did im Iob^ SJtcCy hrc^ 
Coaipaf^'c viih Seas* and a vodc EacmiT. 
Kc'cr 'till this riaae, oc'et did rli(7 men with Foo 
Moxe Cmd and moic Baxbaxoes dian thofe. 
Te nobie Sr.rAm;, vho fo oft vxtli Blood 
Of PirAx Hb!^:, bare dr^d old r«««i^s Flood ; 
If anT Drop of xcightr I r jcr Eili, 
Or 'i:ctr*^ migstici Son yooi Veiais does fillp 
Shnr tLra that Spirit 3 'rill all AUa thiak bj j OQ 
The d?ub:fjl Tala of joe;: g^cjt ^ntmr tiuc 
Toa hare Aeva it £r.rj;q/, and ha^c often done 
Things that ha?e cbeji'd the veary ictting Siia» 
Again did Tmmmt voat dread Aims behold* 
As fc£t acd as facccf^fi-l as the Oid : 
It kf&'d the Cfmijh Bicks, and vo«*d to biing- 
His richeft Waves to feci th'eofuing Spring | 
B'Jt rcoiaaoi'd fadly. and almoft decy*d 
All fmitfu! Moifiure to tbs Dn»n iidc. 
Te Sons of War, by i^hofc bold A£ls «re fee 
Hew great a thing exalted Ma.i may be, 
The World remains yo'jr Debtor, that as yet 
Te have not all gone fonh, and conquered ir. 
I knew that Fate Tome Wonders for you meant,. 
When miitcblefs H0pttn to your Coafls ihe lent, 
Jhpton : io wife, he needs not Fortune's Aid, 
So fortunate, his Wifdom's ufelefs made. 
Should his fo often try'd Companions fail. 
His Spirh, alone, and CourAit world prevail. 
MirAculoMs Man ! how woa'd I dng thy Fraife, 
Had any M^fe crown'd me with half the Bays 
Conqucii hath given to thee? And next thy Name 
Should Berkjy, StAnningj Digiy prefs to Fame, 
Codolfhin thce, thee Greenvil l*d rcUsarfe^ 
But Tcais bicak o£F my Vci&. 
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JRom oft has Tinqnifli'd Stamfrrd backwaid fled, 

Swift as the pasted Souls of tbofe he led ! 

How fiew did his hnge Muklttides defeat, 

For moft aie Cyphers when the Miiinbei*s great. 

Niunbeis alas of Men, that made no more 

Than he himlelf Ten thoufand times told o'er; 

Who hears of StrattM Fight, but muft coafe& 

All that he heard or read before, was lefs. 

Sad Germany can no fuch Trophy boaft. 

For all the Blood thefe twenty fears ih'as loft. 

Vaft was their ^Army^ and their ^rms were more 

Than th' Hoft of Hundred-haadedG^^ffi bore. 

So ftroag their ^rms^ it did almoft appear 

Secure, had neither Arms nor Men been there. 

In //•/«•»• breaks, in break the Cornip> Fowersj 

Few, and fcarce Arm'd, yet was th' Advantage ours. 

What doubts could be, their outward ftrength to win. 

When we bore ^Arms and MngAzJm within ? 

The violent Swords out* did the Muskets Ire, 

It ftruck the Bones, and there gave dreadful Fire : : 

We fcorn'd their Thunder, and the reeking Blade 

A thicker Smoak than all their Cannon made. 

Death and loud Tumnlts fill'd the place around? 

With ftuitlefs Rage faU*n Rebels bite the Ground. 

ThCw/^rwi we gaia*d, vttxtWealiht Bodies of the Foe^ 

All that a full fraught ViOioij can beftow. 

Tet^ fiays not Hepton thus, but ftill proceeds, 

Purfues himfelf through all his glorious Deeds. 

With Hertferdi and the Prince, he joins his Fate, 

The Be^ian Trephees on their Journey wait. 

The Prince, who oft had check'd proud W — feme, 

And^fbol-d that flying Conquerour^s empty Name: 

'Till by his lo(s that fertile Monfter thriv'd. 

This Serpent cut in parts, rejoin'd and liv'd. 

It liv'd, and wou'd have ftung us deeper yet, 

But that bold Creenvil its whole fury met. 

He fold, like Decius, his devoted Breath, 

And left the Commoa-Wcalth Heis to his Death. 
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Hill mighty Ginf ! look horn on high, and ice 
How much our Ha^d^ and Sxatrds iciiinnhcr dkei^ 
At \9miid-MM^'H'x'hf our Ragett thj great fall* 
Uliet all our Spirits, and made na GntttdiM alL 
OncThouiand Horfi: beat all their nometoos tmm^ 
Bleft me ! and whe;e was then their c^fi^mtnrl 
Coward of Fame, he flies in hafte awjy, 
Jtfm, ^tmtf and IfaMu leave ns the Vi.l9f^f Prtf, 
What meant thofe inn ^t^nmnss which he htcnf^ 
That moving Statues (cemM, and fo they fdughc 
No way for Death bnt by Difeafe appeai*d. 
Cannon and Mines, a Siege they fcarcely feai*d: 
'Till 'gainft all hopes they prov'd in this fad figirti1 
Too wedk to ftand sind yec too flow for fight. 
The Fuiic< howPd aloud through trembling Aitf 
Th'iiftoaini'd Snakes fell f^dly from their Hair} 
To Lud^i proud Town theic haOy flight they took» 
The Towers and Temples at their entrance Ihook.' 
In vain rheir Lofs they* attempted to ditguife^ 
And muflred up new Troops of fnritlefa Liea: 
C«d fought himfclf. noi cou'd th* Event be lefs. 
Bright Conqyrft '.valks the Fields in all her diefs. 
Cou*d this wh-'c :)iiy a Gift more grateful bring ^ 
Oh yes ! it brouglit blef^'d Mary to the King I 
In Ksynton Fiela (hey met, at once they view 
Their former Vj^ory, and enjoy a new. 
Kj:ynton the Place that Fortune did apprOTe. 
To be the nobUji 61. me of War and Lov$ } 
Through the gUd Vail ten thoufand TufiW/ fled» 
And chas*d the wandring Spirits oiT^fhels deadf 
Still the lewd fcent of Powder did they fear. 
And fcatccz'd Eajhern Smells through all the Aic» 
Look happy Mount, look well, fen: this is fhe» 
That Toyl'd and Travell'd for thy Viftory 5 
Thy flouriflting Head to her with Reverence bow» 
To her thou owef^ that Fame which Crowns thee now. 
Zrom.fat firetcht Shores they felt her Spirit anA 
Mrinca and God at any diftance fight. [Mighty 
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At hei temrn well might ih'aConqneft hzvt, 

VfhoCe wczj Abfence fuch a Cpnqucft gave. 

This in the IVejf : Jior did the N»rth b^ow 

Lds Caufe, theii ufual Gratitude to Aow $ 

With much of State brave c^ymdifi led them fbith» 

As fwift and fierce as Tempeft ttom the Narth^ 

CAvendifl) whom ts^ij Grace aud tr*iy Mmft, 

Kifs'd at his Birth s and for their owo did chufts . 

80 good a Wit they meant not (hou*d excel 

In ^Armjf but now they fee't and lU:e it well} 

So large is that rich Empire of his Heart* 

Well may they reft contented with a Part ; 

How foon he forc*d the Northern Clouds to flight 

And ft tuck Confuflon into Form and Light \ 

Scarce did the Power Divine in fewer Days^^ 

A peaceful World out of a Chaos raife. 

Xradftrd and Leeds propt up their (inking Fame* 

They bragg'd of Hofts, and Fairfax was a Name. 

Letds9 Bradford, Fairfax Powers are ftrait their ows». 

As quickly as they vote Men overthrown. 

Biotes from his Wain look'd down below. 

And faw our Viftory move not half fo flow. 

I fee the Gallant Earl break through the Foes i 

In Duft and Swear how glorioufly he ihows 1 

I fee him lead the Pikes ; What will he do^. 

Defend him Heaven ! Oh whither will he go? 

Up to the Cannons Mouth he leads ! in vain 

Theyipeak loud Death, and threaten, till they*r ta*eii«' 

So Capaneu, two Armies fiUM with Wonder, 

When he charg'd Jove, and grappled with his 

Thunder. 
Both Hofts with (ilence, and with terror fbook» 
As if not he, but they were Thunder-ftrook : 
The Courage here, and Boldnefs wiis no lefs. 
Only the Cadfe was better, and Smcefs, 
Btaven will let nought be by their Cannon donci 
Since at Edihill they liiin'd, and Bnrliniton. 
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Ijet :hc Verii kaov KfEC viT*. rah vboE vofx in mif 
Ard Tcce 'cm Twti wiics cLcv o'ethrov nm les; 
V2T will ro*z £e. fbad Mcs? vhr wiU nm bn« 
Ar roa tc=i zs?e, vocr Ccaxzn^s Slsror? 
Zi*r Libcnj '. -viiae ate rj:c!e Thrcars ve Veu! 
VLt do Tea cbs ca' C.i aad .Vi^- FW »« fill } 

• • • 

mica thir*s tite c=It vhr^ bccade too vill! 
7aia vodd joc xcike Gi i too tkos lynDoon bcb 
Aod £j0«i ztir yU\ by ilich a fiz^Dcme: 
Is'r Fisrerrr} Whr do fjch Suaibcrs thcBB 
Fzcm Godb«g rrrj^-s.--, lad fyAtf from Menl 
M'h? aie the £ rrrf.- and Grji.- feii'd on of «11, 
Vhoni Ci-jf'tn: or -V-*. .:»«.' -.Vf-s mircall} 
Va^r^s mo:s c^r ovn than cur OA-n Lives? But oh) 

CoiJd TiznAr^^. til COuli S»A'.-:.fr tsd it fo) 
The Sdrtanm: Cr^&rd alvars us*d to ^'t^ 
Did kncfiv no other wav to fee Men die. 
O: is*t 7eini9n r What then mean ▼our Lief, 
Your Sachiegeand Pulpit Blarpheraies? 
M'hf are all Se^x let locfe, chat e*er had Birth, 

SiiCe LMtker*% Strfe wak'd the Ltinsriuk^EArthf 
Til* w4MtLsr Xi'tnt n§ fmrthcr. 



A Ne'^ Ballad. 

ALL the Materials are the fame* 
Of Beauty and Defire j 
la a f^ir Woman's goodly Frame, 
No Brighrncfs h wichout a Flame, 
No Flame wkhotit a Fiie. 

Then tell me ivhat th^fe Cndtures are,- 
Who VJOH^d be thought both chafl and f Mr} 

II. 
If on her Neck her Hair be fpiead, 
With many a cuaous Riogj 
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That Hett which feives to carl hes Hcad» 
Will make hei mad to be a^Bcd> 
And do another Thiag. 
TiHH tell me^ Scc. 

If Modefiy it felf appears 

With Bluihes in her Face$ 

Think you the Blood that dances theret 

Can revel it no other wh«xe» 

Ox warm no other Placed 

Thtn tell mtj &C. 

IV. 
Ask but of her Philofophy, 
"What gives her Lips the Balm, 
What makes her Breads to heave To high, 
V^hat Spirits give Motion to ha Eye, 
And Moifture to her Palm? 

Thfm till mtt &C. 

V. 
Then, CV/i4» be not coy, for that 
Betrays thy Self and thee : 
There's not a Beauty nor a Giace 
Bedecks thy Body or thy Face, 
But plead within for me. 

Then tell me ivhiU thofe-Wcmen are^ 

Who woH*d he thought both Chaji and Fair, 

m '■ f 

7J? Mr. D R Y D E N. 

By Mr. Jo. Addison. 

HOW long,. Great Poet, fliall thy Sacred Lays 
Provoke our Wonder, and tranfcend our Piaife 
'Can neither Injuries of Time, or Age, 
Damp thy Poecick Heat, and quench thy Kage? 
Not fo thy Ovid in his Exile wrote, 
Gxief chill'd his BrM/l, and checkt his rifingThoaghti 
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rt^Cc«^a=j*ft. 



AjsZ ztLs zis Scc^y is rss i-=:.* Ta 
T17 CLLT^-ig V»r:<- iSki ftz Tr. 

Aai f=ir:=e: sr iuaiicl:. :in ii^vkai; chm^ite 
O -riTr c::ci rill ::;s Socle TaIc piolocig, 

T;.e2 ZaT i»e iiecJsnrg rc&a. ^<^ Huxid Limb 
Hire ree:*i k^^coirs. «3C <£uic.i*;: zn SimnxSf 
Of rhoi^ r.Z2 ri.jL izu os the Feir.le Mojld 
T:~'s*fl Tellcv br Dcpecs, saa r.^ea'd into Gold: 
K:'« foze 1*1 FeA::;c.s. e: < riz^ed Hide, 
Kii>c li'^d A '.'eco^i L:te, ^na cirerenc NmCuxcs IXt'J^ 
Thff2 *ill :n; (>-.:-, th:-s tr«a5ro:m'd. xevcal 
A >cble! ChAiige thin ne humcli caa tcU. 



J£i;. Coll Orsn, 
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Tie Lajt Psrting of Hectoa and Ai*- 
p R oM ACH £• From the Sixth Book of 
HOME&V Iliads. 

Trtnflited from the Onginil by Mr. Vrydoa* 

ARGUMENT. 

Heftor, fHwming fr§m tin Field #/ Bsnth U ^Jk VLoi^ 
leu hi$ Siflir-in'lALWt and hit Brwthfr Paris, wb9 hsd 
F0tt^ UMfmcctfsfmlly Hdnd f Hmd with Menclaoi^ 
frnn tbtnce g99s t§ his own Pdisct u fee his Wife An- 
dromache* Md his Infant Sen Aftyanaz. The De* 
fcriftivn efthe» Interview is the SuhjeSt ef this Tran* 
fieuiem-.- 



T 



HUS having faid, bra?e He&er wtnt to fee 
His Viiraoiis Wife, the fair sAndromache, 



He fbiind her not at heme $ for Ihe was gone ^ 
(Attended by her Maid and Infant Son,) ( 

To climb the fteepy Tow'r of Wen : ^ . 

from whence, with heavy Heart, ihe might furvey 
The Uoody Buftnefs of the dreadful Day. 
Hei ttoomfol Eyes ihe caf^ aronnd the Plain» 
And fought the Lord of her Deitres in vain. 

But he, who thought his peopled Palace bare^ 
^X^en ihe, hit only Comfon, was not there; 
Stood in the<3ate, and ask'd of ev'ry one, 
Vhich way (he took, and whither (he was gone: 
If to the Court, or with his Mother's Train, 
In long Pk>ceffion to Minervt^s Fane? 
The Servants anfwer'd. Neither to the Conrt 
Where Pri/fifi'sSons and Daughters did refort. 
Nor to thc'Teipple-was fhe gone, to move 
"With Prayers the Flue^'d Progeny of Jeve\ 
But, more folicitons for him alone. 
Than all thcix Safety, to the Tow'x was gODe, 
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Tiii isa:dr :^ accl£ ^5*-- ssie ra nv. 
Ti' <irn-'-i::g T'zjxzt i-Tids, to pre h5ai vij : 
Ke ;a£i'd thiocpi ct'it Szzce:, bV v&ica he cme^ 
Azd n tb.t Gsis he zxs Ti:x c:>ocx5:i DmaCL 

Kis Wzx DcbJSii Liai» lai wjsk cacei ptce* 
Flev lo Lis ^'mz, u> iceec a de«; Estboce: 

Ac^ iA bet Icif, a gteaiex Do«r z ajooe : 
^7:;««.'i Heii, %h9 on ;be vcodr fla'a 
Of Htzzs^^Mem: did ui r-;<c« icign. 
l:cs:h lei's ihe fiev, «-:th Jot aoi Fadioa «il^ 
The Nuile came lagging afcer ftkh kcr Child. 

The Tsiixi f jc^r upon hez S-m? was laid; 
Vho, l:ke the Momiag Scar, his Seams ^^XwfL 
£'.cmsr:dr:u; 92S his Name which HeccMf gave, 
f rem that £aii Flood which /.j^s's Wall did live: 
But him ^jydnAx the Tr^i^ns call, 
Fiom his great Fathcx who detends the WalL 

Heii^r beheld him with a ulent Smile, 
His tender Wife ilood weeping br the while: 
Fieft in hez own, his warlike Hand Ihe took. 
Then fign^d, and thus Frofhcticaiiy (poke. 

Thy dauntlefs Heart (which 1 fot'efee too late,) 
Too dating Man, wiil urge thee to thy Fate: 
Nor doft thou pity, with a Faient's Mind, 
This helpiefs Orphan, whom thou leav*ft bchindj 
Nor me, th* unhappy Fartner of thy Brij 
Who muft in Triumph by the Greeks be led: 
They fcek thy Lifcj and in unequal Fight, 
With many will opprcfs thy fingle Might: 
Better it were for mifciablc me 
To die before the Fate which I forefee. 
For ah what Comfort can the World beqtKith 
To Hea*r'$ Widow, aftcx Heatr*% Death! 

Eternal 
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Ctetnal Sorrow and perpetual Tears 
Began my Youth, and will conclude my Tears : 
I have no Faxencs, Friends, nor Brothers left, 
B]r ii^em Achilles ill of Life bereft. 
-Tlien when the Walls of Tbek^s he overthtewi 
His fatal Hand mj Royal Father fiewj 
He flew xAZtioMf but ddpoil^d him not} 
Nox in his hate the Funeral Bites forgot s 
AxmM as he was he (ent him whole below ; 
And KererencM thus the Manes of his Foes 
A Tombherais'd; the Mountain Nymphs arotmd^ 
Sndos'd with planted nElms the Holy Gioand, 

Mj (e?*n brave Bnthtrs in one fatal Day 
To Death's dark Manfions took the mournful way : 
Slain' by the fame AcbUlety while they keep 
The bellowing Oxen and the bleating Sheep. 
My Mother, who the Royal Scepter iway*dy 
Was Captive to the cruel Vi^or made: 
And hither led : but hence redeem'd wiili Gold, 
Het native Country did again behold. 
And but beheld: fbr foon Didnit^s Dart 
In an unhappy Chace uansfiz^d- her Heart* 
But thou, my HtQ^r^ art thy felf alone. 
My Parents, Brothers, ^nd my Lord in one : 
O kill not all my Kindred o'er again, 
Mor tempt the Dangers of the dufky Plain s 
But in this Tow'r, fbr our Defence, remain. 
Thy Wife and Son are in thy Ruin loft : 
This is a Husband's and a Father's Poft. 
The ScMon Gate' commands the Plains below; ^ 
Here marihall all thy Soldiers as they go ; • ^ 
And hence with other Hands repel the Foe. ^* 

By yon wild Fig-tree lyes their chief afcent. 
And thither ail their Pow'rs are daily bent ; 
The two ^jsces have I often feeo, 
And the wronged Husband of the Sf/irtM Quectts 
With him his greater Brother-, %pd widi thclc 
Fierce Diomedt and bold Mtnonts ; 
Vol, III, N 
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Uncertain if by Jfn^rr, or chunce, 
Bui bv this eafie rife they sill advance | 
Guard well that Pafs, fecare of all befid«. 
To whom the Noble Heaor thus rejrty'd. 

That and the reft are in my daily care 5 
But (hou'd 1 fliun the Dangers of the War, 
With fcorn the Tnjans wou*d reward my Pains, 
And their proud Ladies with their fweeping Trains, 
The Greddn Swoids and Lances I can beat : 
But lofs ©f Honour is my only Fear. 
Shall Heiftr^ bom to "War, his Birth-rixht yield. 
Belie his Courage, and fbrfsdce the Field ^ 
Early in rugged sArms I took delight \ 
Atid ftill ha¥e been the foremoft in the Ffght : 
With Dangers dear)y have I bought Rent^wn^ 
And am<he Champion of my Fadiei*c CrowB. 

And yet my Mind forebodes, with iure pre&|^ 
That Tr9y (hall petilh by the Greddn Kage. 
The faital Day draws on, when I muft fall} 
And Univerfal Ruin cover all. 
Not Troy it felf, tho* built by Hands Divine, 
Nor PridPh nor his People, nor his Line, 
My Mother, nor my Brothers of Renown, 
Whofe Valour yet defends th' unhappy Town, 
Not thefe, nor all their Fates which I fortftc. 
Are half of that concern I have for thee. 
1 fee, I fee thee in that fatal Hour, 
Subjcfted to the Viftor's cruel Pow'r : 
Led hence a Slave to fome in(hlting Sword : 
Forlorn and trembling at a Foreign Lord. 
A fpedacle in *^r^os, at the Loom, 
Gracing with Trojan Fights -a Grecian Room : 
Or from deep Wells, the living Stream to take. 
And on thy weary Shoulders bring it back. 
While, groaning under this laborious Life, 
They infolently call thee Hcctor^i Wife 5 
Upbraid thy Bondage with thy Husband's name | 
And fiom my Glory propagate thy Shame. 
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ThU-wlfMi tb«y fay, thy Soarows will «iiciea(e -y 
With anxious tlioiigbts of fpniiQi -Happinc/s «i S- 
That he is dead who €Ott*d thy Wiongs tedf^d. ^ 
But I oppMft with Iroti 8icc$ b^oie> 
Skall hmi .'thy imavaiti^g Ccies no moce. 

He' raid. 
Then, holding <#»ith his oirmp^ kt took hia Bty^ 
(The Pledge ^Love, «nd othek Hope ofTro^ i) 
The feMftil.}9^uittiitn'd his Head away s 
And on "his Nurfe's Neck reclining lay. 
His nnklMwii^FAtket ihiuning: wi£ a&ight» 
Mid lookiHg back oa (6 imeouch a fight. 
Danntod-to At a f^ce with Stoei o*er-(pread» 
And his high Plume, »hat nodded o*ex his Held* 
His Site and Motbet fibil'd with iilent Joys 
And Htf^«r htAcfliM to lelieve his Boy i 
Difnufs'dkis^HiniifK'dHelni, that (hone afar, 
(The Pii4e.«f Wateioxs, and the Pomp of War:) 
Th* Illmfhrhm Bitkes thus secoHcil'd, he took : 
Hdgl^d in kb <Arm$i and kifsM, and thus fae (poke* 

Patent of <9ods, and Men, piopitious Jove^ 
And yoA^Kight Synod of the Pow'zs above » 
On this my Son your Giadous Gifts beftows 
Grant him to live, and great in *Arms to grow : 
Taileign in Troy ; to Govern with Renown: 
To -flde^d the People, Rnd afTcit the Crown : 
T'hat, when hereafter he from War ihall come. 
And btibl^ his TW/^nr Peace 4iiid Ttinmph home^ 
•Seme tigod Man, who lives tshis aft to fee. 
And who in former times xemembei'd me. 
May fay, the Son in Fortitude and Fame 
Oitt'goesthe Masks and dtowns his Father's Names 
That ^.th«^e words his Mother may rejoice* 
And add her Storage to the publick Voice. 

Thus having Giid, 
He fnfft with fi^liant Hands rht Gods adot'ds 
Then to the li«cbcc*s Urms the ChUd teftoi>d ; 

Ma 
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\b'irh Tern «ad Smiles fhe took hei Sod, and fO^i 
Th* Jlo&rioGS Icfant to her fragraDt Breajty 
He viptDf her fair Eyes, iadnlg'd het Giief, 
And e^*d hex Sonovs wkh this laft Relief. 

Mt Wife and MiChcTs, dihc thy lean away } 
Kot give Co had an Omen to the Day : 
Think not it Ires im any CrtriMM^s PMirr» 
To t&kc icT Life before the facd Hour. 
When that arrives, not good nor bad can iy 
Th'ii:e7ocabk Doom of Dcftiny. 
Retum, and to divert thy thooghti at bonc^ ^ 
There tiik thy Maids, aiid ezcxiriie the Loom, > 



Employ *d in Works that Womankind bcOMiie. 
The Toils of War, and Fears of Chivalry 
Belong to Men, and moft of all to me. 
At this, for new Replies he did noc fiay. 
Bur lac'd hit Crefted Helm, and fttode avay. 
His lovely Confort to her Hoofe lenimMr 
And looking often back in filence moumfd : 
Home when ihe came, her fecret Woe flie vents^ 
And fills the Palace with her loud Lamenu: 
Thofe loud Laments her ecchoing Maids leftoxc^ 
And He^9r, yet alive, as dead deplore. 



Threnodia Augustalis: 

AFnmeriil PimdMrick POEM Ss€redt$ tie 
Happy Memory of King Ch A R LES IL 

By Mr. Drydcn. 

T&rtwuui jtmiot (i epui mem CMrmms poffiiwe, 
NhIU diis %m^m memori v§s tximit dvo.' 

I. 

THUS long my Grief has kept me dumb: 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe, 
Tears fiand coogeal'd, and cannot flow; 
And the fad Soul tmm into her ifunoft Ro<mb3 
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Teats, for a Stroke fbrefeen, afiford Kelieff. 
Bar, unprovided for a iiidden Blow, 
Like M«^tf- we Marble grow). 
' And Fetrifie with.-Gtief. - 
Qu/Br/rt/lb Hctff*n.was all Serene, 
Mo thxeataing Cloud was nigh. 
Mot the leaft wrinkle to ddbrm the Skyi . 
Weliv'd u'unconcem'd and happily 
As the fitft Age in Nature's golden Scene.;. 

Supine ainidft oat flowing Store, 
We flept fiuutcly, and we dreamt of more: 
When imldeniy the Thunder-clap was heard. 
It took us jiBpiepatM and ou^ •f guaid> 

Already k>ft before we feat'd. 
.Tli!ftn«dii^;Mewt of charUs at once was fpreadi 
At once the general Voice declar'd, 
Oinr OrMciom Prince wm dead. 
Mo Sicknefs known before, no flow Difeafe, 

T«ibftdi Grief by juft Degrees: 
But, like an Huuicane on Indian Seas» 
The Tcmpeft tofes 
An uaeiipefted Bttrft of Woes : 
With fcarf e a breathing fpace betwixt. 
This Now becalm'd, and periihing the next. 
As if great jitiai from his Height 
Shoa'd flnk beneath his heavenly Weight, 
Andj with a mighty Flaw, the flaming Wall 

( As once it fliall ) [rhis neather Ball ^ 

Shou'd gape immen(e and rulhing down, o'ciwhelm 

So fvrift«nd Co forprizing was oux Fear: 
Oox Atlas fell indeed s bi^t HtnuUt was near. 

II. 
His Pious Brother, fure the beft 

Who ever bote that Name, 

Was newly rtfen from his Keftj 

And, with a fervent Flame, 

His ufual Morning Vt>ws had juft addreft 

Foe kia dear SovcieignU Health i 
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And hop*!! to hare *eni hean^ 
In long vncttaCa of Years* 
In Honour, BauM and Weakb : 
euiltlefs of Greatne6 tbuft be ahra|Mi ^pmfd, 
Nor knew noc wiiL'd tkofii Vom lio l aih^ 
On his own Read (hou'd Vcnfta^*4t, 
Soon a» tii'ill omened Kumoai mck-'d Uf M^ 
(111 News is wing'd witK Baoe, and fltat apac») 
Vho can defoiiba th^KmtmsBkmt ut hia.F«0t S 

Honour in all his Bomp wa»tfaotOb 
Mute and magnificent without a Tne: 
And then the H<ra &t& was foen tOiftab 
Half uDOUAj^ he- ran to his. KdM 
So hafty and fo actla&was ha» GrisBi ' 
Akppioaching Greatneft meb hiB»«i|b fatf dMBBI 

Of Pow*c and fixiice SMtof 
But look'd fo ghaftly in a B(odMt'»V«c«» 

He Ihook her ftom hit Asms. 
Arrtv'd within the motuniHl Bn9omitt»(km 
God*s Imager God's AnoioMd^ 1my» 
A wild Diftradion, void o^ Awei 
And arbitrary Grief unboonded- by ft'I^MPk 
Without Motion, Pulie-osBseaths 
A fealelefs Lump of (acred Claj, 
An Insage, now, of Dtath. 
Amidft his fad Attendants Gfonea and' OfM^ 
The Lines of that ador'd, forginag^ Faco^ 
Diftorted ftom their Native grace j 
Aft Iron Slumber fate on hi» Mafeftick Ejea. 
The Pious Duke- — fbdMar aad^cktui-Mttft^ 

No- Terras thy fieeblt Art ean ufe 
Are able to adorn fo vaft a Woe : 
The grief of all the reft like rabfe6b-gcief did iiov» 
His like a Sorereign did nan^bend $ 
No Wife, no Brother, fuch a Giief eoii*d knowi 
Nor any Name, but Friend. 

HI. 
O wondrous Changes- of a-^Mtl Scco9i 
Still Tsryiog to -the laft! 
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Heav'n, though its ha^d Decree was paft, 
Seem.*d poiacing to a gcacious Turn agea: 
And Death's ap -lifted Axm arreftcd in 'as hufl^t. 
VLtw^a. half KpeaMd ei; th« doom, 
And almoft gci^'4 it had focefeeo* 
What bj Epcefight it wilFd eteinoily to coma., 
Jdercy above did hourly plead 
For hec IL«lcmbIance here below; 
And. mild Forgivenefs intercede 
To ftop the coming Blow. 
New Mifsides approach^ th*£thecial Throne^ 
Such u his wond'reui Lifie had oft and lacely kopwny 
And urg'4 Uun ftiU thfly might be ihown. . 
On Earth his Pious Brother pxay'd and vow'd» 
Kenounctng QKacneif-at (b deat a cattk. 

Hioiftlf defending what ht cou?d, 
94001 all tbe Glories o| hia futuce Fate 
With him th*innumerable Gi»ud> 
Oi^asaieii Frayexa 
KnockM at the Gate» of Heav*A>. att4 lofiO^d aloud i 
The ficft 'wqU qicaniag x«d9 F^tioaem» '. 
All fbt hi» Ltle aflayl'd thft Throne. [own. 
All wouM have brib*d the StOea by olfering «p the'uc 
So great a Throng not Hcav'n itfelf coa'd bat s * 
*Twas almoft bom by ftHoe as in the Giants War. 
Tl|ftf<ay'ta, at leafi, for his Reprieve were heard} 
HlsDeachii like HexjsK ait's, was deferr'd: 
Againft t^e Sun the Shadowi weat s 
riv« Days* thofe five Degrees, we«e lest 
To form out Patience, and prepare th' Eveat. . 
The fecond Caufes took the fwift Goramand, 
The roed*cinal Head, the ready Hand, 
AU eager to perform their Part, 
AU but Eternal Doom was. conquer'd by thelf Art : 
Once mote the fleeting Soul came back 
T'infpire the mortal Fcame^ 
And in the Body took e doubtful Stand, 
Doleful and hov'riag like eiLpiiing Flame, [Brand. 
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TV. 

Tie 'yjiJ. fios-iir'a Son feon {fttMd asDaai, 
Tcok x^c fuK Tn:a» the fame iapcrjoos bond; 
The irz-criag Tova ia Sks!o agaia vas drcftj 
Gl«d::e3 ia eT*rr Fioe czpicfi, 

Tbak Etcs befocc thcu Toaguei conftft. 
yLd :z-^ eich ocbex «::a cxcdcd look* 
Tee S:e7i «cre i^^hex th&z thqr toolc» 
£«ca CO coopatslccc his Friend aude haftci 
And long inrctaixc Foes iaiaed as dief fail 
Above the xcft Hcroick 7«w!f ippeai'd 
Exilced flM>ie^ becaole lie moic kad lea^d: 
His manJj Hcaif, vrkoie Koblc Pride 

W» ftiU ^ofc 
Diflcaibled Hmc or wumM Love» 
Its moie theo coniaiOB tranfpoit con^d sot liiiki 
luc like an * Esgrt xode in txiniifk o^cr the Hdc^ 
Thus, in altcnuoe Cood^ 
The Tjraat Faffions, Hope and Fear, 

Did ih exncams ^pear, 
Aad flafiiM upon the Soal with equal foicc^ 
Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sea 
Ketonis and wrins npon the Shoars 
The watrj Herd afii^itcd at the roar. 
Reft on thdi Fins a «rhile> and ftajr» 
Then backward cake their wondring vajrt 
The Prophet woodeis more than thcf » 
At Prodigies but rarely feen before^ [fvij. 

And cries a King niuft faJJ, or Kingdoms change thdr 
Such were our counter- tydes at Land^ and fb 

Trefaging of the fatal blow. 
In their piodigious Ebb and Flow. 
The Royal Soul, that like the labouring MooB; 

By Charms of Art was hunied down, 
Forc*d with regret to leave her Natire Sphear, 
Came but a while on liking here: 

** %An Eagre h « TytU pwelting akove snHktr Tjfdi$ 
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Soon vau}rtif the painful Strife, ' 
lAad nuide but £iiqt ^flfiys of Life: 
An: £f ening light 
Soon (hut In Might f 
A ftrong Diftemper, and a weak Relief | 
5koct intecvals of Joy, ^d long returns of Giie^ 

The Sons q£ Att all Med*cines try*d. 
And every HoUeRanedy apply'd} 
With ienutlation each eflay'd 
His utmoft Skill, nay more they piayM : 
Was never loliag Game with bettex Conduft pliddi' ' 
Death never won a Stake with greater toyl. 
Nor e'er was Fate fo near a foil : 
But, like a Eortrefs on a Bx>ck, . [mockj ;. 

Th'impregnable- Piteafe their vain Attempts did 
They mia*d it neajs they batter*d from afaz 
With /ail thJB Cannon of the Med*cinal Wat^ 

No ^gentle means cou'd be eflky'd, 
*Tvas beyoad parly when the Siege was laid ; 

Th' extreameft ways they firft ordain, 
Pxefcribing fuck intolerable Pain, - 
As none-but Cdfar cou'd ful^ain ; 
Undaunted' r.«/4r underwent > 
The malice of their Aft, nor bent 
Beneath vhute'er their Pious Rigour couM invent: 

In five fuch^Pays he fuffei'd more 
Than iany fufiPec'd in his Reign before} 
More, infinitely more* than he, 
Againflthe worft of Rebels- cou'd decree, 
A Tray cor or twice pardon'd Enemy. 
Now Art was tir'd without fuccefs. 
No Kaclw 'cou'd make the fiubbora Kalady confeis. 
The vain Infuraruers of Life, 
And they who,mofk'perform'd and promi&*d lefs, 
Xven Sharp and Htkbtt forfook th' unequal ftiife. 

Death and Defpair was in their Looks, 
)id longec they coi2rulc their Memories or Hctokt ^ 
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Like helplefs Frien<fiH wko vm m^hom Shoii 
TJie labooring Ship, and'licai the Tcnfaft lo^ 
So ftood they with thcii Am»imi&p 
Kot. to afli0 i but tadfeplon 
Th' inevitable Loft. 

VL 
Death was denoanfl^ ; that frightful (bond 
Vhich ereir the beft ean haadfy btmt 
He took the Sfimmoii».T«i^of ftah 
And, anconcein'dl/-, caft hty X^wi mand 9 
As ijCto find' and d^e the griefly GhallcBgeb 
vhnt dbarh con'd^do ho- IwnAf tijF^d; 
When in fbur Utj9 he mote dHui-d^di 
The (ame ailhrancc all his Wddt did giaoM 
The fame Majeftfck Mildneft h«ld ittpbcs^ 
Not loft the Monarch in his dyio^ Vmc 
Intrepid, Pibctf, MercifU, and Brmrti 
He lookt as when'hr conqiic**d aad> ingtfM 

▼II. 
As if (bme Angd had been ftnt 
To lengthen out his Gofcnunent, 
And to foretel as many Tears again> 
As he had numbex*d in his happy Retgo^ 
So chearfiilly he took the Doom 

Of his departing Breath ; 
Kor ihruiik nor ftcpt afide fyt Death- » 
But, with unoltei'd pace, kept' en's 
Providing for Events to come» 

When he rcfign'd the Thronei 
Still he maintained his Kingly State ; 
And grew familiar wfth his Fate. 
jUod, good and gracious to the-kift. 
On all he lov*d before, his djring Beams- bt call ; 

Oh truly Good, and truly Great, 
For glojuous as he rofe, benignly fb he Cal 
All that on Earth he held moft dear> 
He recommended to his Care, 
To whom both Heav'o^ 
The light had givVl 
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And his own Lmtc b€qaeatli.*4 Ikpream Command : 
He took and pueft that ovto Loyat Band, 
Which cottNi in Peace fccurc his Hcign, 
Which cou'd ia Waxs his Fow^r maintain, 
That Hand on which, no plighted Vows woxe tvcc vnin. 
Well for Co great h Tnift, he choft 
A Prince who nevoc difobcy'd: 
No&whon i4ic moft fevtie Commands werelftid^ 
Nor WUK, DOC Eaate with his Duty weigh'd: 
A Pttoce on whom (if Heav*n it»s Byes cou*d clofc) 
The Wclftrc of rh« World Itfafcly might repofc. 

VI IL 
That King who liT^d to God*s own Hearr, 
Tct lefs feoendy died than he : 
Chtrlts left behind no harih decree 
For Schoolmen with laborious Art 
To falve from Cruelty : 
Tho(e, for whom; Lovo cou'd no excuTcs frame, 
He gtaeionfi^ ^Hgot to N^me. 
- ThAi&far my Mufe, though rudely, has de(ign*d 
Some faint Relemblance of his Godlike Mind s 
But neither Pen nor Pencil can exprcis 
The parting Brothers Tendernefs : 
Though that's a Term too mean and lows 
(thcble^ above a kinder Word may know :). 
But what they did, and what they faid, 
The Monarch who triumphant went. 
The Militant who ft aid, 
Like Painters, when their heigthning Aits are (peaty 
I caft into a Shade. 
That all forgiving King, 
The Type of him above, 
' That inexhaufted Spring 
Of Clemency and Lover 
Himfdf to his next fclf accus'd. 
And ask*d that Pardon which he ne*cr reftis'd': 
For Faults not his, for Guilt and Crimea 
Of OodlcG Men« and of B^cbeUiops Times : 
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For an baid Exile, kindly meant* 
When his ungrateful Country fent 
Their beft Camillms into Banifhment : CConient; ; 
And forc'd their Sof'raigns Ad, they couM not his 
Oh how much rather had that injur'd Chief 
Repeated all his Sufferings paft, 
. Than hear a Pardon beg'd at lafr. 
Which giv'n couM give the dying no relief: 
He bent, he funk beneath his Grief : 
His dauntlefs Heart wouM fain have held- 
Pr«m Weeping, but his Eyes rebeird. 
ierhaps the Godlike Hcroe in his Breaft. 
P.ifdain'd, or was afham'd to ihov - 
Sa weak, (b womanifh a Woe, [confeft. 

Which yet the Brother and the Friend fo plenteonfl|: 

XX; 
Amidft that filejit Ihow'r, tho HoyaL Mind 
An. eaiie Faffage found,. 
And left its facred ^rth. b^ehind : 
yioi mnrm*f iag.Groan expreft, nor labouring Sound] 
Nor any lead tumultuous Breath 5 
Calm was his Life>: and quiet was his Death. 

Soft as thofe gentle Whifpcrs were. 
In which th* Almighty did appear; 
By the dill Sound, the Prophet knew him theie.^ 
That Peace which made thy Profperous Keign t^ 

fhine» . 
That Peace thou leav'ft to thy Imperial Line, 
ThatPeace, Oh happy Shade, be ever thine ! 

X. 
For all tUoCc Joys thy Reftauration brought. 
For all the Miracles it wrought) 
For all the healing Balm thy Mercy poux'd' 
Into the Nations bleeding Wound, 

And Care that after kept it found, 
F.or numerous Bleflings yearly ihoiir*d> 
And Property with Plenty croMn'd ; 
Im FiccdoxD; AiU maiat^iu'd aliv^' 



MiscrLLAKT PoEiyrs. %6i 

Vtctdom which in no other Land will thrive, 
£ieedom an Engti/h Subjed*s fole Prerogative, 
Without whofe Charms cv'n Peace wou'd be 
But a Dull quiet Slavery : 
Eor thefe and more, accept our Pious Fraife; 
'Tis all the Subiidy 
The prefent Age can laife. 
The left is charg'd on late Pofterity : 
Poflerity is charg*d the more, 
BecauTe the large abounding Store 
*To them and to their Heirs, isftill entail'd by thee^ 
5iicceflion, of a long Defceot, 
Which Chaflly in the Chaneli ran. 
And from our Demi-gods began, 
EqoU almoft to Time in its extent. 

Through Hazards numberlefs and great. 
Thou haft dcrivM this mighty BlelHng down. 
And iixt the faireft Gem chat decks th' Imperial- 
Ciown : . 
Not Fad^ion, when it (hook thy Regal Seat, 
Not Senates, iafolently loud, 
(Thofe Ecchoes of a thoughtlcfs Croud,) 
Not Foreign or Domeftick Treachery, 
Could warp thy Soul to their unjuft Decree* 
So much thy Foes thy manly Mind miftook. 
Who judg*d it by the Mildncfs of thy look ; . 
Like a well tempeiM Sword, it bent at will i 
But kept the Native. toughncfs. of the Steel*. 

XL 
Be tme, O. r/^, to thy Hero's Name! 
But draw him ftriftly fo 
That all who view the Piece, may know 
He needi no- Trappings of fiftitious-Fame: 
The Load's too weighty ;. Thou may 'ft chu/c 
Some Parts of Praife, and fome refufe : 
Wxiccs that his Annals may be thought more la'vi/b 

[than the MuTe, 
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Of Faftion and ConTpiiacf > 

Death did his ptomis'd Hopes deftrof : 
He toii'd» he gain'd, but lir'd not to enjoy* 

What Mifts of Pro?idenceaxe thele 
Thioogh which we eannoc (ee ! 
So Saints, bj iupetnatural Pow*x (et free, 
Ate left at laft in Aiaityidom to die; 
Such is the end of oft lepeated Mixades. 

FoxgiTe-me Heav'n that i^pions Thought, ' 

'Twas Grief for CbarUst to Madneis wxoii|ht|, 

That qneftion*d thy Sopieam Decree ! 

Thou didft his giacions Keign prolong. 

Even in thy Saints and Angels wrong,. 
His Fcllow*Citizens of Immortality : 

For twelve long Years of Exile, horn. 
Twice twelve we numbefd (Ince his bleftRetami 

So ftri£kly wei't thou Juft to pay. 

Even to the diiblet of a Day. 

Yet fiili we murmur, and complain. 
The Quails and. Manna (hou*d no longer iain> 
Thoie Miiacks 'twas needlefs ta renew ; 
TJic chofcn Fiock has now the promis'd Land in 

XV. [vicv, 

A Warlike Prince afccads the Regal State, 

A Prince, long cxercis'd by Fate : 
Long may he keep, the* he obtains it late. ' 
Heroes, in Heavea's peculiar Mold are caft, 
They and their Poets arc not fbrm'd in hafie;.' 
Man was the fir ft in God's dcfign, and Man was made 

Falfe Heroes made by Flattery fo, [the laf^ 
Heav'n can ftiike out, like Sparkles, at a Blows 
But e'er a Prince is to Pcrfcftion brought, . 
He cofts Omnipotence afecond Thought. 
With Toil and Sweat, 

With hardning CqW, and forming Heat, 

The Cyclops did their ihokes repeat. 
Before th* impenetrable Shield was wrought. 
It looks as if the Makes wou'd not owa 
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The noble Woik for his» 
Befoxe 'twas tty*d and found aMafierpiece. 

XVL 
View then a Monarch iipenM for a Throne^ 
Pieties thus his Race began> 
0*er Infancy he Iwiftly ran ; 
The future God, at firft was more than Man t 
Dangers and Toils, and J»n9*s Hate ' 

Even o*et his Cradle lay in wait % 
And there he grapled firft with Fate : 
In his young Hands the hiifing Snakes he pieft^ 
So early was the Deity confeft; 
Thus, l>y degrees, he rofe to J9ve*s Imperial Seats 
Thus difficulties prore a Soul legitimately Great, 
• Like his, our Hero*s Infancy was try*d s 
Betimes the Furies did their Snakes provides 

And, to his Infant Arms oppofe 
His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Foes ; 
The more oppreft, the higher ftill he rofe; 
Thofe were the Preludes of his Fare, 
That form'd his Manhood, to fubdue 
The Hydrd of the many-headed, hifling Ciew^' 

XVII. 
As after Numa^s peaceful Reign, 
The Martial xAncus did the Scepter wield, 
Foxbifli'd the rufty Sword again, 
Refum'd the long forgotten Shield, 
And led the Latins to the dufty Field: 
So James the drowfie Genius wakes 
Of Britaitk long entranc'd in CharmJ» 
Reftiff and flumbring on its Arms : [dy ihakes. 
'Tis rows'd.and with a new ftrung Nerve,the Spear alrea^ 
No Neighing of the Warrior Steeds, 
No Dram, or louder Trumpet, needs 
T'infpire the Coward, warm the Cold, 
His Voice, his fole Appearance makes 'em bold; 
Caul and Batavia dread th'impending blows 

Too well the Vigour of that Arm they knows 
They lick Che Duft, and Ciouchbeaeach chcix fatal Fo< 
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Long may they feax this awfiil Siiocfl^ 

And not pjcovoke his Ua^ia^ Smoud. 

Peace is theii only fuM Defence, 

Thfiic bed Scoirity his Woxd : 
In all the Changes a£ hU doubc&il SfiotSjt 
His Truth, like Eea:P*nfi, was kept invi<]^, 
Vpx hinttO' Ptomife is. to make it Fate. 
Hfs Vdlwr can* Tiiumph o*ec Land and Mtta; 
With broken Oaths his Fame he will noc^ ftain ; 
WithConquefiibarfidy boixght«and with Ln^ortPU|Gat& 

xvm. 

Fox once, 6 Hi«v^n» unfold thy AdamanuM Book) 
And let ht» woadring S^uMt (U^ 
If not thy fixra. Immutable Deacc:» 
At teaft the fecond Page^ of gcsat Contiagnqis 
SucK at con^fb with Wills, Ocig^ally hct^i. 
Let them, with g}ad Amazoment lo«k 
On.wh;^ their Happinefs may be: 
Let them, not fiill be obflinatdy bUnd> 
Still to diy«rt the Good, thou hail deii§a'<fcj 

Ojl with .Malignant Penury' - 
To ftaj;«e th^ Sloyal Vertues oif his Mind. 
Faith is a ChriftiaA's, andaSubjeft's Teft; 
Oh gi?e them to believe, and they ate futtly hleft! 
They do ) and, with a diibint v.iew, I foo 
Th' amended Vows of EngU/b Iioyaky. 
And all beyond that Obje6^, Uiere appeact. 
The long Retinue of a piofpaous Keign* 

A Series of iiiccelsful l^ears. 
In orderly Array, a Martial, manly Txaiiu 
Sehold ev'n^to remoter Shores 
A Conquering Navy proudly fpread^ 
The Brhi/b Cannon formidably usaiSt. 
While flarting from his. Oozy Bedi, 
Th* afiferted Ocean rears his revermid timtdy 
ToiView. and. Recognize his ancient. Locd agaia* 
And, with, a willing. Hand, xfi&oiek 
The Sdfcu of th« Maia. 



WIN'DSOrR CAST 

I N A ' 

MONUM ENT 

To our \ax.k Sovereign 

K. CHARLES II. 

Of em Bleffed Memory. 



P O E M, 



«p 



B7 THO. O TWA T. 



>nm JMgd mtmir ^ftfy flkvl&t dltm' l^ifiis MmAit^ 
\mmque Thym» pafcentur ^pes, dttm %0re Cicaddy 

Si emnmi S^if/ns9 SjIvMjnf CwJjAt, H^d, 



tintadia the Year MDCCXVL 



TO 

THE IMMORTAL FAME 

OF 
Cc7 Li:s Drad SorCTcga 

K. CHARLESM 

w 

Of ever BlciTcd Meaory* 

A N D T o 
THE SACRED MAJESTY 

OF 
The Mod Aogoft and Mighty Priiioe 

JAM £ S U 

Now by the Grace of God 
KING of JENGL^ND, SCOTLAlRl>^ 
FRANCE and IR^LASD, 
Defender of the Futb, c^c» 

This foDowing POEM is in all Hamilitj dedioHei 

3j His ever deroted and obedient 

Sobjeft and Scfrant* 

THO. OTffJt 










H^INVSOR CASTLE. 

gHough Fo«« Immortalitf mtj girt, 
^ And TVo/ doei IliU ui Himr'i KuBH 
bcB live J 
□w daie I tonch thf Irufe, thon 
glorious "Eiamt, 
3 Which muft be deuhlefs, u thy lUi' 
fet'j Name: 
tut that 1 waniiag Fame am furc of chiae 
To cteiniEe ihit homble Sopg of mine. 
Al leaft the Meni'ty of thar more than Man, 
From whofc vaft Mind thy Glories fiill began. 
Shall CTcn my mean and woithlers Verfe commend, 
tot Wonders alwiys did hi: Name aiccDd. 
TtH^h niw (tUi .') ia ri. f^ Crtvc *t (/«, 
Jtt ftttll bii Praiji fir nirtiM,AniLtnrilifrtmlt tlft^ 

Great weie the Toils attending the Command , 
Of ka'ungtalcful and a fll^neck'd Land, 
Wbicbi giovrn too wanton, 'caufe 'twas ovet bled* ' 
Wou'd nevei give its Nuifing Father reft; 
But, having fpoil'd the Edge of ill-fbrg'd Law, 
By B.odi and Axes had been kept in Awe; 
Bui that his gticious Hands the Sceptic held. 
In all tJic Acts of Mildly guiding skili'd i 
Who faw tbofe Engines which unhing'd us movci 
Gtiev'd at out Follies with a Father's Love, 
Knew the rile Ways we did t" afflift him take. 
And vatch'd vXiU. hifte we did to Ruin make ; 
let ifhen npon its biink wc (eem'd to Hand, 
Lent to ODi Succoui a forgiviog Hand. 
rhHtb IHW (iU> ■■) iiT iht fti Grtvi ht lici, 
JitflMbiifmfiftrivtT live, and LMirilithmt* trif^ 
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Hetcfs indeed the Attdbme of HeiT*ii> 
Fot Gods have r&if*t to keep the ttalance ev*n. 
Which if Kings toofe, >b6ir can they gwfeta. weU3 
Meicy fliou'd Pardon, hut the Swoid compel. 
Compaffion's elfe a Kingdom's gieateft harm, 
Irs Warmth engenders Rebels till they fwtttm^ 
And round the Throne themfel ves in Tumults (preadi 
To heave the Crown from a loi>g Suff'xei's Jiead. 
^ Bxample this that God-like iCing Wie«lia««rf 
And after, by Experience, found too ttift. 
Voder Bhilifiian Loids we long had mooxn'4. 
When he, our great iDeliverer, return'd^ 
Sut thence the Deluge of our Ttars did ceafe. 
The Kbyal Dove ihcw'd us fuch marks of Teace. 
And when this Land in ^lood he might have laid, 
BroughtBairam from theWounds out felves had madt 
Though naw {alas /.) in the fad Grave he lies^ 
Tet/ball his Praife far ever live, and Laurels from it rife. 

Then Matrons blcfsM him as he pafsM along. 
And Triumph echoM thro' th' enfiandiis'd throJig. 
On his each Hand his Royal Brothers fiione. 
Like two Supporters of Great Britain's Throne : 
The firft, for Deeds of Arms, renown'd as far 
As Fame e*ei flew, to tell great Tales of Warj 
Of Nature gen'rous, and of ftedfaft Mind j 
To Flatt'ry deaf, but ne'er to Merit blind | 
RefervM in Pleafures, but in Dangers hold-i 
Touthful in Anions, and in Conduft old ; . 
True t« his Friends, as watchful o'er bis Foet» 
And a juft Value upon each befiows^ 
Slow to condemn, nor partial to commend i 
The brave Man's Patron, and the wrong'd Man*i 
Kow jufily icjted on th' Imperial Throne, [Friend. 
In which high Sphere no brighter Star e'er fhone : 
Virtue's great Pattern, and Rebellion's Dread i 
Long may he live to bruife that Serpent*!s Head» 
*Till all his Foes their jud Confiifion meet, 
dU»d giowU axid piae beneath his migh^ Feet. 



The fbooud, fbt ^fth^ta in ComicUs fit» . 
Of IttASiy Jirfgnient and fteej) piweiug 'Wh ; 
To all the nobleft Heights of Lcarniog hitd; 
9»Ai Mcfn amd Books -^hh Curious Search 4iad Jtadt 
Fathomed rhc ancinft Wlities of Greece, 
And having form* d from all one ouiou's 1Picce» 
Leanft tlfcnce What Springs beft move and guide i 
jHMi'ecttld -with eafe diitfft the h%dvy Widght. XState, 
But omthen smgry "Fate grtact Glo'^fler tciz'd. 
And never ^flcefcemM pCrfdftly a|>j>tas''4. 
For, oh ! What pity, Peep] t b!^s*d ^ we 
Wtth Plenty, Pcact and tibhtt fftertjr, 
Sbould io much of otn old trifeait letain, 
Tb nnikttis furfeit into Slaves again ! 
Slaves to <chrof« Tyxant Lords ^hofe Tbke we boie» 
And ferv'd <b ba/e a bondage to before; 
Tet 'twas tmt Cuife, that Bleffings ftow^d'too fkft, 
Oc'Wt liad Appetites too coatfe to tafie. 
FmkI Israelites OOI Mahha to lefiife. 
And Egypi^t loathibme Flefh-pots murm^cibg cfiufe. 
Great Chttrtes faw this, yet hulh'd hit rifing Bieafi* 
Though much the Lion in his Bofbm preft. 
But he for Sway feemM fo by Nature made, 
> That his own ^alllon^ knew him, and ob<y^d. 
Mafter of them, he foftenM his Command, 
The Sword of Rule fcarce threatnM in hlsllandri 
Stem Ma|efty upon his Brow might fit. 
But Smilts, ftill playing round it, made it (weet: 
$0 fiatfy rnixM, had Nature darM t' afford 
One leaft Ferft^ion more, h*ad been adox*d» 
Merciful, juft, good-natui'd, lib*ral, brave. 
Witty, a Ffealure's Friend, yet not her Slave 
rhJt Paths of Life by nobleft Methods txod» 
Of moctnl Mould, but in his Mind a God. 
Tb0H^h ntw (alas /) in 'the fad Crave be iies, 
Tet Jball bis Praifefor ever live^ dnd Laurels fr^m it rifi» 

In this great Mind long he his Caies levolv'd. 
And l«fig*it was e'cx the great Miad xcCblv'd. 
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'Till Weixineis. at laft his Thoo^es cosnpos'ii 
Peace was the Choice* aad thcii Debates wcie cWif 
But, oh! 

Thioa^ all this Ifle, wheie it (eems moft dcfift'^ 
Nothing fo hatd as viih'd-foi Peace to £ad. 
The Elements due Oidei here maintain. 
And pay theii Tribute in of Wannrh and RaiaJ 
Cool Shades and Stieams, rich fenilc Lands iboiwt 
And Katuic's bounty fiovs the Scafons ronad, 
Bat we, a vietchcd race of Men, thus bleft. 
Of fo much Happinefs (if known) poileft* 
Jiiftaiung ereiy nobleft Ufeof Lift, ^ 

Left beauteous Quiet, that kind, cendcx Wift, S 
Tor the unvholefbme, brawling Harlot, Scnfti ^ 
The Man in Power, by wild Ambition led, 
£nTy*d all Honours on another's Head} 
And, to fiipplant feme Rira], by his Ptide 
Embroird that State his Wifdom onght to giiid& ^ 
The Prief^s,who humble Tcmp'rance fhould pioftfii 
Sought fiiken Robes and fat voluptuous Eafej 
So with fmall Labours in the Vineyard Oiown, 
Toifook God's harvefl to improTe theix owo. 
That dsxk 'y£f.i^ma (yet unriddled; Law, 
Inftead of doing Right and giving Awe, 
Kept open Lif^s, and at the noiue Bar, 
Four times a Tear, proclaini'd a Civil War ; 
Where daily Kinfman, Fiirher, Son and Brothcfi 
Might damn their Souls to luin one another. 
Hence Cavils rofc 'gainil Heav'ns and rtf/«r*s Canft^ 
From falfc Religions and corrupted Laws i 
'Til] fo at lad Rebellion's Bafe was laid. 
And G9d or King no longer were obeyed. 

But that good Angel whole furraounting Power 
Waited Great C'rsnrlts in each emergent Hour> 
Againft whofe Care Hell vainly did decree, 
Kor fafter could deijgn than That forcfee. 
Guarding the Crown upon his Sacred Brow 
Fiom all its blacked Ans, was with hin now. 
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Afliii'd him Peiice muft be for htm defignM, 

Wozht was born to give it all Mankind. 

"By Patience, Mercies large, and many Toils* 

In his own Realms to calm inteftine Broils, 

Thence ev'iy Root of Difcord to remove. 

And plant us new, with Unity and Love. 

Then fltetch his healing Hands to neighbouring Shoars^ 

IVheie Slaughter rages and wild Rapine roars i 

To- cool theix Ferments with the Charms of Peace, 

Who, fo their Madnelit and their R«ge might ceate/ 

Glow all, (embracing what fuch Friendship brings) 

Like uf the People, and like him their Kings. 

Bttt »«w (4/ifi /) in the fad Gravt he lies, 

TttJhiUl bis Prsifg fer ever live, and Laurels fremitrife^ 

For this^AiTorance pious Thanks he paid. 
Then in his Mind the beauteous Model laid 
Of that Miijeftick Pile, where oft his Care 
A while forgot he might for Eafe repair. 
A Seat lot Tweet Retirement, Health and Love* 
Britain*^ Olympus^ where, like awHil Jove, 
He pleased could fit, and his Regards beftow 
On the vain, bulie, fwarming World below. 
£*en I, the meaneft of thofe humble Swains, 
Who fang his Praiies through the fertile Plains, | 
Oooe in a happijr Hour was thither led, 
Curious to fee what Fame fo far had fpread. 
Thtrt^- Tell my Muft^ ivhat wonders thou didft find 
Worthy thy Song and his Celefiial Mind. 

'Twas at that joyful, hallowM Day^s return. 
On which that Man of Miracles was born. 
At whoCe great Birth appear'd a Noon- day Scar, 
Which Prodigy foretold yet many. more; 
Did ftrange Eicapes from dreadAil Fate declare, 
Noi (hin'd, but for one greater King before. 
Thotigb now ( alas J ) in the fad Grave he lies, 
Tet /ball his Praifc for ever live, and Laurels from itjife^ 

For this great Day were equal Joys prepared. 
The Voice of Triumph on the Hillf vf as heard s 

Vol. Ill, O 
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Redoubled Shoutiiigs wak'd the Ucthm^mimmdl 
And chearful Bowls with loyal Vowttwam.CDOwa'd. 
But, above all, within thofe lofty Towcn,. 
"Where Glorious CodrUi th«o fpent bi» hapf^i Vamh 
Joy wore a roUina» thoogh- a fmitiQg' Bace i. 
'Twat gay, but yet Majefiicl^ 99^ tbe.lUace. 
Tell tiuH, my-Mufe^ 'UjktuWmdemti/nmdi^^.fiaAi - 
Worthy thy Swg Mtd tus Ctitjhsi MmtL 

Within a Qacc of ftrmgrh^ whoienGieoi}EnBe< 
Has ofit-worn Timt ajid' tho Kopouts. of Fmob^ ^ 
A RevcKod * />#•»« there ftaiul% wbofrtwicceadiDi^- 
AfTembling Prophets thciir Devotions: pflyw 
In Prayers and Hymns to Heaven's EfemaC Kiagi 
TheCocncr, Flute aodShawnMi aflS^of 4i tkey flsg^ 
Here ifrAeC.s myftick Scatptm they- moowt* 
From the 6rfl Titbles of tlut H6l|t MismHW 
To the bled Gofpel of that Glouout Lo«i» 
Whofe ptecious Death Salvation luu- Jleftoi*d. 

Worthy thy Song an4 his Ctf^fiiM Mind, 

Within this D^mt a (hiniog t Chtppcl's xaii^dv 
Too Noble to b^ well defcrlbM or prtb'di 
Before the Door» fi«-d lia an Awe profoondi. 
I ftood and gai'd with plcaiiing; Woadtr.iQun4| ' 
When one appd»flch'd who bore much« iobcc Giaee» 
Order and Ceremony iti his Face; 
A thseatnin^ Kod did his dread Hight- hand- poitt^ 
A badge of Rule and Terror o'er the Boys^ 
His Left, a Mafly bunch of Keycidid iway. 
Ready to open all. to all that pay. 
This Courteous Squire^ obferviag. how anna*d 
My Eyes betra^F'd me as they wildly gan-d* 
Thus gently fpoke : Ti^fe * Bsmns rms*t^ m kigl» 
Mitokin n9hi§ Kruji •/ CbivgUry^ 
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^ Tho. J^isfmu: Qi the KiMghttc of. the .Giiittt* 
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Whiik biar»tb€h fhnet- wtfb l^tiffw fln^, 

WiftH they thr B*ifipi9 oft tint 6reUr ml:«. 

Then in due mectiodr made me undexftaiid 

What Honour fiim'd St. G^y^^had done our Land; 

What Toils hrvaoquiAi'd, witb'whdtliionfttrarih^rcr^ 

^Vffanfiy Chtftufionr fince for Viitae; Truth aad'Lofei 

Hangc hfltfi thckf Tiophieiv while their geo'roiis - kxoam 

Keep Wrong iuppreft^ and' Innoceoce frokil tUudm 

At thi&bi^AnMMeltlCDb yet didi gutter grow. 

For r'tf'iuid .been icotd. all Virtue was btit Slunr^. 

That.flift MdsViaany. had beft SuoceTs^ 

As ilitt Ulb: wens mote, noe-Metit lefsc 

Buti here 1 faiP hovr it icwatded ihln'd. •% 

Tell tf M,. myi Uttfey tnHm- Wenderf theu dUft fni > 

IpiwfAjt tksn SoMg mni Charles: hie mfgbty Mindi i 

I turn'dliiMa!d:BS9r^ lyes, arid, Lo* f*^ Cellv 
Where mdaocho^Bnin ftem'd to dwell { 
The Doofftpnliittgrd, withvoe of Bolt ot wwdv 
SeernM as what: lod|gp'4k within fboardfitfill regirlf; 
Like Tome old^ Den, fnrce^ vlfited l^ Dayv 
Where dadicObliamluckf-d aod watoh'd fbtfmfn 
Here, ini t^HcapioficdBfiU'd^Mfiallev I ibtMid> 
Negleifted B^tthmeara nimbtod on the Gtoimd^ 
The Spoils of TImtf, >aiid Trhunph- of that Fate 
Which tcqaiily onfall Mankiiid'doe^wali:: 
jbm Tflet^ le:iBUf d ^^in his hundbicr Qivre^ . 
With othn'Mco, was now not-^seit ndc btmff^ 
While here his Trophies, like tfaeic Mtftei^ Uf^ 
To Daikods, Woir» and Rottenneft, a Pref. 
Urg'd by focfa Thoughts as gnidrthe tfuly Gfeatt 
Perhaps his Fatt'be did In Battel meerv 
Fell inr l^ia '^ance^^ aad:hif- Caimtcy *s- CanitF) 
Butf-wbatPhas RceomipeBoe} A fliort Applaafei 
Which hc^ha^nhcass, hit:=McBHnyfB«3F graced 
Till, foon forgot, another takes his Place. 

^' w^Wil/JI^ iV th§<hmtlhwhire the Bmmf ef 4^ dUg 
Kjftght is carried f when Metlier fucceeds bimf 

Ox 
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And happy. that Man's Chance who fails in time* 
£Vc yet his Virtue be become his Crimes 
£*er his abus'd Defeit be call'd his Pride, 
'Oc Fools and Villains on his Ruin ride. 
9ut truly bleft is he whofe Son! can beax 
The Wrongs of Fate» nor think them woxth hisCafc;^ 
Whole Mind no Difappointment here cm ihake^ 
Whoia true Eftimate of Life does make» 
Knows 'us uncertain, fiail> and will have end. 
So to that Profped ftill his Thoughts. does bead | 
Who, though his Right a ftronget Fowct invade. 
Though Fate jopprefs, and no. Man give him Aid, 
Cheer'd with th* AiTurance that he there (hall find 
.Reft from all Toils, and no Remorfe of Minds 
Can Fortune's Smiles defpife, her Frowas ouc-bravct 
For who'i a Prince or' Beggar in the Grave t 

But if Immortal anj'^ing remain. 
Rejoice myMuTe, and fiitiw that. End co gaiii, ' 
Thou, kind Dtflbhrer of encroaching Cate» 
And Eafe of ev'ry bitter Weight 1 bear. 
Keep from my Soul Repining « while I £ng 
The Praife and Honour of this Glorious Kings 
^nd fdrthsr tell, what IVtfuUrs thm-Udft find 
Worthy thy Spng and his. CtleJHal Mirnd^ 

Beyond the Domt a'^ Lofty Tower appears. 
Beauteous in Strength,. the Work df long paftTeans 
Old as his hoble Stem, who there bears fwoy. 
And, like his Loyalty, without Decay. 
This goodly ancient Frame looks as it ftood 
Th^ Mother Piles and all the reft her brood. 
So careful Watch feems pioufly to keep. 
While underneath her Wings the Mightjit deeps < 
And they, may reft» fincet:Ar»r/ff/J^ there conmandsy 
Safe ii^ his faithful. Heart 'and valiant Hands^. . 
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But now appears the ^ Beauteous Seat of Feace, 
Latge of extent and fit for goodly Eafe; 
Where Noble Order ftrikcs the greedy Sight 
With Wondei, as 'a fills it with Delight 3 
The rnaiTy WallaCeem, as the Womb of Earthy 
Shrunk when fuch naighty Quarries thence had births '. 
Or by the TMan Founder they'd been rais'd, 
And in hispow'rful Numbers (hould be prais'd: 
Siich Strength without does every where abound. 
Within fuch Gloiy and fuch Splendor's found> 
As Man's united Skill ha$l there combin'd 
T' ezprefs what one great Cenms had defign'd. 

Thus* when the ^appy World xAugnftm fway'd. 
Knowledge was chetiA'd and Improvement mades 
Learning and Arts his Empire did adorn. 
Nor did thefc one negle^ed Virtue mourn $ 
Butjiat his Call, from fartheft Nations came. 
While the Immortal Mufes gave him Fame. 
Though when her far ftreich'd Empire flouriHi'd moil 
T^m€ never yet a Work like this could boaft : 
Mo Cdfar c^tr like CbMrles his Pomp exprefs'd, 
Nox ever were his Nations half fo bleft : 
ThMgh now {aUs i) m the fad Grave he liet$ 
Tet Jhallhis Praife^er ever live^ and Laurels f rem it rife,. , 

Mere, as all Nature's Wealth to Court him preft, 
Seem'd to' attend him, Plenty, Feace and Reft. 
Through all the lofty Hoofs * dcfciib'd we find 
The Toik and Triumphs of his Godlike Mind: 
A Theani that might the Nobleft Fancy warm. 
And only fit for t his who did perform. 
The Walls adorn'4 with richeft woven Gold, 
Bqual to what in Temples fliin'd of old, 
Grac7d well- the Luiftre of his BLoyal Eafe, 
Whofe Empire reached throughout the wealthy Seas} 

O 3< 
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Eafe which he wifiely -chofc, when raghig Anns 

Kept Keighb*Eing Naiioos wuking wirhAlanns: 

For when Wars troubled hci folt Founttins there» 

She fwcUM hec Scfunu, and ik>wM in fitfter heie j 

Vith her cane Flentx, rill murine frent'd bleft 

jAs r«MAM*s ShOTC, whcEC ljriut*% Sons found tttt, 

Therefose when Cnicl Jpoilen, who have hurl'd 

Wafie and Coufiifion thiough -the wretched WozMi 

To aftet Times leave a gicat hated NaaM^ 

The Etalfe of Peace Jhall wait on OMrh*\ Tame; 

His Countiy's Father, through whole render CafCi 

Like a liJl*d fiabe flie flept, and knew no Teari 

Who, when ffi*otfeoded, oh would hide his hyt$» 

Nox fte, becaufe it ^sieV^d him to«h^ftiic; 

But if Submiflion brought her to hh Feet, 

With what true Joy the Fenhenc hc'dineet! 

How wouki his Love flfll with his JnlBce fiiivr! 

How Parent-like, how fondly he'd foigi r e ! 

Ejh anu (fiiu !) fn the ftd <!ntve he iieSf 

Tet /b^il bnPrsife fer ertr live, tmd lAunreh frem it f^. 

Since after all thofe Toils through which he 'ftiore 

By ev'ry Arc of moft endcariBg Love, 

For hi? Reward he hud his Britain found, 

l*kBAwe and Envy of the Natioos round. 

^^fe then fpesk^ mere ^vhai \T§naers fheu dt^ find 

Werthy thy Seng und his Celejfial Mind, 

Tell now what Emulation may in^ire 

And warm each 'Britifb Heart with Warlike Tire | 

Call all rhy Sifters of the Sacred Bill, 

And by the Painter's Pencil guide my t^uiH | 

Defcribethat lofty monumental ^ If:!}!, ^ 

Where Englam^s Triumphs grace the-ftiipin^ Will, > 

When ihe led captive Kings from conquer' d "GdW. ^ 

HcK when the Sons erf Fame tbeir Leader meet. 

And at their Feafts in pompous order (ir. 

When the glad (parkliag Bowl infpirfs the Soard, 

And high raised Thoughts great Talcs of Wat afod, 
■ ■ ■ II II — — ^i^— » 

♦ Wure St, GeorgcV Fesft is i^r^f. 
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Here as « LeSfbn may their Eyes behold 

What theii viftorious Fathers did of old $ 

'^hen their proud Neighbours of the Galiick^$hotc 

Tieiiibied to Ixear the E»gli/b Lion roar. 

nett-mtty they foe how good old * Edv/ardfzt^ 

And did his t Glorious Son's Atri^ wait, 

When ffotn the Fields of vaoqui&M France he camc> 

followed %y Spoils, and ufliei'd in by fitme.. 

In Golden Chams he their qoeird Monarch led. 

Oh, for fach Laareh -on another Head i 

UnMM with Sloth, nor y er t)*ercloy"d with Fcac^ 

¥Ffe %Ptid -not then IcamM the iooie Arts of %^c. 

In owe <»wn CKml» out vig'/oiis Youth were mirfty 

A4A with no ^Bottipi Edocattons c»rft. ; 

Their Northern Mettle was ^relferv*d whh Otte,'; 

Kfot fent ^i foft^mng i«ro hotter Air. 

Not Mi riiey'i|is now from 'finiitkrfs Uravels -oomcL 

Wirii ItoHiet, Vices and Dlfeafes home » 

But iti tifll Famy of flealrh and Mind 

Kept up the Kobk Vfrtnes of their Kind. 

HaH iUfft Mfe Senates to thtyfe iHs diiposM, 

Which long had EnghmtPs H'Opf/intXs oppos*d 

With 'fittbbom Faftion and tdxflious tAdk, ' 

All Means xxi iudi a Nebfle 'Eitd deny'd. 

To Britdin, thArbcs this' Gtory had Teftoi'd^ 

And fbofe xt<rohed tlations ownM cheit Lord. 

^m -Mtu {ttUsl) in the J ad iSrave -he iiesy 

T*t/bdll bis Praift frr tvtr live, and Laurels from it rife* 

And DOW 'fertrey what's opienM to on View, 
Bow down all Heads, and pay Devotion due, 
' 'Tlie * Temple by this fino hvl&t behaM, 
Adoin*d with Carvings, add oVrlald with Gold} 
Whofe radiant Roof fuch Gtoty -does difplay. 
We think wt iee the Heaven, to <w)idch wt Jfiay s 
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So TieW. the Aitifl^s Hand has there delln'd 
The merciful Kedemptiou of Mankind i . 

The blight AfcenAoQ of the Son of God, "J \ 

when back through yielding Skies to Heav'u he iode> v 
With Lightning round his Head, and TimoderC 
where he trod. ^ 

Thus when to ChsrUsy as SoIophk, was giv'n 
Wifdom, the greateft Gift of bounteous Heav*ii| 
A Houfe like his he built,, and. Temple iau'd» 
Where his Cieatot might be £tly prais'd s 
With Riches too and Honouss was he CiownMy 
Ko£ whilft he liv'd, was thete one like him £oaad^ 
Therefore what once to Ifrntl^s Lord was (kid. 
When SMa*s Queen his glorious Court fuircy'd, 
To Charleses Fame for ever ihall remain, 
Who did as wondrous things,who did as gxeadyfiLcigo^ 
'V Happy were they who could before him fbnd. 
** And faw the Wifdom of his dread Command} 
Por Heav*n refolv*d, that much above the xcft 
Of other Nations Briton ihould be hle£L 
Found him when Baniih'd ^oxn his Sacred Rightf 
Try'd his Great Soul, and in it took delight } 
Then to his Throne in Triumph did him bnog. 
Where neva Rul'd a Wifer, Jufter King. 
Bmt novj (alas !) in the jfad Grave he li«s^ 
Tet /ball his Praife for everlivey and Laurels frem it rifi\ 

Thus far the Painter's Hand did guide the Mufe^ 
Now let her lead, nor will he fure refufe. 
Two kindred Arts they are, fo near aljy'd. 
They oft have by each other been fupply'd. 
Thercfore,Greac Man I when next thyThoughts encliilC 
The works of fame, let this be the. pdlgn. 
As thou couldft baft Great Charles his Glory ftov>' 
Shew how he fell, and whence the fatal Blow, 

In a large Scene may give Beholders Awe, 
The meeting of a numerous Senate draw i 
Over their Heads a black difteraper'd Sky, 
And through the Air let griimijig Fiules fly^ 



MrSCELLAHT POEMS. iSl 

Charg'd «rieh CommiflSons of Infernal dace. 
To xttfe fell Difcord and Inteftine Hate 3 
From theH fool Heads let them by handfiils tear 
The uglieft Snakes, and beft lov'd Fav'rites thete» 
Then i^hirl them (fpouring Venom as th^y fall) ^ 
'Mongft the aflembled Numbers of the Hall} 
There into mnrm'ring Bofbms let them go, 
*TiIl their Infe£iion to Confufion grow 3 ^ 

Till (bch boldTumalts and Diforders rife, ' [ned Skies* 
As when die Impious Sons of Earth aflailM the threat^ 
^'Bm thfyA let Mighty Cbiries at diitance ftand. 
His Cro^iipon his Head, and Sceptre in his Hand^- 
To fend abroad his Word, or with a Frown 
Repel, and daih th' Afpiring Rebels down : 
Unable tabehold his dreaded Ray, 
Let' them grow blind, difperfe and reel away. 
Let the dark Fiends the troubled Air forfake. 
And all new peaceful Order feem to take. 

But -oh imagine Fate t'have waited long 
An Hoar like this, and mingled in th&Throng,. 
A.ous*d with thofe Furies from her Seat below, 
T'have watch'd her only time to give the Blows 
When cruel Cares by faithlefs Subje^s bred. 
Too dofely prefs'dJiis Sacred Peaceful Head; 
With thenr t'have pointed her deftroying Dart, 
And through the, Brain found Faffage to tfie Hearty . 
i^Mp VHUnding Plagues Avenpng Heav*n befiovj 
On thtfr 0$rft Heads to whom this hjs we ovjcl 
On all whe Charles his Heart affiiifion^ave,. 
%And fent him te the Sorrows of the Grave I 

Now, Fainter, (if thy Griefs <:an let thee) draw 
The faddeft Scene that weeping Eyes e*er faw i 
How on his Royal Bed that wo&l Day 
The much lamented Mighty Monarch lay s 
Great in his Fate, and ev*n o*er that a King, 
No Terror could the Lord of Terrors bting. 
Through many fteady and well manag'd Years 
H'ad aim'dhis Miikd 'gainft all thofe little Feais, 
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^1 hich comiDOA Montis vnat tbe Po«'x-|o-bUe» 
M'hcn their mem Souls, tmd w^haPd Cbjr divide 
H*sd ftixdied well the mmh •£ Lift* «mI Iomw 
Its Troubles tnnttf, tod its fikfiogs.CBVf s 
Therefore urnnov*!] did Denhs sfprMchcs icc^ 
And grew finnilisr wiifa his Deft 107. 
Like an Acqasiiit«ncc entataiii'd his Fate, 
Who as it knew hiiD, (eeai'd cooteat to wfliCt 
Mot as his Goiler, but hit fxioDdly Giride» 
While he foe his great Jouniej did pfovide* 

Oh couldft thou eiprcfs the Yeaiaiagi of Ui |ijid 
To his poor moumiifg People Jeft behind! 
But that I fttr will cVn xhy Skill deceive. 
None but a Soul like his fuch GoodndscoaldwcoiC 
For though a ftubbom-Raoe de(ervii% iU, 
Tet would he fiiew himfelf a Fathei £iL 
ThercfoK he chofe for that peculiar -Otic. 
His Crowns, his Venues, and his M t i rica -Heir. 
Great jMnes who to his Throne does bow (kcMedf 
And charg'd him tenderly his Flocks to ftedi 
To guide them too, too apt to ma nftr^y. 
And ke?p the Foxes and the Wolves anray. 

Here, Painter, if thou canft thy Arc imptot^ 
And fliew the Wonders of FrMtenuiLovC} 
Hou- Mourning Jrmes by fading ChAries did Aaadi 
The Dying giafniog tiie Sur\iving Hand; 
How round eich otheia Necks their Arms they cai| 
MoanM -wif h endearing Murm' rings, and embrac'dy 
And of their parting Pangs i'lich Maiks did give, 
'Tiva«hardto g:ie1> wh:c.'i yet could longeft ihrei 
Soth their Hid Tongues quite loft the Fow*c to ipeak. 
And their kind i-iearts *ccn-.M both prepared to break. 

Here let thy crious Pencil next dilplay. 
How round his Bed a beauteous Off fpriog lay, 
Wirh their Gresit Father's Blefling to be Crown*d,^ 
Like young fierce Liens ftretchM upon the Giouodj f 
And in Mafcflick iilcnc Sorrow drown*d. 3 

Tfiisdone, fuppofe the ghaf^ly Minute sight 
And raim ihc Giicfs oif the f4d Staadcis-bys 
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TV lUMvcuio^ R(Cy*iend Ffiriiei'is fious Caie* 
Offering (|is oft iif Twscoiiid ftof) » Prayer, 
Of Kindred Mohics draw a forcowug Tiaiio, [Pain; 
Whofe Looks i^ay fpeak liow much thisy fhskfd hit 
How fiain each GtQAa of his, deriving faait. 
Each fetch'd another isfitn a (onm'd Hearr% 
Mingled with thefe, his faithful Servants placcy 
With different Lines of Woe in ev'xy Faccj [fyet* 
With down-caft Heads, fyroln Breafts, and ftrcaming 
And ^fighjs that mount I« vain the uorcienting SJiies. 

But ycc tkctfi AiH^ remains a Tftsk behind. 
In which xhy xeadieft Art may J^om £nd. 
At ^ftanceict the Mourning Queen appear, 
(Bnt .whose fad News top fqoa may leadi her Ear 3) 
Defcxib^ ktx proftiate to the Throne above. 
Pleading with Fiay'i the tender caufe of Loire : 
Shfi.fl Troops of Angels hovering from the Sky, 
(For th^ whene'er ike caU'd were always nigh) 
Let them Jttend ha Cries and hear her Moan* 
With Looks o£ beauteous S^dacCt like her own, 
- ^ccaufie they know bee LQcd*4 gjvat Doom is ieal*d» 
And cannot (though &e asks it) be repeal'd. 

By this time think the work of Fate is done. 
So any farther fad Defciiption fhun. 
ShpK him not Pale and Breathlefs on his Bed, 
'Twould make jsU Gazers on thy Art fall Dead^ 
And thou thy (elf to fuch a Scene of Woe 
Add a new Piece, and thy own Statue grow. 

Wipe therefore all thy Pencils, and prepare 
To Draw a Profpe^ now of clearer Air. 
Paint in an Eaftern Sky new dawning Day, 
And there the Embryo's of Time difplayj 
The forms of many imiliog Years to come, 
Juft tipe for Birth, and laboring from their Womb, 
Each ftruggling which ihall Eldeifliip obtain, 
To be fidl Grac*d irith iMighty "^dmcj his Reign, 
• Let the Dread Monarch on his Tfaroiie appear $ 
Place coo the cheiming Paaaa of k theic. 
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0*ei his theic Wings let Fame and Triumph fpiea^ 
And foft-EyM Citpids hover o^er her Hjetd i 
In his Paint Smiling, yet Majeftick Grace, 
But an the Wealth of Beauty in her Face. 
Then £rom the diflPrent Comers of the Earth 
Defer ibe Applauding Nations coming fbttli. 
Homage to pay, or humble Peace to gain. 
And own Aufpicious Omems from his Reign. 
Set at long diftance bis Contraded Foes 
' Shrinking from what they dare not now oppo(cr$ 
Draw Shame or mean Defpair in aU their Eyes, 
And Terror left rh'avcnging Hand Aonld rife. 
Sut wheie his Smiles extend^ draw beauteous Feice,' 
The Poor Man's chearful Toils, the Rich MaalEtfe^ 
Here, Shepherds Piping to their feeding Sheep, 
Or ftretchM at length in their wjirm Hurts afleep; 
There jolly Hinds fpread throogh the fnltry FicldSf 
Reaping fuch Harrefts as their Tillage yields f- 
Or iheltei'd from the Scorchlngs of the- Sun; 
Their Labours ended, and Repaft begui»i: 
Ranged on Green Banks which they them (elves did railCr 
Singing their own Content, and Ruler's Fraile. 
Draw beauteous Meadows, Gardens, Groves and Bowers, 
Where Contemplation beft may pafs her Hours i 
Fiird with Chaft Lovers pltghcing Conftant HeartSi 
Rejoycing Mufes, and encourag'd Arts. 
Draw ev'ry thing like this that Thought can £rame> 
£eft fuicing with thy Theam, Great James his Fame. 
Known fot the Man who from his youthfiil Years, 
By mighty Deeds has earn'd the Crown he wears i 
Whofe Conquering Arm far envied Wonders wrought^ 
When an ungrateAil People's Caufe he fought s 
When for their Rights he his brave Sword employ'd» 
Wi^o in Return would have his Rights deftroy'd: 
Sut Heav'n fuch injui'd Merit did regard, 
( As Heav'n in time true Virtue will reward ) 
So to a Throne by Providence lie ro(e. 
And all who e*ei were his, were Pcovidcncc's Foea^ 
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To KING JAMES U. on 
his Acccffioa to the Throne. 

Sy Robert Mountague cf THq. Coll. Cambridge. 

OU R. Tears are paid : Let now out Native Tongue 
Exprefs our Joys, in its own Aitlefs Song ; 
And welcome you, great Sir, to that high Throne, 
Which Birth, and Merit, doubly make your own« 
The Befi of Ma/lers, and the Beji of Friends, 
Defeivedly in Bcfi of M^narchs ends. 
Joy of the Good, the Terror of your Foes, 
Whoie Mind no Change or Fear in danger knows; 
Who did through envious Storms undaunted ride. 
Broke the malicious Waves, and fiemm*d the Tide, 
Tempefts, that make ignoble Souls expire, 
Urge on the Brave, and lift their Virtues higher. 

Bat now 'tis calm, the fmiling Heavens are clear,. 
You, of all Troubles eas'dj and we of Fear. 
6ut Difcords, JealouHcs, and needlefs fright. 
Tour Goodnefs calms, your Virtue puts to flight: 
So when the Sun* does mount the. Eaftern Sky, 
The Sick'ning Stars, and da7.1ed Monfters fly. 
What Blcflings will his bight Meridian fhow, 
Whofe riling Beams re;oice and warm us (b! 
Jn Promt ft Cracious, as in ,^^ions Great, 
tits Word maintains, his -^rm will r<w/>, the Stated 

' You, you alone could fill Bleft Cfjaries*s place> 
The la(! great Pillar of the Stuart's Race : 
In whom contrading Nature has ingroft 
The Virtues, which in all the Reft are lofl*. 
Wifdom o£ Jamest the Martyr's Conttancy, T 

But, Godlike Charles, what mod ezceU'd in thee, ^ 
All that bright numerous Hoft in Jjmes agree. "* 
Whofe early Valour did firft fhine' Abroad, 
And Matchlefs Worth, in Foreign .Armies, ihowM> 
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Then in roar Brotha'St and jonx Coontiy's Onfei 
I««x lluindxing H«id gwre nging Nt/uwr S.awri. 
Oh happT IJlc ! whir vili tout M»BMrch now 
Foe hit own Glorr, his ovn Em^iMnd do} 
U'hcic will that King's viaohous Amu be ftay'd. 
Whom, wlien a Safafed> Winds nnd Seu obcyMi 
Bmre L^iijb Spirits with foor Condii£^ join'd, 
ShtU Ballacce £ar«^, and Relieve Mankind. 
Such wcxc one Kio^ &om whom rh*immozuil7tBK^ 
Of PBiahru ^jmc§mrt, and Cnff/ came. 
And k) ! 1 fee, 1 ice, in fyutd Rage. 
Like Vidories, like Triumphs, in this Age. 
Oh glonons Daj •' to Arms, to Arms they €•!(» 
/? ! they quake, thej ftxink, thej Af» thej fail. 
Triumphant Lawek ihade our MfHMnii^s Browi^ 
J^mtsy and the Englifk Name, no linjt knows. 
Above the Stars his tow'sing Vinucs go. 
And leave the Maf^s £umiog Wings belov. 

■ " ■ ' - Il l* 

T9 the QVEEN. Ufou tbefimt Occafion. 
By jMnus MQumMgui, of Tf'm, Col. Cam. 

NOT all our Grief fbi Chiuksf in 7'MMroar}ojt» 
Makes us forget our Tribute to your Eyes. 
Sorrow and GUdnefs may the Mufes ihaie; 
But the whole Train muft wait upon the Fait. 
They claim no great Concerns in Turns of State, ^^ 
But, with glad Songs, on rifing Beauties wait} > 
And from your Influence ezpe^ their Fate. i 

Met^i Loyalty mufi to the K^ng be (een, 
3ut Ftmale Mufes fhould attend the §i»e€n. 
Beauty and Poetry are near allyM, 
Each by the other's kindly Aid fupply'd.- 
Poets owe Raptures to Love's quick'nii^ Fiic^ 
And pay back Praifcs, which futh Eyes iofpite* 
What Ecftalies will then that Beauty move. 
Who wears the Ciowa of EnglMd and of X,ovel 
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of Lqti;, tefeiobjio^ that we ps^ before 
The fleflveiily Throne j^whidi CKmMlng Tft adore. 
No voadez Tajfo reach'ti that ^oxious JlcfgArt | -% 
How could his Geniutuke a lowex Eifeht, > 

JLau*d hy your Race, iafpir'd by ^yes ^ bxightij '^ 
Bur whither would his tow'ung Mufe have flowo» 
T' have feea his brave Clorinds on -a Throne? 
Which now the Englifb Diadem caa ftcw : 
^rmida's Charms were but the Type -of you. 
And now our Hopes expeft, from luch a fUce, 
As ihrt^ ihall T^niUdo*3 Ads de£acc. 
Fortune defign'd that Favour tQ our lAnd, 
Vhen'^ prefeir'd its Sccprec-to /our Hand; 
And with your Beauty bJefs'd the Briti/h Crown, 
Whofe Empire (ere a Queca) the World did own: 
But now idoes humble .uloration dmw. 
And fttike at once iVjkt J.ightniDg) Heat, and A»e. 
This for Gxeat J^unes^ kind Heaven did pr^paxe* 
To oaie his Ttouhks, and unbend his Case. 
This Biefliog now, in f eace he may enjojr^ 
Tour mutual Happine(s no Storms deftroy. 
No rnoie the Wars of this ungrateful Laoil» 
(That powezfiil Call which he could ae'crarithftand,) 
Shall xtxaw him from his loving Con^ort^s Breaft» 
And make him lofe hia own, to give us, B.e(l. 
No more fliall mnrm'iing Fadioas .ciufe ai^ay , 
And-ibrce him over Seas, leis rough than they : 
Now fmiliog Heaven will mighty Bldlii^s ided^ 
And future Kings fpriug from your Royal Bed. 

Thus, great ,j£mms hug with Tempcfts ftrovc» 
And did fierce Junti*s utmoft Malice prove : 
In vainibe tais'd up Hell, to fcrve her HaKt 
In vain, Mn^ntim ftiuglod ag<iinft Fatej 
He gain'd \i\s fair Italian Bride at laft^ 
The worthy Recompence of -Dangers ft&i 
Settled his Kiiigdom, vanqui(h*d all his Foes, 
And in La.vimia's Arms found iwect R^olie, 
from whom the r,«y4r< Qisotf ^ %*mt'* vs^ £m< 
fitccofc. 
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Om the Death of King CHARLES 
By ChufUi MaUAffti. of Trm. Col. Cmw^. 

FArewd, Gxett chMrhst Monarch of bleft'ReiMM 
The bcft Good Man, that ever fiUM a Throi 
'Whom Nature, as her higheft Pattern, wroaght, 
And mixt both Sexes Virtues in one Draoght. 
Wifdom for Conncils, Bravery in War, 
With all the mild Good-natnre of the Fair. 
The Womans Sweetnefi tcmpet'd manly Wir» 
And loving Power did Crown*d with Meekneft He. 
His awful Perfbn Reverence engjig*d. 
Which mild Addrefs and Tendernefs aflwag'd : 
Thus the Almighty Gracious King above. 
Does both command our Fear, and win our Love:j 

With Wonders born, by Miracles preferv'd> 
A Heavenly Hofl the In^ts Cradle lerv'd. 
And Men his healing Empire's Omen tead. 
When Sun with Stars, and Day with Ni^hf, agreed^ 
His Touch for valorous Patience-was renown'd. 
Like David, perlecuted firft, then Crown'd. 
Lov'd in all Courts, admiiM whcre-e'erhe came, 
At once our Nation's Gloiy, audits Shame: 
They blcft tlic IJlf, where fuch great Spirits dwell, 
Abhot'd the Men, that could fuch Worth expel. 
To fpare our Lives, he meekly did defeat 
Thof<f Sitnhi whom wandring sAffes made fb great j 
Waiting, till Heav'ns Eleftion fhould be fiiown, 
And the i/ilmi^hty fhonJd his VnfUvn own. 
And own he'did — his powerful Arm'diiplay'd, 
And iCraif, the Belov'd of God, obcy'd. 
CaliM by his People's Tears, he came, he ea»*d 
The groaning Nation, the black Storms appcas'd: 
Did greater Blcifings, than he took, afford, 
£nx.'and its fclf, was more, than he, rcftoi'd. 
Unhappy Albion, by ftrangc Ills oppreft. 
In various Feavers tofl-, could find no Reft: 
Quite fpcnt and wearied, to his Arms /he fled, 
And icftcd on his Shouldeis, hex fail bending Hea^ 
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In Conquefis mild, he came fiom ExiU kindy 
No Climes, no Pro vocations chaag'd his Mmd : 
No Malice ihow*d, no Hate, B.evengc, or Pride, 
But ru^d as meek^ly, as his Father dy'dj 
£asM us from endlefs Wars, made Din:ords ceafe, 
Reilox*d to Quiet, and maintain'd in Peace: 
A mighty Series of new Time began. 
And rowling Years in joyful Circles ran. 
Then Wealth the City, Budnefs fiU*^ the Fort* 
To Mirth our Tumults turn'd, our Wars to Sport: 
Then Learning fiouriih'd, blooming Arts did fpiing. 
And the glad Mufes prun*d their drooping Wing. 
Then did outfying Towers improvement know. 
Who »«xi; command as far, as Winds can blow. 
With Canvafs Wings round all the Globe they .flx> . 
And, built by Charles his A'ti ^ Storms defy s 
To pv,'ry Coaft with ready Sails are huil'd, ^. 

Fill us with Wealth, and with oux Fame the World. v 
From whofe Diftra^ions Seas do -us divide i 
Their Riches here in floating Ca01es lide. 
We reap the fwarthy Indian* $ Sweat and Toil, 
Theix Fruit> without the Mifchiefs of their SoiL 
iiereia cool Shades their Gold and Pearles receive* * 
F'ree from the Heat, which does their Lullre give. 
In Perfian Silks, eat Eaftern Spices fecure 
From burning Fluxes, and their Calenture. 
Under our Vines upon the peaceful Shore, 
We fee all Europe toft, he^ Tempefts roar. 
Rapine, Sword, Wars, and Faming rage abroad. 
While Charles their Hoft, like Jove fkom ld$y sw'd> 
Us fiom our Foes, and from out felves did ihield, . . 
Out Towns from Tumults, andl&om Arms the Fields 
For, when bold Fa^lions Giodntfs could difdaio. 
Unwillingly he usM a ftraiter Rein : ' 

In the ftillgefitle Voice he lov'd to fpcak. 
But could with Thunder harden'd Rebels break. 
Yet though they wakeM the Laws, his tender Mia4 
Was undiduib'd^ in Wiath feyciely kind. 
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Tetn^tiag bis fower, and urging to sdfomes 

Thus ^-tu in love did Stmek-KXit^xxmit* 

As th£ Stout -C^^i^, wliea round Iris Tiuiik the Vine 

Does in foft Wieariis, tad tmocous Poldings iwcn^ 

£a^ and ^ilight^ppeUrs: the Winds ftom fin: 

Spmmon "^Atita. nBifie f OKes to rheWar s 

But chough fo genfrie Teems his outward ^niH 

His hidden Stcengch outbraves the hmd^ Stonn: 

Firmer iie ftands -and bokBy keeps the Fidd> 

Shswiag ibout Minds, when uoprovok*d, -are intl4« 

S» 'whcn -the g^^d HUn -made the Crowd prdTame* 

He ibow^fl htmfelf, and -did the #<j»g aflame; , ' 

For OoMUdli in Exceft^may %e a Sin, 

y^e^'c^wuift^riMfr) <Whom i^rtvj' camiot-^uni. 

Th«s irimor^ftxes f he iinftable Sea, - 

And ccacbcs iseftMs W«Mi CocfftcDcy, 

Which under ilhe warm SnftBeiice of briglirt Day^ 

"ahe ifidcle Motion of each Blaft obeys. 

To bridle'.Faftions, ^p H-ebeUion'v Cqaift^ 

By eafie Methods vaaqoMi -wii^hont IForce, 

Relieve ibe Oeod, bold ftubborn .Foes fubdne^ ^ 

Mildnefsui'Wiratii, MeetcnefsinAttget ftew, " V 

IMore Afts, gteat <^rh3 his Prudence only imar. S 

To Aight i0he Sad thas^awfti! Tbrndtr rofhs i 

While the btiglht Ar&u icctnvs *tfae Faithfiil Soqls. 

Such is il»y "Glory, Vharbtst iky 4afiing {fame. 
Brighter than «ouf proud Neighhour^s guHry f^antet 
More nobk-t<H»i'«be Spoils, that Battels yiehi> 
Or all jiie <empfy Trimnphs of tbe field. 
' Tii ^s v» ooii^et, than to >m«(ke Wars ceaYe, 
Andurithoot ^ghcing, awe -the Wtirld to feacei 
ibir fvoodeft Trium^ fiom -Contempt atife. 
The lau^nilhVl €fft the ConquecoiS Arms tldpilc; 
Won Endgns are (he gaudy Marks ofScorn* 
They brave tbe Viftor 6rft and then ^dorn s 
But poaccittl Monaichs Reign Hke Gods j fThile none 
Dilpute9 vliL Irove, Blefs, Rewrente their Throne. 
Tigers, and •««cs« iMk all idie favage floft, 
Mi»7 Boldnefsy Stiength, and daring Conqueft boaft : 
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3ut the (weet Faffions of a Gcoerons Miiid» 

Aie the PfeiQgacive of Haman-kind, 

The God-like image on oai Clay impr^. 

The dailing AurihaK which •Heaven loves beft. 

In Chdriesf (o good a Mdn and Kin^^ we fee 

4lk double litM^ of the i9«ify. ' 

iGh'!.had hc4iiore lefoMhkd k1 Oh ivhy 

Wm 'he DOC Hill tnoie like j and 'Cbidd not die i 

Hew *do our Thoughts -alone vnfoy his NaiiiC9 

AndMnr l^ns of ourVlelfing frame! 

In ThamtSf the 'Ocean's l^atling, jBn^hmd^s ftidtt 

Hbe i^if^g Emblem of his VtOfgn dees gilide. 

Ttmmes fhe -Buppolt, moA Oloiy ^ oik Ifle, 

Kichex thanT4tg«w> utx^B^^Mm Nrh, 

Though <fio>tfdi Sand inHiinvAO fea^ «re foond* 

Tet Fields •ftffoice, liis Mtadewsikagh -aromid y 

Lefs WeaMi4iis Bcffoan 4iOlds, IcfTs guilty SMrca, 

Sor he'wtfHRlfts biini«'lf» t*«nfich The Shores : 

Mild, aMi finede, the peacoltil Cufrent iiews9 

Mo angry Foam, «o raging Cnrgcs knows. 

Vo dreadful Wvecfk upon his Ranks appearsi ^ 

BisOry^A <8cfeaHii unftain^d hif Vkk>ws Teais, > 

His Chaoiiel'ftroog«od «<ifie,-deep and ckai. ^ 

Mq «jMtcaiy ijHMidfltien ^ftveep ^ 

The flowmaifS Sfopte and Life into- the Deep* > 

The^ven Wators'the eild limits leeep. ^ 

But oh! bejebbs, the fmlling Waves deeay, 

(For ever, lovdy Stream, 4er ever Bay"!) 

To the black Sea his'filcnt Oouift does -bend. 

Where the beft Streams, theleogeft Rivers, end. 

His fpotlefs^aves -there undtftioguiflit pafs^ 

None fee, 4iow -^CAt^ how beunreous, fweet, fao-wak 

Vo difference, now, (though late fo muA) is fcen, 

*Twizt hina,*fierce 'Jl^tine, and fhc tmperaous Stym^ 

But -lo ! ihe ioyful Tide our Hopes reftoxs, 
And dancing Waves extend the -wid'ning Shores* 
Jamrs-it ovLiChmhs in all things but in 'Name: 
Thus Tksmtt is daily lofi, yet ihU ihe (asK. 
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On the Death of K. Charles IL and tbf 
InavguratiQU if K» James IL 

By M". Efhrsim Bowsrd. 

WITH Joy for Jmus^ (oi Cbmrlt* with Teaif 
TwoPaflipokdb oiuF^cy divides . Ciiipply'^ 
And yrhil& Xvush diffeicnt Theams employ oiu Hwn, 
We fmile like KAfril Smsy and weep Tike ^Afril Sin wru 
Bread Jamts * Thou canft but half oux Duty ha? es j 
The other lies with C4fir in the Gravel 
Aod whilft out Voioe ptoclaimt Thee to the Skiatjk 
ChdHes haj fhe weepiog TribiiM odf oux Eyet* . 
Koi fewer Tears, than from a Nation hilt 
Should Aoy at that Grmt Mon^nif^i Fmtersiy' 
Who, when alive, bid the rude Waves obey* 
An^ claimed a falter Tribute from the Sea. 
He's dead who Peace could to three JBLingdoois gire, 
That doom'd, like Fate, and bid- the Nations lirci- 
Great Umpire of the Fate of Chrlftendoio, ^ 

No leifer Office did that Star forjuun, / 

.That gf ac'd. his Bin h, a^d biav'd th^ Mid- day Sod. ^ 
He's dead, and yet no Comet from the Sky 
Foretold that fucli an om'nous Change was nighi 
No iighiog Winds, no low'ring weq^ing "Storm : 
Bettcir that charge our Sighs and Teats perfomw 
No noilie Omen thunder' d from the Sky s 
Thofe are the Signs, when bold Vfurpsrs die. 
Wrapt like Elijah up to jHeaven in Fire, 
In fjeav'iiih Flames, the M«ndreh docs ezpixe { 
His "^at MantU is grqat Jdmts his Share, ^ 

Ai once his Kingdoms and his Virtue's Heir, 
So.tha'.in:£lamcs the burning Phanix dies, y 

Another ftill does from tHofe Flames arifes - ( 
And Kings Immortal are, as thofe. above the Skies. ^ 
Aufpicious Prince ! thou chaceft all our Feats, 
Wip'fi our wet Eyes, and dry 'ft the Nation's Tears: 
Thus Plants, that wept for the departed Day, 
Rejoice with the next Sun's reviving R.ay. 
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Jail Gracious Soverdtgn, Thou Great, Thou Good, 
LliyM to chdfUi in Virtues, as in Blood j 
Lwful, but Kind; ftam'd equally with fov*t 
ot the gieat Offices of Rule, and. Love, 
"hou laj'ft out Giiefs in ChdrUs kU Grave afleep* 
'hinkingon thee I had forgot to weepx 
tide of the World, and Joy of all JkCankind, 
ly Fate for th' £mpire of the World defigi^d. ^ ' i 
>n him ye Powers all .0&«r/rr his Virtues ihe<^ 
tut double his Years and. Bkffings oa his Head.' ' 
rill late returning to his aadve Sky, ^ 

kges, as yet unborn, behold him die, [jefty. > 

;lanch*d o*er with venerableYearsyand hoary Ma-^ 



J/t tie- 'Death €f>^ K, Gharles }I> nnd the 
Acctffion of iC, -Jimlcs II. to the Tirqitfi. 
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'By Mr. Pf^Bi4m Jf^ofe. 

NO K to be Wife, or Good, or Gneat . 
Can ftop th* impetuous pourfie oiFau, 
"Can onfB (hort Moment hady Death delay: 
To Morrow, I will die, the Fool may Tay; 

Alas ! to bay it felTs too late ^ 
Thc^Wij/e, the Good, and Great dy'd Tefterday** _^ 

Like one of us he fell, 
And no l9ttd Prodigies did his How: foietel} 
As in tfaie Crowd of frail Mortality 
Heaven Teem'd to pafs him uaoegatded by! 
No, Heaven before its Miracles bsid lent, 
ieav'n on his Life had aU its Wqnderf fpeot, [die. 
\nd 'twas tji« only Wonder left, tl^ejjaiighty ManAonld 

Heaven fmiling on hls.Birrh did wait; .. . ;_ 
.^d?a l^roph^tick Stai; proaouncld lum gi;eat4.. ^ 
Hor|WfU.*t.^;fcaHc ficily Ray, . ... . ,. ;r 
Fit only to. adorn 



:9*c MfM«? SPW* 9f^^ ^^^^..i ■-'■' 
But Aeax it OiihM, andgildetf aU hii Days 
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Aodi tho* tiivhilev wemoft eoafefi^ 
Thick DarkBoAliUihiin^caBi oni laagtDg^Sigbt* 

His Gloty yxt wm ne^ the lefti 
He, like the dauilfld Sbb^wmco himrcU^brigbt) 
Wds one ooariouBd Botm o£ uoeslMiiiftBd Lighe ; 
Which, uneiDiqpiitf diiiv his pttceftil Un,. 
A f acre4 Lam^ td fiiMue omoK flali biirat 
His Fainr tafufakxo Tims iaUdb fuis. abides : 

As dda^ibilbill vkiror 9c«i»s- 

TkMJtfairi 9flnM».i4bie:taD oeao Si||ii0 
' Does half its.ib£lin9; Qiociecliiikr;. 
Will bf a well-plaed::Diflttiicc bdghicr flMHi 
AgB» to cone: his. woadiouKAAt flmU mdr ■ 
Admire hiailivtnK9 and lament him deadi 

Whilfl; we, ttio*^ much we monin him goaCt 
Ma^ yet ceibioo) dtatl^ wpp ows f^Utiigi 

. And'if t^^in^noIcal.,Pcad do kn»w . . 

"fbe Bufincls of Mankind "below: 
Sare thou,/?Mj6A^Mi/,wicJiJiltBiG«iMeMllook'fidoviii 
And bieath'ft aiilpicious WiAct to thy Cxown: 

ThoQ. Uke a friendly Star, dofr ihine- 

To guide the ytffA^ once was tfaane; 
Thou , (whrlft great Jdrms doesbeatt hy etftbly fwtf ) 
Amidft'the ^Tgions of eternal Bay, 
Triumphantly dofti in exalted Empire^nd. 
And reigyft-the Good Pk/btefting&riifiKiof CMt htaL 

11. 
such- was the Loft, and iuch t!re*Giieg 
Wlyen the fam'd Grxcr'^n-Heroedy'd, 
And half Mankind* lay weeping by his Side) 
Thus he, and thus GrtMt Charin expk ing cty'di 
To thenfo^ IPijrrAyali my Ciowns; i gnrej 
'■' My Scepters, and mf Kingdoms^ liekve; 

Nor wasir heiy a doo b tfnl Caie> 
Slncf Fait, •md-Ci^rtes at once the (anie-defiga^t 
Undoubted '^^ghti and jnft'i)r^-eoknbiaHlii 
To fiagle out the beft of hmnan* Rsce^ 
And with adiftipgojijijaiy-Stiaigthc ttoyii j am pc g r a cet 
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'Twas he, «faof<s\fl«aiiig.C€H»aig(Brdt(l.dsicia^ 

The flow Advance- of Vul^<iir Miin.; 
Whoiccady ILegn. in Fotimg^- WaraicUdi (how. 
What liper Age might fat his Gounny- da^ 
_ ' rwas he who aU our Battels fbngbN 
And to- our joyful Land.ri<di GMB^utft] bsonght^ 
'Twas he who^ dytd in Ftke- »iid^ Sdbrna 
Defendithe CfiOwa,iho B(#iiirr«bmti$ T . ■ 
HoH bkft-tvciv wt4 h«d' wet^l^Jefluig finbymv 
' \Vhi2fti hotih t4ift ^aeel)! BronhAtarwere oiu dv«ii« 
But HeaiMnt,. t^intrvtcoiir i^o^i^MsA 
Might tKttly-uii^rihkiNl) <iid^ inaiie-it lefis. 

And.jiow fines' H<eav'fi did CkartitT lemotL^ 
X*-eiici«aiic the numhet of therBJefsTctt abosev 
Thofe Honoiiiftk tha»to*boili ««nB.'diKk 
To ^ag^'Jium$ let's htisibly pay. 
Let every, H^iidbaadevefy Htmt Gxeat; fjtmmoJmfi 
As he, who two sich JeweisKOwnM,. 
*TiU an unlucky Hour took'cne away) 
HftKiog a wbilc, tfbe ^al. Lofs bemoan'd^ 
With (ecret Joy the other fafe ^oes view, 
Clofato his-HeATt- the.ibkiiiig:Geta does weajs 
AadJMtf/t nmtk a doable VabiuB^ .doable Csml 

UK 
Hail, ye two c^dwsfcd: N»n»» 
Inmoiul CJutrlts^ iukI as imroortaL Jdmtil 
Yc Joiodcft- Bjaochers^ aod ye beft of Men, 
Boin to redeem thc-Hame of Ericad agent 
o^ifrZ/ffiurely- did' with Joy aieno' 
The GlojEtca of a Gtowo refign \ [thine : 

Foi well he know, goeat Jsmtsy his Crow« would thenbe 
And fively none but j^mri bcteer 
With Teikrs ncei«'d '% Crswn » Nwe mOu, 

For than thy Crows, great Cbaxkx, heouidididlovc 
Likft two bcave Bulwaiks both did^ftaod; 
Strength. to thcmCilves, tad Safety to thek Laa<« 
Jamsi did his Bf9thct*s BLigkts foaintain} 
Wkh aobk&iiMMdt did acftotc 
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TsA nfiKp'i EiB^ae of eke ^wf^ Mxu z 

Aad Gcdiikc dm-Ms igus, 
Wbs, £ke dt' iBBniT Sea, Di flcufiiia ng*'! 
Ami evcrv wrdgit Bicsh cBxaf*tf 
To blcv dae frckfocs Tempefk hi^s 
Vaee xa the szj^ Ocean J^mn vas toft» 

And die zkk FxiBgfct ws abnoft loft. 
Ci^^: (ev tkc OiCtvkclBzag Rbxb nqch, 
Aad dld» l&e .v<mw, "bove tkc Waves appcv^ 
CkaddieniieWiBdtyaBdal was voo^zqib edm, and 
And aov, v ken A«^T««Feice azocnid did (JDile, [don 
And laffibg Happinefs esboc'd one Ifle; 
When hnfie Lifie its Task kad done beloir. 
Heaven eaird, and Cfrxrkx «ridi fOTfid kafte did fci| 

Tke good ^rtann tkas, when ke 
His CoontxT, long diftxeft. at laft dkl fee 
In Fcace; it is enoogk, je Goda^ fid cxr. 
And BOv m tkaiSelsl die ; 
Then gladlj with his latcft Bicatk 
BlefsVL his kiod Fdtty and vidded ckctrfiinf to DeatJi^ 

iV. 
Ko moie vc^ll moom, complain no nM>iet 
Since bounteous Heaven has Blefiings ftill in Store; 
Bat Songs of Triumph, and of Joy 
Shall every Loyal fen em^oy : 
Add lo! the glorious Scene draws near, [>ppeiif 
The folemn Pomp doth to our labouiiqg Tkoqlht 

.Sec, the Grand Briti/b Senate's fcty 
Our Upper and our Lower Gods axe met ; 
See, fee, where in the Throne of State 
New CMfury like Imperial y»ve, does ftand, 

With Peace and War in either Hand s 
: And to the lift'ning- World does diftate Fjne: 

. Nor (ball his Thunder idle lie} 
Nations amaz'd the dreadful Voice (hall hear, 
And learn once more our awftil Krngs to fear: 
Whilft Jan$et, with -all the fweets of Empire bleft, 
Remov'd from Dangeri^ Utt lecure at reft, 

Aad 
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And kills ft diftance, like the Deity: 
Ova£t^ii/b Swords again ihall famous grow, 
Injurious Enemies ihtli their Shatpnefs know; 
And v^nquifkt' Mtnanhj Xjttta\ilitk^ (hall confeGr 
'BritMn the greater World, and theirs the lets. 



To ^King J A M E S IL upon bis Ac^ • 
t^J]^m to the Throne. 

'Bf Mr. Gtorgt Sirpwey cf Trin. Coll, Cambr. 

AS Vi6kor$ lofe the Trouble they fuftain 
In greater Trophies which the Triumphs gain ; 
AndMrartyrS) when the joyful Crown is giv*n, 
Forger thc-Pam, \j which they purchased Heav'n: 
So-wlitn the Phanix of our Empire dy'd,' 
And'irith agrcJitcr Heir the empty Throne fupply'd; 
Yoiu Glory dMfi^ates our mournful Dew, 
And- turns bur 'Grief for Charles to Joy for Tote, 
Myfterioiis ¥ate ', wbofe One Decree ix>uld prove* 
The high Extream of Cruelty » and Leve ! 

May then no flight of a blafpheming Muje 
Tho(e wife Kefolves of Providence accufe, 
Whith eas'd oui sAtUs of kis glorious Weight : 
Since ftronger Hermits Supports the State, 
EngUni no more (hall pendve Thoughts employ 
On Him, fhe*s lofl; but Him, (he has, enjoy. 
So sAriadne, when her Lover fled, 
And 'Bacchus honoured the deferred Bed, 
Ccas'd with her Tears to raife the fwelling Floo4» 
Forgot hex Thefeus, and embiac'd the God. 



/>' 
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' ■ ■■ . ■ -• 
A Defcription of the T o w bs h 

Wcfhninftcr- Abby. 

r«« mufi fiippof* it to he Xafter Holy- Days : ^^ tvAtf 
timt Cicely 411^ Dol,Kate 4*4^ ?cggy, MoU 4«iNaB» 
«r# marching to Weftmnxfter* wxrir- 4. Lmi/I «/ 
Prtnticts beforo *im 3 wlb« go riwmjg tbtmfek/ts tf- 
/0ff^ with their right ^rms to mmj^ more hitfte, aU 
MOW Mid t/ten with 4 gre^ifit Mmksndtf wifo- awty 
the dripping that bafies their Forehesds. %At the Doer 
they, meet 4 crowd of Wapping Sesmtm^ Swsth- 
walk Broom-meih the Jnhabitaiets of tbt Badk-fidl^ 
with 4 Mttteher or two pricked in smftg tbem. There 
et while they fi*»dgApiMg fortfio.Ma/fmr of thtSh$w, 
fidring upon the Stebntbi of, tUtir dtsnft Doli^ 
jufi 4J they fimtet gaping upon fha pett9eu4 CUstk be- 
fore they go into the Puppet PUyt. Bf sttdJy they hear 
jhe Buncb of Ksyh which ftjejui their HoMtt Uki 
the found of the Pancake-Bell. F.or mew the Ma 
of Comfort peeps over the Spikes, emd behoidiiig ftd 
a learned ^uditoryt opens the Gate of Paiadlfc, esut 
by that time thej Are hslf gof into the fiffi Chapped 
(fw time is very precious) he lifts n^ his Voice amea^ 
the Tombs^ and begins Jus Lurrey jj^mimtntv mdfem 
following. 

HERE lyes William de Vdlence 
^ right good Ravi of Pembroke, 
And this is kis Moimment wkiek y^ ff^ 
I'll fwear upon a Books 

He was High Marfhal of JEngtand^ 

When Henry the diird Hid Raiga, 
But this you takf upon my Wordy 

That he'U ne'er be fo again, .. . 
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Keie the Lord Edward Talbot lyes, 

The Town of Shrewsbury's Ea4» 
Together with his Counteis £rur» 

That was a mofi deUcatt ^irU 

The next to him there lyeth one. 

Sir Trichord Peek/ball hight, 
X>f whom wt only this do {ay» 

Be was a Hamp/bin Kmght. 

'Bttt H0W U tell ye ^trt of him^ 

There lyes beneatlr this Stone 
Two Wives of his and D^ughtexs fMifi 

T« all of MS unkpowft» 

six Bernard. Broei^/'tlf^tp doth lyfl^ 
Lord Chamberlaia to Q^en ^Annoy 

^Qoeen ^9ii# was T^if^Ari kIm "SMaHfTs Q£M^ ' 
And was King of England^ 

Six Francis HoUtSt the L^ Fraiu^ 

The fame was Suffolk^ & Dutchels. 
Two Children of Edward the Thud» . . 

Lye here in Deaths cold Clutches, 



'This is the thUd King Edward^i Biothei, 

Of whom our Records tell 
Clothing of Note> nor fay they whethcx 

He be in Heaven or Hell. 

This fame was Johit of Eldefiout 

He was no Coftermonger» 
•But CornwaPs i^ail-i and korfs ono dj^^i 

Catife ho could live sm bngitr. 

The Lady M^huny Batehefs oi Torki " 
And Doke of r^^ri^'s wife aKb. 

■JNr Doa$h refilv'd to Horn tha Dnkf^ 
^bt ljf94 now Amtb Dfotb Mow^ 






t\ 



il 



goo Tie Third Part if 

The Lady ^nne %ofst but wot yt ivtii 

That [he in Childbed dy'd, 
The Lady Maiquefs of Winchefier 

^ies Buxicd by hei iide. ' 

Kow think. y»f*r Ptnny weU fpent good Fotkii 

sAnd that you art not beguiPd, 
Within this Cup doth Jye the Heart ' 

Of a Funch Embajfadorls Child. . '.:: 

But how the Devil it came to pafsi 

On pmrpofe, or ky chance^ ■-..:, 

The Bowels diey lye un4efnestth> ^ 

The Body is in France, • 

There's Oxford Cottntefs> and there al& 

The Lady JJuriwjA -her Mother, 
And thdrehei DMi^tir^a Gounteis too, 

Xye ciofe by one another* 

Thefe once were Bonny DameSf and thettgit ■ ■ 

Tf^ere tvere no Coaches theny 
Tet could they jog their Tails tbemfelveSy t 

Or had them jogg*d by Men, 

But woe is :)9M'! thofe hi^'born ' Sinners^ 

That itjont to pray fo fiomly^ 
^re novj laid lovj^ and caufe they ca^t^ 

Their Statues pray devoutly. 

This is the Dutcheis of Somerfet, 

By Name the Lady ^nncy 
Her Lord Edward the fizth Protefted, § 

Oh! he was a gallant Man. 

^ Dol. / warrajet ye the Pharifes carried i( away. 
t Dick. No, hojJiOfJ warrant ye they e&d eu other 
Women did, ha Raph? R. Oy^ Oy, § TOBL. / have 
heard a Ballad of hitifftng at Ratclif Cro(s. HLqI 
J believe we havf if at htme 9vcr 9Mr Ksffhin Jtdnf 
tie-Tree. 
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In this fair Mpnument which you fee 

AdoinM with Co many Pillars, 
Doth ]ye the Countefs of Bmck$;nghMm^ 

And hec Husband Sir Gtkrgt Villars^ 

This old Six Oeorge was Grandfather, 

And the Countefs flic was Granny, 
To the great Duke of Buckingham, 

Who often tift King }ammy. 

Sir 'Robert Eatamt a Sctfch Knight, . 

This Man was Secretary, . 
w^.fi fcril/i*4 Com^tments for two Speens^ 

Queen ^nne, and eke Queen M^ry^ 

This wa9 the Countefs of Lenox, 

Yclep'd the Lady Marget, 
King James's Grandmother, and yet 

'iSainft. Death (he had no Target. 

This was Queen Jif«r7, Queea of 4!Ptf«^i, '.i .■• L 

Whom Buchanan <^ib htf^atter^ 
She loft her Head at Totingham,t' '- { ■'■''' 

What ever was. tbi matter,: ' ' •. :>i.. 

The Mother of ou; Seventh Henry, 

This is that lyeth hard by. 
She was the Countefs wot ye well . - ^' 

Of T^chmond and of Derby, 

Henry the Seventh lyeth here. 

With his fair Queen befide hint, ' • ' 

He was the Founder of this Chappel, 

Oh may no ill betide him. 



X Dol. How came [he here then f Will. YThy v filly 
^ Oofe, eould net jhe- be brought here, after /he was 
deadf 
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Therefore his Homnneiit's in Biaisy 

Toi^tl fAj that very mtub isi 
The Duke of %^hm*nd and Lmux % 

There lyeth. with his Dotdieis. 

And here they ft and npiight in a Pida 

With Bodies made of Wax, 
With a Globe and a Wand in ehhct htni^ 

And their Kobes npon theix lacki. 

Here lyes the Duke of Bmcki^bmih 

And the Dotchefs his Wife^ 
Him Felttn Scabbed at P^rtfmmtb toni 

And fo he loft his Life 

Two Children of lUng Jmnes tbefc aK^. 

Whom Death kfeps very ehary, 
Sophia in the CtmUe lyes^ ^ 

^nd this is tht Lad^ ^^LXf^ 

And this is Qu«e& EiixahPh^ 

How the Spaniards did infeft betl* 

Here (he lyes Bmied, with Qpeea J^srjr^ 
And now ^rees with, iter Sifter. 

T0 another Cb/^pel now c§me we. 

The People folloiv and cbat^ 
This is the Lady Cwtt$ngto»t 

xAnd the People cry^.whm*'s tbatf 

This is the Lady Frameu Sidney^ 
TheCountefs of i^Mjf^/^was'ftief 

And this the Locd Dudley Carleton is>. 
x>4nd then they look np and feei 



§ Rog. / warrant ye, thefe were no fmall Fools in 1 
Days, * Befs. Good Woman^ pray fiill your Chi 
kfefs fuch a 'Bawling we can*t htar what tht . 



Sii Thomas Brumlty l^eth hefC» 

Death would him not refri*V4f 
With his four Sons and Daughters foui» 

That once wex« all alivs; 

The ntmiAi f^t^'t9hn FmUertm^ 
And this is his Ladyl troW^ 
And this is Sit John Puckering 

Whom none of yon did know» . 

That's the Earl of BrUtgowMtr in the middler 
Who mdkoi m itftof his Bisddor, , 

Although his Lady lye fb near him : 
And fo we g^Aq^ Vl^LMhsU 

Edward the lisft) that Gallant Blade* 

Lyes underneath this Stosicw 
And this is the Chair which he did bring 

^^ good whiU -ago from' Scone. "^ . 

In this fame CMv&H till- ntm of Itific, 
Our IQ'ngi .and: ISiNrM^. were Crow»*4m 

Vnderthis Chair another Stone 
Doth lye u^ti the Groand i . : 

r 

On that fame Stoae did Jacob ileep . » 

Infiead of a down Pilhtw^ 
And after that *twas hither brought 

By fome good Itoocft 'Fellow. ;f 

r /.; ■ .. 

T^chard the Second/ lyfith' herc^< .. 
And his £rft Queen, Qoeen^ %/irt9ti ' 



'^ Kate. Hi togk-mtre Tains, than I would ha* done for 
a hundred fuch, R.afe. Gad I warrant there has heen 
many a Maidenhead got »' that Chair, Tom. Cad 
and 1*11 come hither and try ono of thefe D'ajs^ au*t 
be but to get a Prince^ t DoL tA Papiib i war* 
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Edward the Tkird lyet kesehazd by. 
Oh there was a gallant Man. 

Toi this was his two-handed Swofd, 

A Blade both tine and cxufty* 
The French Men's Blood was ncf'ef «ip*d oiF, 

Which makes it look (b infiy. 

fieic lyes he again with hit Qncen Philify 

A Dutch W»Tnan by T^cord^ 
Bmt thdt*s mU Mr, /^r nrw didi . . 

His Blade's not (b long as his Swoid. 

King Edward the CfrnfeiTout lye« 

Within this Monument fine. 
Vm fuie, quoth one» a wolEfcr Tomb 

Muft feivc both me and mine. 

Harry the Fifth lyes there $ and theie 

Doth lye Queen EUenort 
To out Fiiii Edward (he ^ins Wifc»: : . . 

Which wap m9tt thaU y€ kgrw bef^re^. 

•■ '. . ' . 
Henry the third lyes there Entomb' d» • 

He was Herb John in Pott age y 
Little he did> but ftill '^if^n*d on^ 

^Although his Swis wer4 at *Agt^ 



,\ 



Fifty fix Years he Bjeigned King» 
£*er he the Crown would lay by» 

Only we pr^iife hinr caufe \k% was 
Laft BuUdei of the ^Abby, 

Here Thomas Cecil lyes j who's that > 

Why 'tis the Eiirl of Exeter^ 
And this his Countefs isi to die 

How it perplexed her. ^ 

——————— — — , — ' — ^— 

-♦ Dol. ^y, ajy I warrant her i rich Folk* sre a 
wilting f die as f—r Folks, 
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Mete Henry Cary, Lord Hunfd«n rcfts. 

W&^ a Noife he msk£s vjith his NAmef 
Xoid Chamberlain was he unto 

Queen Blizjtbeth of great Fame.. S 

And here's one WUUam CoUhefier 

L.ies of a Certainty i 
An Abbot was he of Wefiminfier^ 

nAnd be that ftuth Ho doth lie. 

This is the Biiho^ of Durhdm 

By Detth here laid in Fetters, 
Benrjf the Seventh lov'd him well. 

And fo he wrote his Letters. 

Sir Themai Baeehusy what of him! 

Poor Gentleman not a Word, 
Only they Buried him herej but now 

Behold that Man with a Sword. 

Humphrey de Behwiy who though he were 
Not Born with me i* the fame Town* 

Tet I can tell he was Earl of Effex^ 
Of Hertford^ and Nortbdm^Mt, 

He was High Conftable of EngUnd^ 

As Hiilory well exprefles : 
But now pretty Maids be of good Chear> 

We're going pp to the FreiTes.. 

And now the Preiles open ftand 

And ye fee them all arow. 
Bat never no mote is faid of the!e 

Than what is faid below. - - 



5 Cicely. Thdt*s /he forwh^m omr 'Bells ring fe oftemp 
is it net Mary ? Mol. ^7, 47, the very f^tme^ 

t 5 
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Now down the Stairs come we ^gtin. 

The Man goes firft with a Staff, 
Some two oi three tumbledown the StidjC9^- 

And then the People laugh. 

This is the great Sit Francis Verit 

That fo the Spaniards ctury^d, 
four Collonels (iipport his Temlry 

And here his Body*s Buiied. 

That Statm againft tht Wall with Ott %Jt t; 

Is Major-Geaeral Narrisy 
He beat the Spaniards craelljy 

As is affirm'd in Stories. 

His fix Sons there hard by him ftan<f>. 

Each one was a Commander^ 
To (hew he could a Lady feirey 

As well as the H»llantUr. 

And there doth Sir John Hollis reft. 

Who was the Major-Genetal 
To Sir John Norris that btave blade;. 

And fo they go to Dinnex all. 

Sot now the Shew is at an end. 

All things are done and faid. 
The Citizen pays for his Wife, 

The Prentice for the Maid. 



t Dick. / warrant yt ht had cu^y if hi t^uUhavt hf 



A NORTHERK BALLJJi^ 

THere dwelt a Man ia fair Wtfimorlandt 
Johnne ^rmfirong Men did him call. 
He had neither JLands ndiHents coating 109. 
Yet he kept Eightfcorc Men in his Hall. 

He had HoriiMMid^lirrnersifot them alV 
Goodly Steeds were all Milk white, 
O ! the iGolden lands an about their Neck^* 
And their Weapotns they were all alike. 

News then was broaght unto the King,. 
That there was (Ike a Man as he« 
That lived like a bold Oiit-law, 
And Robbed all }Ait N«¥th Cpuntree. 

The King he Writ an a Letter then, 
A Letter which was -lar^e and long ; 
He iigned it with his o«irtt.Hand, 
And hi promiftd todo hite no Wrorgi 

When this LetteiF i^mt JohnnfivaxW^ . 
His Heart was as blitk as Birds on the Tree^ 
Never Wis I '■ feat fox before any King, < . 
hLy Father, my Grandfather, nor none but xn*.* 

And therefore if i^ go the King before, 

L would we went mok etderJy, 

Every Mfin «)f you fliall haVe his Scarlet Cloak 

Laced with Silver JAbti thi*e. 

Every one of jf^^haH liayehfs Vtlvfet Co*'^ I 
Lacedwith Silvtr-iafctefi^ while, •■ 
0\ the Golden ^^hd^^^^bont y6uc Necks, 
Black Hats sftid ifhit^ Fcilthcc9> alUUk^. 
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By the Moxxzow Moxning at ten of the Clock, 
Towacd Edimk^mtgh gone was he, 
AjmI with him all his Bightlceie Mess 
Cood Loxd, an it was a goodly Sight to fee. 

When 7«bwic came befoie die King, 
He fell down on his Knee, 
O Faxdon my Soveraign Leige, he iaicf, 
O Faxdon my'EightlcoieitoLand Mee: 



Thoo ftalt hate no Paidoa than Tkaytox ftxong, 
Ne fox thy Eighcicoxe Men ncfx thee. 
Fox to Menow Moxni^by ten of the dock, 
Both thoa and them Aall hang on the CsUrmTrtu 

Then J^hmme l0Qk*d OTex hb left Shooldeie, 
Good Lord, what a gxievoos Look looked he: 
Said he. Asking Giace of a giacelcfe Fac^ 
U'hy thexe is nenc for yee nor mee. 

But J»bume had a hxxght Swoxd by his fide. 
And it was made of Mettle fi> ficee. 
That had not the King ftept his Foot afide 
He had fininen his Head fiom his iatx Boddcc 

Saying fight on my Merry Men all. 
And fee that none of you be ta'en, 
^Foi rather than Men ibali fay we were Hang'd^ 
Let them- xepon that we were Slain* 

Then God wot fair Edinb^fmgh xofet 

And fo befet poor Jthnnt xoimd^ 

That fbnxfcore and ten of Jobnna*s bcft Mca# 

Lay gafping all upon the Groond. 

Then like a Madman y9hHHi laid about. 
And like a Madman then fonght he ^ 
Until a falfe ^c#r came Ja/utwt behind, 
Aiid lun hiiu thoxgugh thc/aix Boddc^ 
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Sayipg fight on, my Mctiy Men alU 
And fee that none of you be ta*en,. 
Joi I will fiand by, and bleed but a whil^ 
And then will I come and £ght again. 

News then was brought to young J»hnne %Armftr»ti^ 
As he ftood by his Nuxfes Knee, 
Who vow'd if he Uv'dfor to be a Man 
Oa the Txeacheious Sc9t levenged to bee. 



HUNfING the HARE, 

SOngs of Sonnets and luftical Roundelays* 
Forms of Fan<;ies are whilU'd on Reeds, 
Songs to folace young Nymphs upon Holydays ^ 
Axe too unworthy for wonderful l>eeds. 
Thmhm Ingenious, 
With witty SUinus^ 
His haughty G^mW taught to decrare^ 
In Words better coined. 
And Vafe better >oin*d> 
How Scars divined the Hunting the ha/rt^ 

II. 
Stars enamour'd with Paftimes Olympical^ 

Stars and Planets yet beautiiiil (hone, 
Would no longer endure that mortal Men onlly 
Sheuld Swim in Pleafiires, while they but look ob» 
Round about horned 
iMtinA they Swarmed, 
And hex informed, how minded they «exe, 
Each God and Goddefs, 
To take human Bodies^ 
As Lords and. Ladies, to follow the Ba^^ 

UL 
Chafte DtMA applauded the Motion^ 
And pale ff[9r^n^ Ate ia hex Plao^ 



yn fir Tmi&» Paat < 



Till fie coKi6a0thaVefkKm9 ai<kmfei 
Tilbr 



Ifae Eaxik oAd and ssfle, ksvc tbca tke Air; 



Aad Viae IJtfr 
AadJi^hrv the s ummer , tofbOovike 

IT. 
XooBf God Ofid v a mwitd on Pip^u, 

Bdoved of Kynipiis, vith Kiflb and Boifi^' 
Saoag ^Akidci ofon doody Camcsfms^ 
Koottda Ccamir, vliic^ pnudlj kia baic >. 
Foftillion of the Skr, 



Hjkes kis Confe fly. fleet as dK Air« 

Tcllov .^4^9, 
The Kcasel doth falloir, 
Vith whip and hallow, after the JSfarv. 

V. 
Toong ^mimtAi thoi^t the Gods came to hreitl^ 

After their Battel, themiclvcs on the Groond, 
Thyrju did think the Gods came here to dwell hcneathy 
And that hereafter the Wodd woqld go nmad. 
C»rydoH aged. 
With PhUlh engaged. 
Was much inraged with Jealoos Ddpaifj. 
But ftxxy was faded. 
And he was per(aaded, 
HI hen he found they applauded, thehuntingthe lUert] 

VI. 
Cunning' UeUmptiSy and Fortunate Lsl^fsy 

Trowlery and Tygcr, and Harpfry the ^es 
Rend with Roaring, while Huntcr-likc Hercmlef 
Winds Jms plcntifol Horn to their Ortet .. 
Till with Varieties, 
To Solace their Deities,' 
Ihcix weary Pieties rtfreflted were 5 
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We Shepheids were feated, 
Whilft wc repeated. 
How we conceited the Hunting the Hartp 

YU. 
Stars but Shadows weze> Joys were but Sorrows* . 

They without Motion, thefe wanting Delight} 
Joys are Jovial, Delights are the Marrows 
. Of Life and Motion, the Axel of Might, . 
Pleafure depends^ 
Upon no other Friends, 
Bnt fti^l freely lends to each Yiitae a Ihace: 
Alone is Fleafiire, 
The meafiue of TreaHire i 
Of rieafure, the Txeafure is Hunting the HAte^^. 

VIII., 
Diowned Narciffus from his Mitamtrpijojts, 

Rowz'd by Eccho new Manhood did take: 
And Snoring Somnus up ftarted from Cimwur/e, 
The which this thoufand.Tear was not awake* . 
To fee club-footed 
Old hiulciber Booted, 
And P4» promoted on Ctrjd^n^t Marej 
Proud PaLUs pouted, 
- And t/£otm fhouted. 
And M9mits flouted, yet followed the Hani. 

IX., 
iJymi» U/hers tht^ady Afirda, . 

The Jeft takes hold of Minerva tbft Qld»., 
Ores the Brown, with bright Crtherea, 
With Thetis the Wanton, BelUM the Bold,. 
ShamfacM sAurvta^ 
With witty PAndora^ 
^nd MatA with tIota did company beat : 
But Juno was Stated 
Too high to be Mated, 
Although ihe hated not hunting the H«rr« 

X. 
Three broad Bowls to th* Olyinptcal Reftor; 
The rr0/-boia Eagle picl^Ats on his Knee. 
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Jove to Phmhus caroufcs in Ne&ac, 

And Phabui to Hermejy sud tttrmes tO me j ' 

Wherewith Infufed, 

I Piped and Mufedt 
In Language uaufed, theii fpotts to declare^ 

Till the Houfe of Jove 

Like the Sphcars round do move. 
Health to all thofe that love the Hunting the .Hsre, 



Uttle MusGRAVE and the Lady 
Bern a r d. 

As it fell one Holy-Day, hey down. 
As many be In the Year, 
When toung Men and Maids together did go, 
Thelx Mafles and Mattins to hear. 

Little Mufgrave came to the Church door. 

The Frieft was at Mafs, 
But he had more mind of the fair Women> 

Than he had of our Ladies Grace. 

The one of them was clad in green, 

Th^ other was clad in pale, 
And then came in my Lord Bemattfs Wife, 

The faixeft among them all. 

She caft an Eye on Little Mufgrave, 

As bright as the Summer Sun, 
And then bethought this Little J^Jgrdve, 

This Lady's Heart I have won. 

Quoth fte, I have lov'd thee, little M0Jir4ve, 

Full long and many a Day 5 
So have I loved you fair Lady, 

Tct ^of d I never durft fay. 
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? 

1 have a Bowet at BrnkUs-ford-Bury, 

Full daintily bedight, 
If thou wilt wend thither, thou Little MitfffFaviy 

Thou*ft lig in xoine Aims all Night. 

Quoth he^ I thank y:e Lady faix, - 

This kindnefs you ihew to me $ 
Sut whethei it be to my weal or woe> 

This Night will I lig with thoe. 

All this wa$ heard by a little tiney Fage> 

By his Lady's Coach as he ran. 
Quo he, though I am my Lady's Page* 

Yet 1 am my IjOxd^enmrd^s M^iA, ~* 

My Lord Bernard Ihall knOw of this. 

Although I lofe a Limb ; 
And ever whereas the Bridges were bioke» 

He laid him down to fwim. 

* 

A%e{i Oi.awaketban Lord 'Bernard^ 

As thou art a Man of Life, 
For little Mufgrav^ it at Bmkiei^f^rd-Buty^ ' 

A Bed with thiaie Qwo Wedded Wife. 

If this be true, theu little tiney Page, 

This thing thou telTft to me« 
Then ay the Land in Brnkiti-firdrBHry 

I freely give to thee. 

But ift be a lie, thou little tiney Page, 

This thing thou tell'ft to me, 
On^'thehigheftTiecin fl«#ci;/«-/»r«<-5i«'j' 

Then hanged ihalt thou be. 

He called up his Merry Men all. 

Come Saddle me my Steed, 
This Night muft I to Buckles- ford-BHry^ 

For I nevex had grcatex need; 
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Andfbme of tkem wfaiftPd, undfomeof^eBirao^ 

And fomc thcie Words did Aij, 
And erec when as tbc Lozd Bemm^ ItomUnr^ 

Away choa linlc Mmfgt4ni€.mmy, 



Mcchinks I heat the Thicflcl Cock, 

Mcthiiiks 1 hen the Jay» 
Methinks I Uear soy Lord S^rusr^t Moctt^. 

And I wou*d I weie awtf. 

Lie ftUU lie^biU thoQ little Mmf^^oiy 

And haggle me from the cold, 
*Tis nothiaj; bat a Shepheid's B07 

A diiviiig his Sheep to Fold. 

Is not thy Hawk upon the Fetich I- 

Thy Steed eats Oats aad Hay 9 
And rhy fair Lady in thiae Amisl ■ 

And woad'ft choo be away ? 

With that my Lord Bernard doit CO tkc D«Q4 

And lighted upon a Stone ; 
He piucked out three Silrer Kejrt, 

And open'd the Doors each Otte» 

He lifted up the Coverlet, 

He lifted up the Sheet ; 
How now, now now $ thoo little M^am^ 

Doeft Had my Lady Co (weet } 

1 find her fwett, qnoth Little Uifgritw*, 

The more ^tis to my pain, 
I would gladly give thee three* hnadctd Vmud, 

That I were on yonder Plain. 

Arife, adfe, thou little Jduf^dve^ 

And put thy CJoathes on, 
Ir fliaJl nere be (aid in my Countceti 

That I killed a Naktd Moo. 
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t have two Swoids la one Scabbcrd, 

Full dear they coft my VvuCcy 
hnd thou flialt have the be^ of them. 

And I will have the woife. 

, * « 

rhe fitft ftioke that little Muf^ave fixuck>^ 

He huit Loid Bernard foie ; 
the next ftroke that Lord 'Bimard ftrttck> 

Little Mnfirdvt ne*ex ilxuck moiCi 

With that befpake the Lady fair, 

In Bed wheieas fhe lay, 
Although th*art dead, thou little Mufgr^iy. 

Tet I foi thee will pray. 

And wift well to thy Soul will I, 

So long as I have Life j 
So will I hot do for thee 'Bernardt 

Though I am thy Wedded Wife. 

lie cut her Pifps from off her Breafts, 

Great pity it was to fee. 
Some dtops of this fair Lady's Heart Bloody 

Ran trickling down hex Knee. ^ 

Wo worth you, wo worth, my Merry/ Men alV. 

Yon ne*re were bein for my good i 
Why did you hot offer to ftay my Hand». 

When you fee me wax fo wood i 

Foil have Slain the braveft Sir Knight, 

That ever Rode on a Steed; 
So have I done the faireft Lady, 

That ever did Woman's Deed. 

A Grave, a Grave, Lord Bimardciy*d,, 

To put thefe Lovers in, 
Bot lay my Lady o* th' upper hand,, 

fox (he cama o' the better Kin.. ^ 
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Jic Miller and the Kiifc 
Daughters. 

TH £ ILE were two Siftos* tbc^ went a pbyi 
Whb £ hey iratn^ iw«> « Wruw» ^rn;s 4| 
To (ce thdi Fjdiei*s Ships come Sailiag. 
With A hej irumt iram^ a dtvmt drum s. 

And when thcj came onto the Sea btim» 
The Elder did poih the Tonnger in. 

Oh Sifter, oh Sifter, take me by. the Gown» 

Wnhy &c. 
And draw me ap upon the dry Gxoimd. 

With, &c 

Oh Sifter, oh Sifter that may not be, 

Withy &C. 

'Till Oat-meal and Salt grow both on a Tree. 

mth, &c. 

Sometimes ibe Tank, fometlmes (he (wam» 

IVHh, &c. 
Until (he came unto the Mill Dam. 

IVt'th, &c. 

The Miller ran haftily down the Clift, 

IVith, &c. 
And up he took her without any Life. 

IVitfj, &c. 

What did he do with her Brcaft Bone? 

With, &c. 

He made him a Viol to play thereupon. 
With, 8cc. 
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WhM did he do witli her Fingers to imall^' ' ' 
Withy &C. . . ♦ 

He made him Tegs to his Vrol withall' ' ■ ' 

JVithy &c. 

What did he do with hex Nofe ridge ? 

Wifhy &C. . ■ ■ r 

Unto his Viol he made him' ia Bridge. 
fVithy &C. 



.J.J 



What did he do with hgt Yfins fo,bluc ? . , 

He made him Strings to fiis Vipl thereto. 
IF/Vib, &c. 

• . - ' 

What did he do with her Eyes To bright? 

With, &c. 
Upon his Viol he play'd at fitflr fight. ' 

Wtthy &c. 

What did he do with' her Tongue (b rough K 

With, &c. 
Unto the Viol it fpoke enough. 

Withy &c. 

What did he do with her two Shins, 

With, &c. 
Unto the Viol they danc'd M$U Sjmnu 

Withy &c. 

• • " 

Then he beTpake the Treble String, 

yinthy &c. 
O yoiider is my Father the King s 

Withy &c. • * 

Then he befpake th'e^etfond String 5 

Withy &C. ' , 

O yonder fits m^ Mbthet the Queen; ' 
With^ ficc. 



I ( 
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Aad them bdfsks the Scxinp all duc^ 

Withy &C. 

O rondel's mvf Siftetiktt dxavncd XjB| 
Witk^ &C. 

Kov pay the Mllkx fa kis |ub» 

ITinfr, &c 
And kt kirn ^ i* the DcfiTs Mamc 

Ifitfr, &c 

^rZtf Wcft-CouncryBATCHELO&V 

OModier duTC beta a BttckdoBr, 
This tvehre ind twaatj jeaze* 
And Ize hare often been a «ooiq|g 
And jct ch'am oevci the ilcie. 

J§tu CpmmkML flice*! ha none a mc, 

Ize look fi> like a Loot, 
But r yaith cham as proper a Maa as tbMj 

Zhec need not be to ftooc 

^e zajs, if Ize con'd Daonce and Singt 

As ThiTiuis Miller COn, 

Or cm a cawpex» as line Jstk Tsl&mt 
Oh how zhce love me thon. 

Bat zoft and yaii, chee'l none ef that s 

r vaith, cham not zo nimble. 
The Taylour has nought* to trouble his thOuM 

But his Needles and his Thiinble. 

O Zon, th' art of a lawfiil Age^ 

And a jolly tidy Boy, 
Ize have thee try hex once again, 

Zhce caA but zay tkcc agy. 
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Then O gramorcy Moother, 

Chee*l fee a good vace o* the matter . 
Chel diefs up my ZeU as vine as a DPg» 

And Ize have a vrelh bout at her. 

* ■ 

Viift thon chil but en my Zonday Parte 

That's lac't about the Guaiters> 
With a pail of Buckram Zlops, 

And a vlaunting baire of Garters.. 

"With my Swoid dy'd vaft to my zide> , 

And my Gianvathers dudgin Dagger,. 

And a Seacocks Veather In my Gop> 
Thon O how Ize s^hall zwagger. 

ITay rake thee a Locktnm Napkin, Zon, , 

To wipe thy zaotty Noze. 
'Tis n9 matter voc that, ch*il znott it out» 

And vluit it athwart my Cloathes. 

Uds bodikins, nay voy away^ 

I prithee Zon do not zo. 
Be mannerly, Zon, till thou conft tell 

Wither zhee'l ha thee or no. 

But Ziri^h Motkcr> haik a while* 

Who's that that comes fo aeet ? 
Taiih 'tis fpne Gmmb»h hold thy Teace, 

Vor veai that ^ do hear* 

Kay on^t be zher, chi'l dieftmy Words 

In zuch a Sgolards grace,. 
But virft of ali ck*!!! wa(h my liands. 

And lay them athwart her Vaee. . 

Good morrow my Honpy, my Sugar Candy, 

My little brctty Mduft* - 
Che hops thy Vather and Moother be weU» 

At homei at thiac own Houfc^. 
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Ich* tm tzham'd to (hcyrmy mind, 
Ch' am zoie thou knowft my Errant^ 

Zome zain, Jt^, chat I man ha thee. 
At IcUuie, Sir, I wanant. 

Ton moil. Six Clown, is for a Ring, 

And not for zuch a Mome, 
Ton might have faid, by're leave fair Maid» 

And left your .A^/ alone. 

Ich am no more a Clown, that's ylat» 

Ch' am in my Zonday^ Parrel s 
Ich came for love, and I pray (b take't*- 

Chehopeye will not gnarreL 

O %9bin doft thon love me fo well i 

I vaith, Abomination : - 
Why then you ihou'd have* ftam'd youi weeds 

Into a finer faihion. - 

vine Va/hioHSi and vine Zpeeches too, 

As SgoIIard Yokes con utter, 
Ch'ad rather zpeak but two words plain, 

Thon haulf a zgoie and ztutter. 

Chave Lond, chave Houfes, twa vat Beafts, 
That's better thon vine Zpeeches. 

'Tis a (ign that Fortune favours Fooles, 
She lets them have fuch Riches. 

Hark how fiie comes upon me noWf 

Ize wifh it be a good zine. 
He that will fteal any Wit from thee» 

Had need to uh betimc. 



<» 
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fhe PJSSING-BELL. 

COME, honeft Sexton, take thy Spade, 
And let my Grave be quickly made : 
Thou fiilWn leaSy fbi the Dead, 
Like a kind Hod, to make my Bed. 
I now am come to be thy Gueft, 
Let me in fome daik Lodging reft, 
For I am weary, fall of pafn, * 
Add of my Fllgrima^ complain. 
On Hcav'ns Dccree.l waiting lye. 
And all my Wilhes are to die. 
Hark I hear my Painng-Bell, 
Faxewel, my loving Fciends, FaxcwtU 

IK 
Make my cold Bed (good Sexton) deep> 
That my poor Bones may £^t\y deep} 
Until that fad and foyful Day, 
When from above a Voice ihaJl fay, 
W^hs ^U ye Dead, liff uf your Eyei^ 
The great Creator bids you Tfitfe, 
Then do I hope, among the Juft, 
To ihake off this polluted Duii^ 
And with n^w Kobes of Glory drei^, 
To have accefs' among, the Bleft. 
Hark I hear my Fdlfing-Bell, 
IFarewel, my loving Friends, Farewel. 



^ Scotch Song^ caJled Gilderoy. 

V 

WA S ever Grief fo great as mine, 
Then fpeak dear Beam, I piethee, 
That thus muft lc«¥e my G»7rf«r#>, 
O my Benifon gang with thee. 

Vox.. lU. Q 
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Good fpeed be with you then Sir, (he faid^ 

For gone is all my Joy : . 
And gone is he whom I lOve he^. 

My hindfome GiUUroj, 

II. 
In muckle Joy "we fpent oui Time 

Till we were both Fifteen, 
Then wantonly he liggM me down. 

And amongft the Brakes So green. 
When he had done what Man conki do, 

He rofe up and gang'd his Way : 
I gate my Goon, and I followed hiniy 

My handfome Gilder^y, 

ni. 

Kow Gtlderoy was a bonny Boy, 

Would needs to th* King be gone. 
With his filken Garters on his L«gS| 

And the Kofes on his Shoon : 
But better he had ft aid at home 

With me his only Joy, 
For on a Gallow-tree they hung 

My handfome Gilderoy, 

IV. 

When they had ta'en this Lad fo ftrong, 

Gudc Lord how fore they bound him« 
They carried him to Edenb* rough Town, 

And there God wot they hung him: 
They knit him H^ above the left, 

And I loft my only Joy, 
For evermore my Benifbn 

Gang with my GUderoy, 

V. 
Wo worth that Man that mtde thofe Laws. 

To hang a Man for gee re. 
For neither ftealing Oz nor Ais, 

Or bony Horfe or Mcere : 
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Hid not theix Laws a bin fo ftrift, 

I might have got my Joy: 
And ne'er had need tull a wat my Cheek 

For my dear Gilderoy, 



A B A LT. A D againfi the Opera, 
calVd^ 7'he Cruelty of the Spaniards 
/»Peru, Writ by Sir W. D'A- 
venant. 

No W Heaven pretervc our Realm, 
And hJm that fits at th* Helm, 
{ will tell you of a new Sfory 
Of Sir William and his Apes, 
With full many merry Japes, 
^uch after the Rate of John Dorie, 

Thfe fight is to be feen 

Near the Street that's called Queen, 
And the People have callM it the Opera. 

But the Devil take my Wife, 

If all Days of my Life 
J did ever fee fuch a Foppery. 

Where firft one begins 

With a trip and a cringe, 
And a face fct in ftarch ro accoft 'em, 

I, and with a Speech to boot 

That had neither Head nor Foot, 
Might have ferv'd for a CharttrhpHjft Xfjinm^ 

Oh, he look'd fo like a Jew, 
Would have made a Man fpew, 
When he told 'tun here was this, here was that. 
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Juft like him that fliews the Tombs» 
For when the Sum Total comes. 
'Tis two houis of 1 know not what. 

Keithei muft I here forget 

The Mufick, how it was let» 
Dife two Ayeis and an half and a Jive^ 

All the zeft was futh a Gig, 

Like the fqneaking of a Pig, 
Oi Cats when they'ie making their Lofe» 

The next thing was the Scene, 

And that as it was lain, 
Bnt no Man knows where in Ptrm^ 

With a Story for the Nonce 

Of Raw Head and Bloody Bones^ 
But the Devil a woxd that was tree. 

There might yoo have feen an Ape 

With his Fellow fox to gape, 
Mow dancing and turning o*ei and o'ez» 

What cannot Poets do ? 

They can find out in Pert* 
Things no Man evex faw before. 

Then prefently the Spaniard 

Struts with his Whinyard, 
Now Heaven of thy Mercy how grim. 

Who'd have thought that Chriftian Meft 

Would have eat up Children, 
Had he notieen *em do it Limb by Limb? 

Oh greater Cruelty yet, 

Like, a Fig upon a Spit, 
Here lyes one, there another boil'd to a JeUyj 

Juft fo the People ftarc 

At an Ox in the Fair, 
Kofted whole with a Pudding in's Bellf. 
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I durfi have laid my Head 

That the King there had been dead, 
When I faw how they, bafied and caived him j 

Had he not come up again 

Upon the Stage, there to complain 
How fcurvily the Kogues had fervcd him« 

A little fuithex in 

Hung a third by the Chin, 
And a forth cut out all in Quarters ; 

Oh that Fox had now been living. 

They had been fure of Heaven, 
Oi at the leaft been fome of his Martyrs. 

But which was Ar stage again. 

The Indidns that they had (lain. 
Came dancing all in a Troop i 

Sut oh give me the laft. 

For as often as he paft. 
He fiill tumbled like a Dog in a Hoop, 

And now my Signiox Stxogge 

In good Faith you may go Jogge, 
For Sir WiU. will have fomtthing to brag on; 

Oh the Englifb Boys are come 

With their Fife and their Drum, 
And ftill the Knight muft Conquer the PiagOA. 

And Co now my Story b done. 

And I'll end as 1 begun. 
With a Word, and I care not who know it. 

Heaven keep us great and fmall. 

And blefs us fome and all. 
From every fuch a pitiful Poet. 



Q.» 
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J E P T H A V VOW, 

By N. T A T 1. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Jcptha hAving rafhly Vow'd (if he fuceeeded in his £*- 
pediti»n Aistinfi the Amonitcs) to efer mp in Sam- 
fice the Firji that fhiuid meet him frem bis own Honfe j 
he returns ViSoriom : The firfi that comes forth f 
XDeicome his Triumphy is his only Datighter^ whom he 
Sacrifices according to his K^w. 

BEfore the Altju the devoted Maid [nyM) 

(With Garlands tiownM and in white Robes ax- 
Appeais all Mild, to yield her deflin'd Life» 
And waiting the (low S<tciificer*s Knife. 
A Viigin BluQi hei Aiped purpled o'er. 
As young, and ne'er beheld by Crowds bcfoxe % 
(Such Tincture crimfon'd Alablafter (hows. 
Or Lillics (haded by a ncighb'ring Rofc.) 
Yet gen'rous Refolntion do's di(play. 
That with ker Modefly bears equal fwaf. 
She, only (he, appears without Surprize, 
And views the weeping Crowd with chearful Eyes. 

Some call to mind the publick Service done. 
And Battel lately by her Father won $ 
His Blood^s Expence in Field to fave the State, 
And with it the unhappy Vidor's Fate. 
Of Age's laft Referve and Hopes bereft, 
His^ ancient Hou(c and Lineage Heirle(s left. 

The younger fort bewail her blooming Charms^ 
And grudge fo fair a Prize to Death^t cold ^rme. 
The Nymph for whom the nobleft Youths hadpin'd* 
A Booty to the thanklefs Grave a(fign'd. 
For now (as Chance wou'd play the Tyrant's Part, 
And £i€t their Wounds with fie(h Supplies of fmart) 
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Thofe Beauties Nature had before conferr'd, 
Sublim*d aod.to Advantage all appear*d$ 
Their Grief was now to Confternation turn*d. 
They now Mourn liient, as before they burn'd. 

Of this the Virgin do*s Advantage take, 
And hQi aifflifted Father thus be(pake: 
T9 Ammon'i C§»rt, great Sir, thtfe Plaints rtmiv, 
Theft Plaints are only fw the Vane^uifht fit j 
My felf to- Death's cold ,Armt 1 freely givej 
While you- to fhield our State and altars live, 
Tom rate my ufflefs Life at Price too high 
To mak^' me yours, and Ifrael'/ ViHim Dye / 
Moro thatp my Morirs or my Hopes could claimy 
To fuixhafo 'with few Tears immortal Fame, 
9f^itk- Comfort to your Palace, Sir, repair. 
To cherifb her that*s now your only Caro : 
My tender Mother's Sorrow to djfwage : 
For only you can check the TyraHt*'s "B^ge, 
Forget your worthlefs Daughter, andfurvive 
By your. Example to k^op htr alive, 
Tou elfe MJign your Laurels to the Foe, 
x^nd eon(fuer*d AjttiiDon Triumphs in your Woe. 
Or have you lavi/b*d aU your Love away 
On my pafi Tears""-''^ 
%ejerv d no KJ,ndnefs for my late/t Day f 
If my pafi Life did you in ought offend. 
In Death at let^fi I wou*d my Fault amend, 
sAnd to the Shades a guiltlefs Soul Defcend, 

O Torture (the diftra^ed Father crycs. 
With Arms extended and uplifted Eyes) 
Too much, ye confcious Skies, for Man to kear \ 
For this is Torment that exceeds defpair. 

The weeping Crowd around he then fur?cyM, 
O if the Death of this iUufirious Maid 
Tou wretched make, her Death you only fee. 
What mufi the Murtherer her Father be f 
In Innocence your Sorrow finds T(eliefi 
I bntr the donhlt J^U ofGmh and Grief. 

Q.4 
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ne fT I L JL 

By Mr.. J. Donnb. 

BEfore I figh my laft Gaip> let me Btetth* 
Gieat Love, fome Legacies i I keie beqneitk 
Mine Eyes to >^rgui, if mint Eyes can (ee. 
If they be blind, then, Love, I give them, thee; 
My Tongue to Fame, to Ambafladois mine Ears; 
To Women ox the Sea, my Tears j 
Thou, Love, haft taught me hexetofoie 
By making n^elove her who had twenty apic, 
That I ihould give to none, but (uch, as had too modi 

U. [bcfott^ 

My Conftancy I to the Planets give. 
My Truth to them who- at the Court dei live s 
Mine Ingenuity and Opennefs, 
To Jefiiits, to Bntfoons my Fen(ivene(s i 
My Silence to any, who abroad haTC been ; 
My Mony to a Capuchin. 
Thou Love taught* it me> by appointing me 
To love there, where no Love rcceiv'd can be> 
Only to give to fuch as have no good Capacity, 

m. 

My Faith I give to T(cman Catholicks; 
All my good Works unto the Schifipaaticks 
Of ^mflerdAm 5 my bcft Civility 
And Courtihip, to an Univerfity : 
li'^ Modefty I give to Soldiers bate; 
My Patience let G ameft ers (bare. 
Thou Love taught*ft me, by making me 
Love her that holds my Love difpartty. 
Only to give to thofe that count my Gifts Indignity, 

IV. 
I give my Reputation to thole 
Which were my Friends : Mine Induftry to Foes.: 
To Schoolmen I bequeatji my Doubtfulnefs \ 
My Sickncfs to Phyficja^s, or excefs : 
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To Nature, all that I in Rime have writ : 
And to my Company, my Wit : 
Thou Love, by making me adore 
Her who begot this Love in me before, 
Taught*ft me to make, as though I gave, when I do 

V. [but reftote. 

To him for whom the Pafling-Bell next Tolls, 
I give my FhyAck Books : My written Rolls, 
Of Moral Counfels, I to Bedlam give : 
My Brazen Medals, unto them which liSre 
In want of Bread: To them which pafs among 
All Foreigners, mine Englr/b Tongue. 
Thou, Love, by making me love one 
Vfho thinks her Friendfhip a fit Portion, 
For younger Lovers, doft my Gifts thus dilproportioA. 

VL 
Therefore I'll give no more, but 1*11 undo 
The World by dying ; Becauie Love dies too. 
Then all your Be^iuties will be no more worth 
Than Gold in Mines, where none dorh draw it forth i 
And all your Graces no more ufe (hall have» 
Than a Sun-dial in a Grave. 
Thou Love taught'ft me, by making me 
Love her who doth negle£^ both me and thee;. 
To invent and praftife this one way,to annihilate thee. 

jf Congratulatory Poem to He^ Sacred 
Majejiy Queen Mary, upon Her 
jf nival in England^//; the Tear 1688, 

By Mrs. B E H N. 

WHile my fad Mufe thedarkcft Covert fought. 
To give a loofe to Melancholy Thought ; 
Oppreft, and fighing, with the heavy Weight 
Of an Vnbappy dcax lov'd lUnard/s Fate j 

0.1 
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A lone Retreat on Thames* s Bank (lie found » 
With murm'ring Ofiers fling' d, and bending Wil- 
lows crown'd, 
Thio' the thick Shade cou*d dart no cheaifiil Ray, 
Nature dwelt here as in difdain of Day : 
Content, and pleas* d with nobler Solitude, 
No Wood-Godsy Fawns, net Loves did here iatnidey 
Nor Nefts for wanton Birds, the Glade aUows 3 
Scarce the foft Winds were heard amongft the Boughs* 

While thus She lay refolv'd to tune no more 
Her fruitlefs Songs on Britain* s faithle/s Shoi^ 
All on a Hidden thro' the Woods there rung* 
Loud Sounds of Joy that IS Paans (iing. 
Maria ! blcfl Maria ! was the Theam, 
Great Britain's happy Genius, and her Queen. 

The River Nymphs their cryftal Couits forfake, 
Curl their blue Locks, and (helly Trumpets take : 
And the furprifing News, along the Shore, 
In raptut'd Songs the w'ondring Virgins bore; 
While mourning Eccho now forgot her Sighs, 
And fung the new- taught Anthem to the Skies. 

All things in Nature a new Face put on, 
Thamei with harmonious Furlings glides along. 
And tells her ravifht Banks, (he lately bore ^ 

A Prize more great than all her hidden Store> > 
Or all the Sun it it\f had ever feen before. 3 

The brooding Spring her fragrant Bloom fcnt out, 
Scattering her early Perfumes round about ; 
No longer waits the lafie teeming Hours, 
But e'er Iter time produc'd her odorous Flow'rs j 
Uaria*s Eycs anticipate the May, 
And Life infpir'd beyond the God of Day, 
The Mufes at], upon this Thcam Divine, 
TunM their beft Lays, the Mufes all, but mine; 
Sullen with ftubborn Loyalty (he lay, ^ 

Arid faw the World its eagc^r Homage pay, fgay. 7 
While Hcav'n and Earth on^the new Scene lookt^ 
But Oh! what human Fortitude can bfe 
^adicicm to leilft a Deity ^ 
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Ev*n our Allegiance here- too feebly pleads, 
The Change in Co Divine a Form pedfwtdes ; 
Maria with the Sun has equal Foice, 
No Oppofition ftops hec glorious Coutfe, 
Her pointed Beams thro* all a pa£Fage find. 
And fix their Rays Triumphant in the Mind. 

And now I wilhM among the Crouds to adore. 
And conftant wishing didiacrea^ my Fow'r; 
From every thought a New-born Reafbn came> '% 
Which, fortify'd by bright Marians Fame, f 

Infpir'd my Genius with new Life and Flame. ^ 

And thou, ^ Great Lord of all my Vows, permit^ 
My Mnfe, that ntytt faii'd Obedience yet, f 

To pay her Tribute at Maria's Feet, ^ 

Maria To Divine a part of you. 
Let me be Juft^ — but Juft with Honour too. 

Refblv'd, ihe join'd her Chorus with the Throng,^ 
And to the liftning Groves Af«r/4's Virtues fung^ > 
Mtria all Inchanting, Gay, and Young, ^ 

All Hail ilhiftrious Daughter of a King, 
Shining without, and Glorious all within, 
Whofe Eyes beyond your fcantier Fowei give Laws, 
Command the World, and juftifie the Caufe; 
Nor to fecure your Empire needs more Arms 
Than your refiftlefs, and all-conquering Charms. 
Minerva thus alone old Troy fuftainM, 
Whilft her bled Image with three Gods remained. 
But •Oh ! your Form and Manner to relate, ^ 

The Envying Fair as foon may imitate, C 

'Tis all Engaging Sweet, 'tis all furprifing Greats ^ 
A thoufand Beauties Triumph in your Air, -p 

Likethofe offoft young Loves your Smiles appear, S» 
And to th* unguarded Hearts, as dangerous are. •^ 

All Nature's Charms are openM in your Face, 
You Look, you Talk, with more than mortal Grace* 
All that is Wit, all that is Eloquence, 
The Births of fined Thought and nobleft Senfc 

* 7. 7?. 
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Eafie and Natiual fiom ycnr Language bicak» 
And 'tis Eternal Mofick when you fpcak i 
Thio' all no formal Nicety is (een, y 

But Free and Gcncious your Majeftick Mqcb^ S 
In every Motion, every Look a Queen $ ^ 

Jleav'n did in this one gloiioiu Wondes Bk. 
All that is Great and Lovely in the Sex. 
^pelUs thus, to paint the Queen of Lovc^ 
B.obb'd the whole Race, a Goddeis to impiOTC^ 

Yet if with. Sighs we View that lovely Face, 
And all the Lines •f youi great Father Tnce» 
Tout Virtues ihould forgive, while we adore 
That Face that Awes, and Charms our Heaitt the 
But if the Monsreh in your Looks we find} [moK^ 
Behold him yet moie glodous in your Mind ; 
*Tis there h» God-like Attributes we (ee,. 
A gracious Sweetneis, A£fability, 
A tender Mercy and true Piety j 
And Virtues even fiifficient to attone. 
For all^the Ills th'yungratefiil World has done» 
Where (everal Fadions, (everal Int'refts (way, 
(That Faftion's always right that gains the Day ;) 
Howc'er they differ, this they all muft grant, ^ 
Tour Form and Mind no one Perfe^ioawant, ^ 
Without all Angcl, and within all SainL ^ 

The murmuring World till cow divided lay. 
Vainly debating whom they fliould Obey, 
Tiil yon. Great Cdfar^s Off-ipring, bleft our Ifle^ 
The differing Multitudes to Reconcile. 
Thus Stiff-neck'd Ifrael in defiance ftood. 
Till they beheld the Prophet of their God $ 
Who from the Mount with dazling Brightnefs tame. 
And Eyes all fliining with Celeftial flame $ 
Whofe awful Looks difpelM each Rebel Thought^ 
Aftd to a jnft Compliance the wild Nations bxoughv 
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^e Counter Scuffle^ 

L£ T that Majeftick Fen that writes 
Of brave King .Arthur and his KoightSj^ 
^nd of their noble Feats and Fights ^ 
llnd thofe who tell of Mice and Frogp, 
ilnd of the Skirmifhes of Hogs, 
ind of fierce BearSi and Mafiifif Dogf» 

be filent* 
ind now let each one liften well, 
A^htTe I the famous Battel tell, 
ji WcQdJheet'Ctunter that befd 

in high Lent; 
ji which great Sen$e only twain, 
A^ithout much hurt, or being flain> 
jnmonal Honour did obtain 

by Merit* 
[>ne was'a obtain in degree*. 
K ilrong and^lufly Man was he, 
r'othex a Trades-man bold and free 

of Spirit; 
ind though he was no Man of Force, 
ie had a Stomach like a Hor(e> 
ind in his Rage had no remorie 

or pity. 
Full nimbly could he cuff and clont» 
fLnd was accounted, without doubt> 
One of the pxettieft Sparks about 

the City^ 
Und at his Weapon any way 
dc could perform a fingle Fxay», . 
Bven from the long Pike to the tay- 

lor*s fiodkia^ 
He reckt not for his Fteili a fot^ 
dc feat*d not EngUJbman not Sc»t9 
Pox Ma^ OX M9nfiif ^*d he nor 

aDodkioif 
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tot fighting was his Recreation, 
And like^ Man in Dcfperation, 
Foi LsWi EdiSi or PrtcUmstiom 

he cai*d not} 

And in his Anger (Caufe being given) 
To lift his Hand *gainft good Sii Suvn» 
Or any JufiUt under Heayen, 

he feu'd not. 

He dorft his Enemy withfttnd, 

Or at TergQQs or C<«/i/-Sand, 

And brarely there with Swoid in Hand 

would greet kiflu 

And noble EUh was his Name, 

Who 'mongft his Foes to parchafe Fame, 

Not cared though the Devil came 

to meet him. 

And this brave Goldfimth was the Man, 
Who firft this woKhy Brawl began. 
Which after ended in a Can 

of nuldBeet. 

But had you feen him when he ft>ught. 
How eagerly foi Blood he fought. 
There's no Man but would have him thought 

a wild Bear. * 

Imagine now you (ee a (core 
Of mad-cap Gentlemen, or more. 
Boys that did uie to roift and lore, 

and iwagger. 

Among the which were three or four. 
That rul'd themfelves by Wifdom*s lore, 
Whofe very Grandiires fcaKely wore 

a Dagger. 
A Priejt^md. Lawyer^ Men well read. 
In wiping Spoons and chipping Bread, 
And falliog to, flioxt G^e being faid, 

full roundly: 
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Whofe hcmgiy Maws no Sallets need 
Good Appetites therein to breed, 
Their Stomachs without Sauce could feed 

profoundJy. 

•Twas ill that Men of (bber Diet, ' 

Who lov'd to fill their Guts in quiet. 
Were plac'd with Tiffins that to Riot 

were given. 

And (O great Grief!) even from their Food 
(Their Stomachs too being firong and good) 
And that fweet place whereon it Sood, 

be driven. 

But here 'tis fitting I repeat 

What Food our dainty FriToners eat s 

But if in placing of the Meat 

and Diihesy 

IFrom curiotis Order I do fwerve, 
'Tis that themfelves did none obierve, 
For which nor Fleih they did deferre, 

nor FiHies. 

But fome (perhaps) will fay that Lent 
Atfords them not what here is meant, 
So much, Co good 9 and that they went 

without it. 

>Tis like : But if I add a DiOi, 

Or twain, or three, of Fleih or Fiihy 

They either had, ox did it wifli, 

ne'er doubt it. 

Then wipe your Mouths, while I declare 
The goodnefs of this Lenten fare, 
Which is in Ffiibn very rai^, 

I tell yc 

Furmirr, fweet as any Nut^ 
As good as ever (willM a Gut, 
And Butter fweet as e'ex was put 

in Bellyi 



336 Tie Third Parx rf 

E^s hf the Dozen, new and good. 
Which, in white Salt, uprightly ftood» 
And Meats which heat and £tii the Blood 

to Aftion. 

As bdttei'd Cirabsi and Lth^irs led, 
Which fend the married Fair to bed» 
And in loofe Bloods have often bred 

a Fa&lon. 

Fiih buttex'd to the Flattez*s biicii» 
And Faifnips did in Butter iwini» 
Stiew'd o*ex with Feppex neat and tiini» 

Sa/t S*im9n, 

Smelts ciy'd. Come eat me, do not ftayj 
Frefh'C*dy and Mtudsy full neatly lay» 
And next to thefe a lofty Bd- 

eon Gamm§» 

Stuck thick with Cloves upon the back» 
Well ftnft with Sage, and for the fmack; 
Daintily ftiew*d with Feppez black. 

Som*d Gmmetf 
Pickrellf Sturgeon^ Tench and Trent, 
Meat far too good for fuch a Kout, 
To tumble, tofs, and. throw about, 

and (pom it. 

The next a Neat*s-tengue neatly dty*d> 
Mm/tard and Smgar by his fide, 
T^eches butter'd, Fleunders fry'd, 

hot Cnfidrd, 

Eeels boil*d and bioil'd s and next they bring 
Herring, that is the Fiptes King, 
And then a Courtly Paul of Ling 

and Mufidrd. 
But ftay, I had almoft forgot 
The Fleih which ftill ftands piping hot. 
Some Uqwl the Spit, feme ftom the Fot 

sew taken; 
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.A Shoulder and a Lig of Mutt^n^ 
As good as ^yci Knife was put oot 
-Which Acvex wexe by a tine Glutton 

foilaken^ 

A L0yn of Vital that, would have daz'd 
One of the hungrieft of the GMsrdi 
And they fomttinMs will feed full haid, 

like tall Mea> 

And fuch as lore the luJiyChimi 
But when that I ihall Sup or Dine^ 
God giant they be no Gmfis of mine» 

of all Men« 

Thus the D.e^iptions ace c^mpkjit. 
Which I have made of Men and iieat» 
Mart aid me now while I repeat 

the Battel* 

Where Pots and Stools were us'd as Gins 
To break each others Heads and- Shins, 
Where Blows did make Bones in their Skins 

to rattles 

Where Men to madnc^ ncYer ceaft, 
*TiU each one (fiiiiou^ as a Beaftjt 
Had fpoil'd the falhion of ^ Feaft 

full dainty § 

Whereon (had they not been accurft) 
They might have fed *till Bellies boift: 
But Ellit diew'd himfelf the worft 

of twenty. 

Pot he began this monftrous Brawl, 
Which afterward incens'd fhem all 
To throw the Meat about the Hall 

that Even. 

And now give ear mito the Jar 
That fell ^tween thcfe Men of War» 
Wherein fo many a hamileis Scar 

was giveni. 
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The Board thus fiiniifli'd, each Man iate. 
Some fell to feeding, fome to prate»^ 
'Mong whom a jauing Queftioa ftrait 

was nfeiu 

Foi they grew hotly in difpote, 
What Calliag was of moft repute ; 
'Twas well theix Wits were fo acuce 

in Vtifoxu 

While they difcoiusM, the Pdrftn blithe 
Fed as he meant- to have the Tythe 
Of every Diib, being (harp as Scythe 

in feeding. 

But hafte had almoft made him chok«. 
Or elfe (perhaps) he would have^fpoke 
In praiic of his long*'thred-bare Cloak - 

and Breeding. 

But after a deliberate panfe, ' 

The Ldivyer fpoke, as he had canfe» 

Xn commendation ' of the Ln-ws 

Profelfion. 

The Laiv (quoth he) by a juft Doom 
Doth cenfiire ail that to it come. 
And ftill defends the Innocent from 

Opprclfion ; 

It favours Truth, it curbs the hope 
Of Vice } it gives Allegiance fcope, 
Provides a G allows and a Rope 

for Trcafon. 

This doth the Law, and this is ic 
Which makes us here in Ptifon fit. 
Which grounded is on holy Writ 

and Rea(bn. 
To which all Men muft fubjeft be. 
As we by daily Proof do fee, 
From highcft to the low'ft degree; 

the Sch0Ur, 
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Noble^ and tich : It doth fubdue 
The Soldier and his fwagering Ciew : 
But at that woid the Captain gxew 

in Cholerj \ 

He look'd full grim, and at firft Word 
Rapt out.an Oath that ihook the Board* 
And fiiuck his Fift> that the found zoai^d 

like Thunders 

It made all skip that ilood him near, 
The flighted Cufiard quak'd fbr fear, 
An4 thofe that heard it, fizicken were 

with Wonders 

Nought did he now but frbwn and putf. 
And having ftat'd and fwore enough. 
Thus he began in Language rough : 

Thou cogging 

Bafc foyfting LAwytr, that doft ftt 
Thy Mind on nothing, but to get 
Thy living by thy damned pet- 
tifogging, 

A Slave, that (hall for half a Crown, 
With Buckram Bag, and dagglied Gown, 
Wait like a Dog about the Town, 

and follow 

A Bufinefs on the Devil's part 

For Fees, though not with Law nor Art, 

But Head as empty as thy Heart 

is hollow; 

Tou ft ay at home and pocket Fees, 
While we abroad our Bloods do lee(e« 
And then with (uch bafe Terms as thefb 

you wrong us \ 
But Laivyetf it is (afer far 
For thee to prattle at a Bar, 
Than once to ibov thy Facts i*th' War 

among usi 
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Wheie to defend fbch thankleis Hiadt 
The Soldier little quiet finds* 
Bnc is expos*d to itotmy- Winds 

and Weatheis> 

And oft in Blood he wades full deep» 
Toot Throats from foreign Swords to keep. 
And wakes when you fecuielyfleep 

in Fcatheis. 

What could your lunvs and StMtmti do 
Againft Invafions of a Fte^ 
Did not the raliant Soldier go 

to quell 'em \ 

And to prevent your further harms. 
With Endgo, Fife, and loud Alarms 
Of warlike Drum* by force of Arms 

repell*em} 

Tour Treffafs ^Sion will not (land. 
For fetting Foot upon your Land» 
When they in fcorn of your command 

come hither: 

No remedy in Conns of ?4ulst 
In Common Pleas, or in the 7^«/iy 
For jouling of your Jobbemouls 

together. 

Were't not for us, thou Sw^d (quoth he) 
Where wouldft thou Fog to get a Fee?. 
But to defend fuch things as thee, 

'tis pity. 

For, fuch as thou efteem us lcaft» 
Who ever have been ready preft 
To guard yon and the Cuckoos Neft» 

your Citj^ 
That very word made Eltis ftart. 
And all his Blood ran to his Heart | 
He ihooka and ^iak*d in every part 

with Anger t 
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He look'd as if noaght might aflwage 
The heat of his enflamed Rage; 
His veiy Countenance did piefage 

fome Danger. 

A Cuckoes Neft } quoth he> and Co 

He humm'd, and held his Head Mi low. 

As if diftia^ed Thoughts did o- 

yerprefs him. 

At length, quoth he, my Mother Ctd, 
At Brificw die was brought abed, 
And there was Ellis bom and bred, 

(God blefs him.) 

Of L9n</0n-cky I am free. 

And there I firft my Wife did fee. 

And fox that very caoTe, quoth he, 

I love it. 

And he that calls it Cmek^is Neft, 
Except he fays he /peaks in Jeft, 
He is a Villain, and a Beaft, 

rU prove it t 

This ril maintain, nOr do 1 eare 
Though Captain Pet-gun fiamp and ftare. 
And fwagger, fwear, and tear his Hair 

in Fury i 

And with the Hazard of my Blood 
ril fight up to the Knees in Mud, 
But I will make my Quarrel good, 

aifure ye. 

For though I am a Man of Trade, 
And free of London- City made, 
Tet can I ufe Giwi, Billy and Bladty 

in Battel i 

And Citizens, if need require, 
Themfelvcs cah foice the Foe retire. 
Whatever this LowCottntrj Squire 

do prattle 3 
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Foi we have Soldiers of oar own* 
Able enough to guard the Town, 
And Captains of moft fall Renown 

about it; 

If any Foe ihould fight amain. 
And let on us with all his Train; 
We'll make him to retire again, 

ne*ei doubt it« 

We have fought well in Dangers paft. 
And will do while our Lives do laft. 
Without the help of any caft 

Commanders, 

That hither come, compellM by Warn, 
With lufty Swords, and Suits provant. 
From Vtnchty Sem^heu^ or Ghent 

in FUnders, 

The Citptdin could no longer hold $ 
But looking fiercely, plainly told 
The Citizen, he was too bold, 

and call'd him 
Proud Boy, and for his faucy Speech 
Did vow (hortly to whip his Breech: 
Then Ellit fnatcht the Pot, with which 

he maul'dhimj 

He threw the Jugg, and therewithal 
Did give the Captsin fuch a maul 
As made him thump againft the Wall 

his Crupper. 
With that the Cspttun took a Diih 
That ftood brim-full of butter'd Fifli, 
As good as any Heart could wifli 

to Supper: 
And as he threw, his Foot did Aide, 
Which turn*d his Arm and Difh afide. 
And all be-botterfiihifide 
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And he (good Man) did none difealej 
But fittiiig quiet and at his eafe. 
With buttci'd ^chets thought to pleafe 

his Pallatt. 

But when he felt the Wrong he had. 
He iag*d, and (woie, and grew ftark mad i 
Some in the Room been' better had 

without him) 

For he took hold of any thing) 
And firft he caught the Poml of Ungy 
Which he couragioufly did fling 

about him ; 

Out of his Hand it flew apace. 
And hit the Laivytr in the Face, 
>Yl^o At the Board in higheft place 

was (bated. ^ 

And as the Lawyer thought to rife, ' 
The Salt was thrown into his Eyes, 
Which him of Sight in wofiil wife 

defeated. 

All things near hand, NUk^ Batlat threw 3 
At length his butter*d ^tchits flew ; 
And hit by chance, amoog the crew, 

the Parfon: 
The Sauce his Coat did all bewet. 
The Priefi began to fume and fret. 
The Seat was butter' d which he fet 

his— —on : 

He knew not what to do or fay. 
It was in vain to Preofh or Pray, 
Or cry. Ton are all ^ont afiraji.^ ^ 

. , . good People: 

He might as well ^o ftriv^, to teach . 

Divinity 'beyond his r^ach ^3 r. , . 
Or when the Bells ri«g out, '^ pteach 

i*tV Steeple. 
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At ^is Mi(cbttce tke filiy Man 

Oat of tkc Hoom woold lata liave nn^ 

And Ttxf iBgeity bcgaa 

to mimei. 

m luck bad he, lor after that 
One thicv the fMrfui^j full of far ; 
Which ftnck like Broaches in hb Hat 

with^Qttei. 

Oat of the place he (boa lepaiis. 

And can half headlong dotm die Stairs» 

And made complainr to Mafter ^jihnet 

with ciying. 

Up lan he to know the Matter, 

And fbmid how they the things did fcattet { 

Hete a Tiencher, theie a Hatter 

were Ijing. 

1 date not fay he fionk for Woe, 
Kor will, onlefs I did it know j 
Sot fome there ht that dare fiiy Co, 

that finelt him : 

Nor coold ye blame him if he did. 
Fox they threw Diiics at his Head ; 
Anddid with Eggs and Loaves of Bread 

bepelt hinu 

He thnift himfelf into the Throng, 
And os*d the Virtue of his Tongue^ 
Bat what could one Man's words among 

fo many } 

The Candles were all (hoffled oot. 
The Vidnals flew afrdh about ; 
Was never fuch a Combat fought 

by any. 
Now in the dark was all the Coylj 
Some were bloody in the Broil, 
And fome were fteep'd in SiUln-oit 

and JI6s/f 4r^ 



tk 
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'^he fight would make a Man afeard; 
Another had a buttet*d Beard, 
Another's Face was all befmear'd 

with Cufidrdt 

Others were daubM up to the Knee 
With butterM fifb and Furmity j 
And fome the Men could fcarccly ^e 

that beat 'em. 

Under the Board ^ Llutllm lay. 
Being fore frighted with the Fray, 
And as the Weapons flew that way 

he eat 'em. 

The Bread ftuck in the Windows all. 
Like Bullets in a Caftle-wall 
Which furious Foes did feek to fcale 

ifi Battel. 

Shoulders of Mutton, and Loins of Km/, 
Appointed for to ferve the Meal, 
About their Ears full many a Peal 

did rattles 

The which when % Owen Blany fpy*d. 
Oh, take away, their Arms, he cry'd. 
Left fome great hurt do them betide» 

prevent it* 

And then the Knave away did fteal 
Of Food that fell, no little deal. 
And in his Houfe at many a Meal 

he fpent it. 

The Captain ran the reft among. 
As eager to revenge the Wrotig 
Done by the Pot which Eilh flung 

fo ftoutly: 

» 

^ Will. Lluellin a Prifoner there, fgrnttimi fmce the 
Kjeper, 
X One of the Vnder'Kj<P*r** 

Vol. lU^ ». 



34* ^^ Thir^> Part tf 

And angiy Ellii fought about 

To fiad the futious Captain out 5 

At length they met, and then they fought 

devoutly. 
-Now being met, they never Ha, 
•Till with their loud robufiious din 
The Room and. all that was therein 

did nimbie* 
Infiead of 'Weapons made of %xttU 
The Captain took a falted Eel, 
And at each blow made'£//// reel 

and tumble. 
£liis a PipptH'Pie had got, 
A foret Weapon than ihcP#*^ 
For lo, the Ap^es beii^g hot 

< did '(cald him. 
The Captain laid about him ftill. 
As if he would poor Ellis kill. 
And with his £*/ with a good Will 

he maul'dhim* 
At length, quoth he, Ellis thou art 
A Fellow of coutagious Heart, 
Yield now, and I will take thy part 

hereafter. 
Quoth Ellis, much 1 fcorn-to hear 
Thy words of Threat, being free from Fear; 
With which he hardly could forbear 

£[om Laughter. 
Together then afreih they fly. 
The Eel agaiaft the Pippin-Pie : 
But 'Blany fiood there purpofely 

to watch *eBL 
The Weapons wherewithal they fought. 
Were thofe for which he chiefly fought. 
And with an eager Stomach thought 

to catch 'cm; 
JBut 'fcap^d not fiow><b well away 
As at the Veai and Mutton Fray} 
.Jft£c<^hought to have with fuch a Prey 

his Jawsicd: 
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3ttt all his Hope did turn afide, 

tie look'd for that which Luck deny*d, 

For Ellis all bc-pippin-py'd 

his Calves-head. 
Woe was the Ca(e he now was in. 
The hot Apples did fcald his Skinj 
His Skull as it had ^rotten been 

did quoddle. 
"With that one Fool among the rout 
Jdade out-cry all the Houfe about. 
That Blany*s Brains were beaten out 

his Noddle : 
"Which ^ Lockheed hearing, needs would fee 
What all this coil and ftiz might be } 
And up the Stairs his Guts and he 

went wadling. 
But when he came the Chamber near. 
Behind the Door he flood to hear $ 
for in he durfi not come for fear 

of fwadlin^ : 
There flood he in a frightful Cafe: 
And as by Chance he ftirr'd his Face, 
Full in the Mouth a bntter'*d Plaice 

did hit him. 
Away he fneak'd, and with his Tongue 
tie lick'd and fwallow'd up the Wrong, 
And as he went the Room along, 

be him. 

For help now doth poor Lockyjood cry, 
O bring a Surgeon or I die. 
My Guts out of my Belly fiy ; 

come quickly. 
Blany with open Mouth likewife 
For prefent help of Surgeon cries s 
Fity a Man, quoth he, that lies 

fo iickly. 

♦ sA THrn'k£h ♦Z*^ Fellow, 
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Phillips the skilful Suigcon then. 

Was caird, and caird, and call'd again, 

If he had Skill to cuie thefe Men, 

to (hew it. 

At length he comes, and firfi he puts 
His Hands to feci for Lot1i^ood*s Guts ; 
Which came not foith fo Rveet as Nuts, 

all know it : * 

He cries foi Watei. In the mean 
One calls up M4idge the KJffhtu-qHtMi } 
To take and mnke the Saby clean, 

and clout it. 

Fad by the V{oCt 1k^ took the fquaH, 
And led him foftly throw the Hall, 
Xeft the Fecfume through Knees fhould fall 

about it. 

She turnM his Hofe beneath the Knee, 
Kor could (he chufe but laugh to (ec 
That yellow which was wont to be 

a white Breeck* 

She took a Dilh-clout off the Shelf, 

And with it wip'd the (h Elf, 

Which had not wit to help it fclf, 

poor Bieeck. 

Thus leaving Lock^tvod all bewray *d 
Vnto the Mercy of the Maid, 
Who well deferved to be pay'd 

for taking 
Such homely Pains: Now let us caft. 
Our Thoughts back on the ftir that's pafl, 
And them whofe Bones could not in h-A&c 

leave aking. 

And like the Candles, (hall my Pen 
Shew you thefe Gallants once again j 
Which now- like furies ^ not like Men, 

appeared. 
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Ficfli Lights being biought t' appcaic the Btawl^ 
Shew twenty Mad-mea in the Hall, 
With Blood and Sauce their Faces all 

befmeaied. 

Their Cloaths all rent and fouc'd ih Drink, 
0/7, Mujtardy 'Buttery and the ftink 
Which Lockjvood left, would make one think 

in fadnefs. 

That thefe Co monftrous Creatures dwell 

Either in Bediam, or in Hell, 

Ox that no Tongue or Pen can cell 

their Madnefs, 

They were indeed disfigured (b, 
friend knew not Friend, nor Foe^man Foe: 
For each Man fcarce himfelf did know ; 

But aftec 

A Frantick flaring round about. 
They fuddenly did quit their doubty. 
And loudly all at once brake out 

in laughter. 

The heat of all is now allay'd,^ 
The Keepers gently do perfwade; 
And (as before) all Friends are made, 

full kindly^ 

Ellis the Captain doth imbrace. 
The Captain doth return the Grace^ 
And fo do all Men in the place, 

as friendly. 
By Jove 1 love thee, Ellis cry'd j 
The Captain foon as much reply' d : 
Thou art, quoth he, a Man well try'd } 

and Vtflcan 

With Mafs at odds again fliall be, 
E*er any Jars *twixt thee and me j 
And thereupon I diink to thee 

a full Cmu 

R3^ 



3fo TIr Third pAikT 9f 

Avd then lie knccPdi^oo the GtooBd. 
Dnnk'c otf (quoch flb'i) Ibi dUs xxmauk 
lor Cfcx fiiall be held senova'd : 



Kaf anj Qpand *c«izr m tvaih 
Axiie» oi this lenev fgaia. 
But mxf we loting Faeods icmjlii 

, for eve& 

Aflncn, cij'd the CsftMim^ €o did til* 

And (b the Health went tonnd the HalT^ 

And that the famoot CMmt^fBrtnul' 

was ended. 

lot Honger now did vex 'em mote 
Than all their Anger did before j 
ThejT ieaich*d i' th' Koom how* ^r thek Stoie- 

eztended. 

Thejrwant the Meat which BUmy ftoles 
One finds a Htrring in a Hole 
With Din and Duft black as a Coal, 

and trodden 

All under Feet. The next Xn Soft; 
Snaps up and feeds on whjit was loft». 
And looks not whether it were roft, 

01 foddcn s 

A third finds in another place 
A piece of Ling in dirty cafe, 
Knd Mi$/tard in his Fellow's Face. 

Another 

Efpies, and finds a. Loaf of Bread> 
A Diih of Butter all befpread. 
And ftuck upon another's Head 

i'th' pother. 

Thus what they found contented fome : 
At length the Keeper brings a lroom» 
Meaning thcxcwith to deanie the Room 

with fweeping. 
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BuMmdei Table on the ^lound 
Looking to fweep, by chance he fonntl 
IMtellm, faining to be found- 

ly {ieeping. 

He jpull'd him out fo fwift by th' Heels, 
As if his Bum had run on Wheels, 
And found his Pocket ftuft with Eels: 

his Cod-pieee^ 

Did plenty of Fiovifion bring, 
.Somewhat it held of every thing, 
Smelts, FloHnders, Tt^chets, and of Ling 

a broad Piece.. 

At this Difcovery each Man round 
Took equal (hare of what was found. 
Which afterwards they freely drown*d 

in good Drink. 

Por of good Beer there was good (lore, 
*Till all were glad to give it o'er; 
fox each Man had enough ai)d more, 

that would drinks 

And when they thus had drunk and fed. 
As if no Quarrel had been bred ; 
They all ihook Hands, and all to Bed 

did (hoffle. 

SllJsy the glory of the Town , 
Wifh that brave Captain of renown : 
And thus I end this famous Ceun- 

ter- Scuffle, 
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Church Scuffle; 

Or, the Nobk Labours of the 

Great Dean 

O F 

^ Notre-J^ame in Paris^ 
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For the Ere£l!ng in his Quire a Throne for 
his Glory, and the Eclipfing the Pride of 
an Imperious, Ufurping Chanter. . 

Jin Heroic Poem in Four Canto* s^ 

G)ntaining a true Hiftory, and (hews~the Folly, 
Foppery, Luxury, Lazinefs, Pride, Ambition, 
and Contention of the Romijh Clergy. 
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To the Right Honourable 

JOHN 

Earl of MULGR AVE, &c. 

Knight of the moft Honourable 
Order of the Garter, 



My Lord; ^ 

I Have long been ajham^d to fee fo many of mf 
Wr'iiings march into the World, and yet not onf 
of *em honoured by your LordJhip*s Patronagem It' 
h an eafte matter for a Troop to force thewfilvef 
vn Ladies and Seutral Gentlemen, or Nobility, who 
will not Arm j but they mufi be Men offime Merit 
Mnd Gallantry , who compel regard pom a General* 
Xour Lord/hip is as much above us in our awjt IVays^ 
MS you are in other RefpsUsi and Igi^ve this mani' 
feft proof of it, your Fortuno^, and. moft Men believe, 
your Inclination, fixes you on ihttofofEafe andPlea^ 
fun, therefore you wou'd never have written one 
Line, if it had coft y^u any Pains, yet have you pfr- 
fprm'd Mafieries.. whieh we who make Poetry. tk$ 
whole Bufinefs of our Lives, cou'd never equal. In 
your Effay on Poetry there appears to me a Com- 
manding Genius, (landing on a Rife, oer-looking th$ ^ 
Mo you Uvi in, feeing all the Writers in it rnarek* 



Tic ZsiiLe 

ac iia.^ Zrjr. smtSM. hmkm Jnam Itht'^ cafliU 

:r zttsc i*nt trnar 3» 7:il aK«r omb Jmht a Ji 
^fL Zmr Ijr« Am « & vr mi» s v r '-t s l rbM^- 
(tfumir -^ star .z v -;i is.; a zam j^^^ me ts 




^i^mT? .' :.arj sei^ rc^' zan st z<^ :.ai Zt'iru 'iV 

l^J^htJ CJL- fSSrrZ ^ ir' .'iMH jr' 1V« 7^«:^fl|^; JiU 

k<itfk c /wr* X ^-.ir^r j»» :€# *. cj7«cl« ' ,— " firrau, 

^jt; «; '■f:*:^- Fjnrar; /•if-- TiJrmtJ Mff.c%^ DisSs, 
the Lm9 r G--:.;*^ ^r*-'. ncr^nr' m Mam u w- 
''/ '. * ypsifKm I- rs:n^ *i*^-J *-''':• ^""J 'ci 
/4/* f-*'/^ »*.« jr:»r Lr^jJ^rp g'Ac'd :r€ L9fJ 

/0:^^ KigArds Tchtch mMoe me iAi/i\ And I vas 
^try defircm to mzk§ it h^cim to tht Hittdy iut 
the Chkdtf'»fi cf tkofe limes got I tkink into my 
Head, IdianctfVritefovili as I hnt dene formerly. 
Sow 1 vtnture before your Lord/htp, biCMnJe I bring 
an jlcquamtance of yows I am fure you vmImo, 
Mr. \Uj kzu-y und a piece of his nil Men of Seaft 
have efloem'd, becaufe it ex^ofes to cor. tempt Men, 
vho are the j<nti[odej to good Senfe; Friefts who 
advance Smfenfe above Re^tfon make Trifles oftbo 
moft folemn Matters, andfolerm Things ofTrifltsi 



The Epiftic Dcdicatorf-. 

MTf iili m the great jiffairs ef their CtiHmg, and; 
bu/ie In Impertinence. By the few we have had a- 
tnongfi tis, of fitch kind of Churchmen^ we may guefs. 
the mifiry of People who live in the Roman Chweh^ 
where there are fear ce any others where the whole 
JAafs ofPrieflhood is a heap of proud Fle/h, and all 
the Strength and Nutriment of a Nation goes to 
feed Ecclejiafttcal Corruption j thanks be to God, we 
mre in a condition to make Sport with *em\ ife*er 
thty come amongfl us, they wtllfpod the Jtfi, And 
faft dtfpHte 'tis lery fit to render Men contemftibU 
who endeavour to make Religion fo. We have- bad 
too many in our Church who home buped themfeha, 
md emlroird others about things, which the Frencti 
have had the underftanding to know were only fa- 
for a Droll* But now we have greater -Affairs 'en 
our Hand* We huve not time to contend ]or Modts 
in Religion^ when the Being of the Frotefiant Reli^ 
gion, and indeed the Englifli Nation lyes at finked 
In a Calm at Sea Men may have leifure to wrangle 
at Chefs i but if a Storm rifes the quarrel's at m. 
end, and the BifhopSy Knights, Rooks and Pawns 
that bred it are left to fhift for themfehes* lam 
well affured the Lutjin pleafes your Lordfhip, but I 
may doubt of my Management of h, for I treat it 
MS an Englifti Privateer wou'd do a French Prixje^ 
great part efit I fling away, and I dafh^ brew and 
iifgn'tjfe the reft as I think good. I fhall not value 
how the World cenfures me, if I have the good For^ 
tune to be approved of by your Urdfhif, and thought 
wortlyfoftheTitleef, 
My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip*! rood: Humble 
and Obliged Servant, 

John Crownc. 
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I' 



I Si^ of Aagdi^ Boc tkc Hetrealf 
t Qniic [ioT^. 

1 Who tetee, aod Tnth, and HuntODf 

2 Hoiilc Biazen Tminpei-like ii mj 
■ loasfa Voice, 
I Junag Chuich-Aiigcb. ihoefoi^ 

in m; Choice. 
la iniglitj Ptrij two gmt Spirits icipi'il, 
Wbac one wiib cafe coolil not h< well contam'd. 
neyfliOTCiUJ fiom'cmdmdfiilThuadcnbnike, 
Which made gieu.V'.'pr Dew both Oiakcaod fiiKJai 
Ad4 e'ci the almoft fiHing Choich con'd 6i> 
Sm age } ingl inp nt«iie, among Chuich-candleftickt. 
Of all the FiieDsthatweiliby Dtmi fnpflj'i 
With Luincli, with Loimf tad Piidc, 
Mone decpei Hiiiiki oi fiimliei teronia'd 
Id Pnce and Fit, rhu he, who o'ec ii leiga'd. 
The Deut a folid Fntfl in Flefk and Bonej 
He like » fIcepT B.owtci ciundlcd oa 
Along all Timci t and gaihci'd ai he rowl'd 
A heaTr heap of fat and elammjr Mold. 
He never knew when Changei went ot came. 
All Times, Faithi, Oaiht, appeat'dto him thefame. 
He had no FaUte bai for Meals and Wine, 
In ihofe he wu a leain'd ucofound DiTine; 
And to ihofe SiiTdiei kepi fo clore and haid. 
To his Calhcdial he paid fmall icgatd. 
Mean nhile a Haughty, Melancholia, Sov*r, 
Old boCe fnailing Chanter flcep'd in Pow't; 
Chief of [he Chantcii there, he wai by light,, 
Butiiai.coatciued with ikax Mobic Haffa,, 



Miscf t;tANy Poems; 3fj, 

VCuxff^d the Dean*s Supremacy, and more» 

Took high Prerogatives unknown before. 

Aft fcoxning Pow'r only at fecond Hand 3 

And he was terrible in his Command ; 

He made the Singers (hake more than in Song. 

This fierce Ufurper RulM in. quiet long, 

Obey'd, fear'd, honoured, Church Affairs went oa 

Ia a profound ftill Current, crofsM by none. 

At length the Dean from his long ilambers woke, 

Buxft through his Cloud, and Church repofe he broke* 

He faw his Reverence and State were gone. 

And gallantly refolv'd to feize his own $ 

Kay his prelatick Legal Pomp advance 

On the intruding Chantei*s arrogance. 

The great-foul'd Chanter having proudly ReignM, 

Sobmilfion fcorn'd, and ufiirp'd State maintained. 

By his Devotion to Pomp, Pow'r and Pride^ 

He won the Zealous Canons to his fide ; 

Who, skiird in Caufes of that mighty weight, . 

Xent him their aid by many a loud debate: 

So, of old, Pagan Prelates madly ftrove 

The Moon's Eclipfe by noifes to remove.. 

Pagans beat Difhes, Pans and Platters hard^ 

Our Piiefts no clattering in Quotations fpta^^ 

What Devil envious of Chmch repofe, 

Thefe Fire-balls into holy Bofoms throws. 

And turns the Church to a difbrder'd Rout? 

How can (uch fury enter Souls devout i 

Stand off, Atheiftick Wits, and Scoffers varn. 

Do not my grave and folemn Song profane : 

Great Notre-Damtf the high and (lately Scene 

Of our enfuing Story, long had been 

Adorn*d and bled with many a deep Divine, , 

Kot deep in Arts, but in Down -beds and Wine. 

Their great Devotion doubly they expreft $ 

In Church by Pomp, at home by Heav'nly Reft^ 

It gracM their Mailer's Service to maintain 

la Mfe themfelvcs, his Fav'rlce Gcntlcinei^. 
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On their foft Beds the Mom they doa'd iway^ 
And left the Quite the dmdgeiy to pray ; 
And to rich lofty Culhions to (upply 
Their Rooms i* Chuich,and laife God's Honour high. 
God was well fervM, though Friefls were never there } 
Bright ReQdentiaries the Culhions were. 
The holy Men eat» drunk and flept witb Zeal, 
All for Heav'ns honour, and the Churches wcail|. 
Kept from themfelves all Sacrilegious toil; 
True to their Fat they were, as 'S^remes to Oi]» 
To anoint Gallick Kings an Angel brought 
Much unf^uous Fat God fent his holy Lot, 
Our pious Canons, which to keep from wafte 
Careful they were, not to preach, pray or faA;. 
Or only faft to give themfelves a whet, 
So when they charged, the Kout was dreadful Great. 
Sometimes Soul-lulling Sermons from 'em ftream'd ; 
But ah ! To gently, when they preach'd they fecm'd 
Like Halcyons brooding o'er a flumbring Wave, 
To the. Cathedral peaceful Calms they gave. 
No croaking Preacher fpoil'd, with tedious din, 
Good Sunday Dinners, or fwect weekly Sin. 
No noife was there but of harmonious Sound, 
Divifion there only in Song was found. 
When horrid Difcord rcar'd herfnaky Head, . 
To fee who entcrtain'd a Calm fo dead. 
So loath'd by her. Her Empire Ihe furvcy'd. 
And found her Will by Millions was obey'd, . 
Gladly Ihe faw in each well-govern'd State 
The Law, with formal Pomp, fupport debate; . 
But Churches highly plcasM her Ear and Eye, 
She faw. all Churches fet her Honour high. 
Yet our Cathedral, only in Mulick loud, 
Lodg'd Peace in fcom of Difcord and her crowd. 
Difcord in Rage pearch'd on the lofty Dome, 
And from her Mouth Ihe rain'd a pols'nous i-oam 
Which crack'd the Glafs j martyrM the Apoflles there; 
Then with a Sigh, which made Tiees flied thcixHaixj 
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Fool'dthe Chuich-plate, that all its iplendois dy'd^ 
Like Men in Damps i fhe vented thus hei Pxide. 
How dai'il thou» pioud Cathedral, Fciendihip (Kew 
To Peace, (faid (he) my known, and yanqui(h*d Foc» 
Which lound the Wo(ld iVe fpuin'd? Wheie has (he 

reft? 
In one fair Realm (h*as fcarce one fiogle 6ceai3:» 
How often there in the fame Ferfon fight, 
Whig, Tory, WilUamite^ and Jacobite^ 
Who have by turns the better of the fray^ 
As Frtnch or Iri/b get or lofe the Day } 
Or as the Hands of their good Mpfes xi(e» 
Well to reward, or (harply to chafti(e« 
I've made my felf a Barricado ftrong» 
Of ftifirNon-(wearers, a moft ftubborathrongt 
Who by no Art to yield can be compeird. 
And grow more hard, like Trees, by. being feird* 
Nay ev'n fome Swearers to advance- my Reign, 
The Crown fecur'd by Law unfix, again s 
Carve Power by Conqueft which is carvM by Law* 
Some Swearers againft the(e keen Weapons draw*. 
Between 'em Peace' and Truth lead wretched Lives*. 
Thefe Fighters wound 'em with their Carving- knivet* 
Me above Church, and State all Nations fet« 
And dares one Church ncgleft a Power fo great 3^ 
Woes for thee this provoking Crime provides. 
Streight her enormous Figure Difcord hides 
With a fquare Cap, a Surplice, Hood and Gown^ 
Kor from an old Sour Canon could be knowiu. 
Moft true to Difcoids he w^£ed endlefs Wat 
With Peaces in Vtcffes, Pulpits, at the Bar, 
All Bars of Civil and of Canon Laws, 
To Law he ^ent, with or without a Caufe. 
With Suits at Law all his Tythe-corn he ground,. 
A^, and himfelf, and all his Neighbours round. 
He would not fpare his Purfe, Brain, Fle(h ox Bone^ 
To ftir the clack of Lawyers and his own. 
Difcord and wrangling highly to promote, 
^e xail'd^ he fiicd^ he ftudied^ aad he wxote j^ 
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ToiPd itelike 6od» from li^t he dadcnefs (pua r 
Wod^ by this Anti-Maker were undone. 
He picach*d for Malice, in the ?Dlpit boil*d. 
Till Dinners and Devodons both were (poil'd. 
When his thin Flock bj Winter Winds were flead} 
To ganl the Sore he'd a long Service Read s 
Theo, far above his Hoar, in Ibl^ Rail, 
Then tack an Akar Service to the Tail« 
Till all their Meat was burnt, and Noiea Kaw^ 
Some to provoke to give him Food fox Law. 
Diflent, aflent, hb Dues detain or pay, 
(Though not to Heav*n) to Conrt*s the certain wiy; 
By this good Goide all they were (iue to £nd. 
Who not conform' d in all things* to hi»Mind: 
If pious Reverence they forgot to fliew 
To Altars, and his Perfon by a Bow ; 
And did not Service Co exaftly mark. 
To ftart at ail Refponfes with the Clerk, 
To pour their Voices in the muttering throng. 
And help to puih the murmuring Stream along i 
If they uick*d not their Times to kneel and life. 
And on thefe faults his Spe^cks were fpies. 
But woe to Hagonets remote or nigh ; 
From his hot bufie Zeal, and watchful Eye, 
Pro&ois and Faritours had wealthy fpoil. 
And Conftables an Everiafting toil. 
Baptifmal Water, facramental Wine 
Caft away much of the Reformers Coin. 
Bafons and Bowls not bleft with legal Forms 
Were fure to meet with moft confounding Storms. 
Pifcord had chofe this Canon for her own. 
And therefore mark*d his Biow with many a Frown. 
His lean Cheeks wrangled, all the Wrinkles ctafliM' 
When e'er they met, and deep his Vifagc ilafh'd. 
Therefore his Figure Difcord wifely wore, 
£oi none cou*d ht hex better, pkafe hex more. 
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TO the Dean's Palace ftoimy Difcoid fteei*^ 
And finds tht bulky Prelate fepolchci'd 
In an Alcove and Down 3 in hopes at laft 
Of joyful Refuiteftion to Kepaft. 
In his fail (pleading Cheeks, the Churches charge* 
Had lais'd a Garden beautifUl and larger 
And in two Stories built his goodly Chin. 
To let thefe ran to Kuin were a. Sxn^ 
The holy Man did no Expences (pare. 
To keep 'em faithfully in good Repairs 
And every part about him fat and found. 
For they were Church Demeans and holy Grounds . 
Rich Curtains gave his (lumbers (Irong defence, 
Againft Day's facrilegious Violence. 
Soft Pillows had his Cheeks, and let na Ais^ 
Approach to harm the lively Rofes there : 
Pojt Youth's Spring Flowers in his Autumn grew,. 
Tho(e Cheeks poifefling which were Age's due. 
All things in order were for Dinner laid, 
When the great Goddefs her proud Entry made. 
The exaft order highly pleas'd her Eye 3 
She knew the Church by (crapulous decency. 
In all the Joys of Silence, £a(e and Pride, 
And with a Breakfaft (Irongly fortified. 
The Dean, attending Dinner, dumb'ring lay 1 
When thus the Goddefs drove his Re(l away. 
Wake quickly Dean, (he faid, or wake no Okoie }. 
A Chanter haughtily u(urps thy Power, 
Shines in the Quire with thy Prelatick Grace, 
And awes it with the fame commanding Face. 
All Bows of Singers are to him addreft ; 
All Congregations by his Mouth are bleft f 
He graces all the Saints high folemn Days, 
Whea to oblige 'em he ia Pecfon pi^s. * 



To the Right Honourable 

JOHN 

E^YlofMULGRJFE, &c. 

Knight of the moft Honourable 
Order of the Garter^ 



My Lord; ^.^ 

I Have long hten ajham^d to fit fo many ^f mf 
Wrttingi march into the World, arjd yet not onf 
of *em honoured by your LordJhip*s Patronage* It 
h an eafte matter for a Troof to force themfilvej 
§n Ladles and Seutral Gentlemen r or No&ility, wh$ 
will not Arm ; but they muft be Men offpme Merit 
Mnd Gallantry , vho compel regard from a General* 
Tour Lordfhip is as much above us in our owb Ways, 
MS you are in other RefpzSsi and I gi^e this maai' 
feft proof of it, your Fortuno^, and. moft Men believe, 
your Inclination, fixes you on th£topofEafe andPlea' 
fwij therefore you vou*d never have writttn one 
tine, if it had cojlyttu any Pains, yet have you ^- 
{prm*d Maflerie^ v^hieh we who make Poetry tk$ 
whole Bufinefs of our Lives, cou'd never equal. In 
your Effay on Foetry there appears to me a Com^ 
manding Genius, /landing on a Rife, oer-loohing th$ - 
Age you live in, feeing all the Writm in it fnarcb^ 
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But then Teais ftopt the current of his ttUc: 
His loTing Stewaid cmpoweiM his Tongue to walk 
With cheaiful Wine, when Boyrmde bending low 
With heavy Age, with trembling Steps and flow 
Enter'd the Room. The Church had Hs'd his Pains 
<In four fucceflive Deans Voluptuous Reigns. 
None in Church Cuftoms was U> skill'd as he} 
He was a living true Church Hiftory. 
His Knowledge rais'd him from a Sexton poox. 
To the high Truft of all Church Garniture. 
^Great Office ! Robes are often half the Dean» 
This Rules thofe Robes, ordains *em (o be clem. 
One in this Office half a Dean oidains. 
O'er half a Dean as Dean he proudly Reigns. 
He has in part an Arch-prelatick' Powers 
He's of one CoUedge parcel Vifitour. 
At firft approach the Reverend Sage efpiet 
The Dean's demolifli'd Pride and gcovding Eyes. 
Gueffing the Cauie, he frailing towards him mof'dy 
And father-like his childiih Grief reprov'd. 
For ihame (faid he) let the poor Chanter weep. 
Tour Rights and Empire ftudy you to keep. 
Hark to the Counfcl Heav'n does now inspire. 
Where the proud Chancer over-looks the Quire 
With frowning Arrogance, fome Ages paft 
The Church was ihaded with an Engine va(^. 
Desk, Throne, or Pulpit, call it what you pleafe : 
At once it (erv'd Devotion, Pomp and £a(e. 
There, thron'd in Glory, 1 have known a Dean» 
In VeftmentsRich, on Velvet Culhions lean, 
f rayer-'bobks, Emboft with Gold, before him flioaC) 
Which drew all Eyes upon 'em but his own. 
A Worni ftol'n from a Grave the Chanter feem'di 
Juft viliblc enough to be coatemn'd. 
Time, Fate or Fiends, malicious Men, or all, 
{For they're all Foes to good) confpix'd its fy}\ 
Malicious Men, we think, by fecret Axt 
Gave it a Sickneis in fome noble Pai^ 
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That never vifited not minded well, 
'One Motn it ]rawn*d» and down to Ruin fell. 
And to ks worth th' ungrateful Quire unjuft, 
Xaid it in dark forgetfiilnefs and duft. 
What honoured once the>Quire, has now fbxloni*. 
Lain thirty Winters languifliing in (corn. 
Three of us, £c for (iich a great A-fiair, 
WiU Perewig*d in Might's diihevcrd Hair, 
Steal to the Pulpit, in its mournful Room, 
And glorioufly Reward its Martyrdom. 
If once to murmur the proud Chanter dare. 
The Wretch with Forty biting Adions tear. 
Siikce not in Learning, be in Law renown'd. 
Shew a Church Spirit, the whole Church confound* 
E'er quit a Tittle of your facred Right ; 
Let Laymen pray, Prelates are known by Might. 
Your Divine dazling Right dart at -your Foe i 
Then to the Church in all Church fplendor go; 
And there Brow-beat th* Ufurper to the Ground^ 
Then to x)ut-brave him dilperfe BlelHngs round. 
To blaft hisJPiide, and (hew your felf Supream, 
Blefs all the Congregation, nay blets him. 
The Counfel feem'd to admiration wife; 
The Dean in Raviihments, with lifted Eyes* 
Ueav*ns Infpiration mod devoutly blefl j 
But fltaight a new Reflexion flruck his Breaft, 
I now have in the Quire, a Seat, (faid he) 
Cloath'd-with rich Cuihions crown'dwith Canopy, 
On what pretence can! ereft this Throne? 
Btyrude repiyM, A moft Religious one, 
Sermons to heai^ Th* AiTembJy trembled all 
With honour at the found Fanatical. 
The Prelate hotjy fir'd, profanel^ (wort i 
And almoft c^aird for an Inquiiitor. 
DarMl':thou (faid he) name Sermons ia my Eaij 
rube no Dean e*er buy t(ie place fo dear. 
1*11 rather Combat with wild Beafts like Pattl^ 
Oh iikc-Jfrnaift be £wf*d once fox ail* 
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Than weekly be with toit'iing Sermons faw'd, 
Pofipone mv Meals, and be with Fafting gmra^d j 
Nay moie mv felf into the Toil they'll fccch. 
And I my feif iball be obiig'd to pieach. 
Make potent Prelates preach ^ The Sage replies ; 
Pray by what Rule 3 Too are notTongnes,bnt£yeSi 
Oar Eyes guide all oar Limbs, yet keep their Eafcy 
Labour becomes not higheft Dignities. 
Scd'rics, like JtMu, with wandrings are perplezt, 
Doom'd all their Lives to rove liom Text to Tot, 
Die in that Wildemefs, and ne^er poflefs 
7^»:«'s bleffed holy Land of Lafinefs $ 
A Land that flows with Honey, Milk and Gains* 
At Heay'ns fole coft, and not the Owners PkiniL 
Of this you've more than a dim Pifgsb fight s 
And Eafe is your inviolable Right. 
>f ake Canons preach 3 and while the work is done^ 
•Let your auftere Grave Prefence lafli 'em on. 
By their dull Saws no doubt yoa will be pain'd, 
But you'll with fweet Revenge be entertain'd. 
They've uncanonical Rebellious Tongues, 
And from 'em you've rccciv'd a thpufand Wrongs. 
Like Jades in Water-works, Six, make 'em fweat, 
Till from 'cm penitential Drops you get. 
Then you'll foon have Revenge and Rev'rence both 5 

Soon at your Feet they'll fall, to compafs floth. 

Into a loud ApplHufc th* AiTcmbly broke. 

And thought Man never with more Wifdom fpoke. 

All ft art, of Fame to have the gteateft fliare. 

But the wife Dean reduc'd 'em as they were. 

All things in Church by Order muft be done, 

(Said he) that rears and fixes every Throne. 

None fliall approach this Work, butthofc whom Fate 

Shall, by a Lot, ordain and confecrate. 

Thirty felefted Names are writ with hafie, 

And in the bottom of a Bonnet caft. 

Fairly to draw the Billets, they employ 

floile-cheeVd Willi chat pretty Singing-boy 1 

Hil 
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fiis Head new pollM, his Face and Linnen ckan, 
Tho* no Saint's Day, foi much he pleas'd the Dean« 
The Prelate all partiality difclaims i 
Having thrice bleft, as often Ihakes the Names. 
Will draws, and TroU is the firft Name that comes: 
Birds promised good,which freely peckMtheizCzumbss 
Sarc no ill Augury could now be read. 
This Red-beak*d Bird from Liquor never fled. 
A pleafing Murmur in the Throng was xais'd^ 
And Fortune's choice by every one was prais'd* 
Will to his Office does again repaix. 
And draws a Name, mofk fatal to the Fair, 
Of a young Singing-Man whofe Charms (*tis faid) 
Had been the Death of many a Chamber-Maid. 
Nay, his keen mounting Darts reach*d lofty Game^ 
Threatned high Ranks with lois of Life or fame* 
Whatever Beauty ogled him was loft. 
And ifoon became a Strumpet, or a Ghoft. 
Tet to the dang*rous Snare they ventux'd all : 
His Silver Pipe was a true Lady-call, 
Which both Church Pews and Play-houfeBozescramM, 
Entic'd the Fair both to be Sav*d and Danm'd* 
But oh I that Lady gain*d the height of Blifs, 
Whom he in private taught to Sing and Kifs. 
Long the foft Sex did for the Youth contend; 
Some took their Eyes, fome Money for their Friend* 
Some had him all, and fome had moded Shares, 
Some clear*d their Tones, fome gave a crack to theirs^ 
To him his Fortune gave a fecond Choice, 
And now they go to ask Fates laft Advice, 
Their Names and panting Hearts are toft again, 
£ach fearing Fate his Peifon ihould difdain. 
Honeft old Verger / What fincere delight 
Shook thy dry Corps, when thy Name rofe in fight? 
Thy Tellow Checks turn'd Red, and with a Ihout 
Thou backwards gav'ft a Spring in fpite of Gout. 
Now Loyal true Church Hearts, who for Church weal 
Had an unquenchable Religious Zeal» 
Vol. IU. S 
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Much prais'd Fates choice of Men fbr Clnsdi AiuB- 
And wiih'd all Realms as able Minxficxs i 
All Kings as deep in fight, as Fare had flieva 
In chuliflg Men, to fexrc the Chnxch and TtaK. 
On theDefign now all prepare to go; 
And in a marm'riog Stieam, avaj thej flov 
To the Dean's Cellar, where they xcnr the Anh 
With dranlcen Songs, and (bonded oft a Match* 
The Prelate calm'd, refumM his loft R^oie» 
And now, *till Supper, laid him down to Dok^ 

C A Nt O III. 

Now Night was in the middle of her Re%ii, 
Cf eat was her Pomp, and (padoas washo TniiL 
Fiom her large Throne of Jet ihe (aw the ptooi 
High Tow*r8 of r^m fcom an humble Cloud, 
Ravens, and all the Prophets of the Air 
Mlghcly to Dormitories near repair. 
Aroongil the reft for twenty Winters foul, 
la a daik Cave, a Sibyl, call'd an Owl, 
Secui*d her felf from Days opprefiing Lights 
And fled abroad to Prophelie at Night* 
Of great Difafkrs ihe has early SeB(e> 
Is an impitrtial true Intelligence. 
All SeAs believe her, though ihe joins with none \ 
The Schifniatick flies all Communion. 
Night for her healing Touch Nature enthron«r, 
She often cures both crazy Minds and Bones. 
Rings fairn with Care below even common Menj 
Sl^ Re- anoints, and makes 'em Kings again, 
pay we«r$, but Night repairs, nay makes Mankind, 
The only Labour to her Reign a(fign*d, 
Therefore this EthUft with Day divides 
The Rule of Times half through her Empire fiidei^ 
Angiy to fee her Rdgn piofan'd with Toyl, 
She poftcd to fiippic(s the aoify broyJ, 
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And the bold Authors ; for the great Affair, 
She chofe this Owl hei premier Minifter, 
Andcaird her out , her Black Queen's Voice ihe knew, 
To hct Retinue joyfully flie flew. 
Both fwiftly through th* KAuguJt Cathedral paft. 
And found the Frifon of the Engine va(^. 
It lay neglefted in a Defert ELoom $ 
Night plac*d her Bird deep in its dufty Womb. 
Now Trole and Minnum^ two great Chiefs Ele^fc, 
Left the Dean's Vault, and the (low Verger check'd* 
He was ts vigorous as they in Mind, 
But Age and Gout detained him fai behind. « 
Befides th' old Toitoi(e carried on his Back 
Of neceflary Tools a boifterous pack. 
As Hammer, Chiflels, l^llet. Saw tnd NTails,' 
Under whofe weight his wafted Vigour fails. 
The Warriors, fb tee through Night's affrightfui Shade » 
Then valiantly the high proud Deme Invade. 
Firft they afcend to the magnifick Porch, 
Which flpr'd the valued Learning of the Church. 
The Verger ftop'd the Troop, whilft with the dint 
Of Steel, he cut the Veins of ftubborn Flint, 
And forc'd from thence a Spark } the Infant bright 
As fooa as Bom begot another Light, 
Which proves to them a kind of Midnight Sun, 
By whofe direftion boldly they go on. 
Th' unfolding Gates upon the Troop let loofe 
Detefted Shades, like Floods through opening Slake. 
Like a bold Caravan the Stream they ftem> 
The Horrors and the Solitude contemn. 
So on in Wilds where never was a Road; 
And reach at length the Pulpits dark abode. 
Their Wonders on the fallen Machine they feaftV 
Like Birds upon the Carcals of a Beaft. 
How now (faid Minnum) come we here to gaze) 
And then, ambitious to engrofs the praife. 
With a ftiff threatning Arm, and bending Back, 
He fingly made a defperate Attacks 

S 2 
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E'ei half kU Force the Engine had recetrMy 

( Aftonifliingl and fcaice to be belieF*d,) 

A hoirid Voice oat of the Pnlpit flew, 

Th* old Verger from hit Back his Burthen threw i 

The fire out of TreU^s flaming Vifage ftrayM, 

Only in his Nofe, as in a Socket, play'd. 

Pale Minnnm like a Lilly hang his Head, 

With his loft Miftreis wUh'd hirofelf in Bed : 

But fearing Shame he pat falfe Courage on, 

Seem*d bolder now more Danger might be woo. 

The frightful dang'roas Engine Oiook once more> 

With greater Relblution than before. 

The angry Owl once more depriv*d of Eaft^ 

Ruihes abroad with louder Menaces, 

Scattering a Storm of Wind*and Duft abont, 

Which put their Candle and their Courage onr. 

Their trembling Knees coa*d not their Bodies beiX} 

Their Nerves were weaker than their ftartng Hair. 

In wild Coniiifion they flank all away, 

Like Truants by their Whipfier catch'd at Play. 

Difcord rag*d at their foil, and in defpight 

Of their bafe Fear will force *em to the Fight. 

la Borrudt's wither'd Figure flie appears 

Aged, but worn with Wrangling more than Tears } 

Wrinkled, but Malice half the Cyphers made. 

And cl^im to half his wafted Vifage laid. 

Her bending Trunk (he with a Staff fupports. 

And haflcs to find her Warriors dark refotts. 

With bioken Voice, and hoarfe with freqoent braid 

She cries. Where are you fled you Cowards all 2 

Think you, becaufe your odious Heads you hide. 

Your Infamy more odious is not fyy^di 

Come out, and ihew the reafon of your fear i 

Stung with Reproof, with Boldnefs they appeal^ 

Proud of th* Encounter, and prepared to boaft. 

For all of *em believM the Owl a Ghoft. 

Minnum was fix'd in the Opinion ftrong^ 

His Charms had kill'd a Sempflrefs fau aad youog^ 



\ 
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Her Heart was cru&M between his Voice and Faoe^ 
The Kingdom had not fuch a dangerous Place. 
His Voice had fix*d her in the fatal Snares 
She often came to gaze on him at Prayer, 
And when his Eye was from the Book teleasM» 
He Glances Oiot which pierc*d her tender Breaft. 
At length, alas ! ihe periih'd in the fray» 
Her Kuin therefore heavy on him lay. 
What Shape cou*d more exadly fit her Soul* 
Than that of an unlovely bafliful Owl, 
Whom the wing*d Chanters drive out of their fightf 
And make her live in melancholy Night. 
With thefe Conceits they fwelling came, andcram'd^ 
MtHHHm for th' Owl a dolefol Speech had &9m*d» 
He faid, we faw a Ghoft or Goblin foul s 
Reply*d the Goddels, Goblin ? a poor Owl 
Drives yon from Glory by bale childiih J^^earf » 
This Owl has been my Neighbour Thirty Teaii. 
Near my own Hou(e ihe every Evening makes* 
And fends Abroad her Nightly Almanacks. 
Fear you a fboliih timorous Owl*s grimace I 
How durft y*£ncounter then a }udge*s Face^ 
Board Lawyers without Fees, as I luive ddne» 
And to my fclf Immonal Glory won. 
Judges from me cou'd not proteft the Bar 
Where fpite of 'em my Deeds recorded are. 
Oh ! Sirs the Church prodnc'd brave Spiiica tkco^ 
A Sextoa was as furly as a Dean s 
Bore Wrongs as protidly, and forgave as .few | 
The leaft of us wou^d a whole Chapter ibe. 
But the old World grows Barren by degrees. 
And breeds no more fach Gallant Souls as thefe. 
However imitate their Virtues great, 
Lee not an Owl compel you to retreat. 
Think what Difhonour on yonr fclvea you throw. 
How Infolent you'll make the Chanter grows . 
From Texts he caimot boKow fuch CDoUQal» 
As from the fbameful Story of the Owl. 

S 3 
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tvK. Iktf tJKPa feed'ft does vizh ut Foes ambiaef 
Afid htsg thee «£ila ther cozpifi thdz Defipi. 
for aov a lofty Lcclciiaftick Thxone 
Biiiiei thy Beach, »here thoo ib long haft ftone. 

CANTO IV. 

I^OW do the Clodu begin their Moming bnirl, 
1-^ And drouriic Chanters to their Mattins call. 
Theif Chief was troubled with a trightfiil Oream» 
Which made him fweat; and wakca with a Scream. 
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Hit ttonblbg Valen, on his fecood Ciiat, ^ 

Fotfdce thdi wum eaiieing Down, and life. 

Bui wakciiil Gmc leach'd his Miftec fiifi. 

An hiunbtc Valdi buc a Vrrgir cuill. 

He kept ihc <^Lic on the finiftci £de. 

He cioucfa'd lE home, but there he I?icn'd hliPiide^ 

Meta vat hii cofflmon Cufionuii fbi Tews, 

So in iheii humble Bows be cook hii Duct. 

Slid he. What Humoui diivcs you! K.cll tvay. 

Will jou to Chu:ch uhen it it Tcaicetr Day i 

Sleep OD, youi Bulineft is lo lake youi Safe, 

Let Vulgar Chiniers cam thiic Salicies. 

Friend, faid the C bantu, icembling, faint and pale, 

Tout Mirth wou'd die, if you knew what 1 ail. 

InfiUt not o'ei me, but piepare to hear 

Th' amazing Caule of iii7*rur[iiiiiDg Fear. 

When Sleep had twice upon my Eyes bedow'd 

Of dtowfic Poppies, a fieib gathu'd Load; 

I dceimt I fill'd my lofty Seal in Fnyei, 

Tiiumpbing o'ei the minoi Chauieis ihew, 

Abfolving, Chanting, taking humble Bows, 

Giving the BleQing; all with fionning Brows: 

When i great Diagon, with Jaws dteadflil wide 

Souz'd on my Beoch, and Iwallow'd all my Piide. 

Then Rage Tongue-iy'd him) Ctra, laughing loud. 

Slid, Dreams weie fumci fiom ill-concaved Food} 

Cooki with ill Sawce, cou'd every Night bellow 

On cbildilh Fancies fuch a Poppet-lbow. 

The four old Man cou'd ne'er with Miith agree. 

But now abhou'd hii ill-tim'd Raillei; : 

f ocbad him fpeaking, and from Bed he Singi, 

Ctrit to calm him bii lich Habit biingd 

Wklch Tetf little cou'd bit Mind Tuftain, 

For if hit Deik be hid. all thofe wttevaiiL 

Bnt yet theii ofiec'd Grace he will not fli^f 

He mlh'd into hit Gown, ud Suiplice while. 

But abore all be will not kare l>ehlii(l, 

nil rpadoiia Scuiet Hood, with Tibbr lin'd. 
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His haughty Heart wou*d break, if he Sbovfd lack 
That proof of Leamitig, to adorn his Back. 
With his beft Bonnet then he grac'd his Brow, 
Sole mark of Learning his white Head coa*d ihew. 
His purple Gloves he never fail'd to wear. 
When he wou'd Honour much himfelf and Frajei, 
And marching now in Battel to engage. 
Omitted no lllnftrious Equipage. 
Then much beyond the weaknefs of his Tears 
Puih*d on, and earlieft in the Quire appears. 
But oh I What Spite and Fury fir*d his Blood, 
When on his Bench he faw rhe Fulpit ftood} 
Oh ! Gervt fee! faid he, the Dragon fee. 
Which broke my Sleep, and now will fwallow me. 
Oh ! faithful Dream, thoa too much Truth haft fliown j 
The Dean is an Ingenious Tyrant grown | 
By this Machine, does wittily contrive. 
To (end me to Infernal Shades alive; 
Nothing but God will ever fee me here $ 
Dark Shadows will expunge my Charafter. 
E'er fuch a horrible Affront 1*11 bear, 
I'll quit my Office, and the Church forfwearj 
ril give my vain fuperfluous Chandngs o*er. 
And tire the Ears of God and Man no more. 
I'll never toil that Deans may Glory win. 
Nor fee that Quire where I ihall ne'er be feen. 
'Tis time enough to go to Shades when Dead, 
I'll now have Light : Then his old Arms he ipread 
With fury ftrong, and ihook the wondrous frame, 
When th' Organift and the Clock-mender came. 
His faithful Friends. The Vifion flruck *em wan, 
With tiembling Hands they held th' old vent'ronsMaa i 
Said they, the Work's too weighty for us all) 
By a full Chapter let the Monftcr fall. 
In open Day j 'twill your great Party fliew. 
Strengthen your felf, and terrific the Foe. 
Right, faid. the Chanter; go, by Noifc or Forc^ 
The ilecping Canons from their Beds divorce. 
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The Champion} cicmbleil, when bCfood theit Thought 

Thai Counrel on ibcmfelTci fuch Danget brought. ' 

Oh ! modciate jratu Angei, Sir, faid tbef, 

Awahen lich fat Canoni before D^fi 

Men doubly buiicd boih in Flelh and Down) 

Th' Anempt is laie, the Deed was never known. 

Stacv'd Moaks * Latum in theii Boromi keep, 

Hungei 1 a watchful Enemy to deep. 

Tlieii thio worn Wheels lie Toon in motion fett 

But who can ftii a Canon mii'd in Fat) 

Deceiifiil Coward), rh'old cefif Man leply'd, 

You fain foui Tenoi of the Dean wou'd hide. 

A hundred limei I've (een you crouching (land 

Wiib fcrviie Necks, beneaih hii Blefling Kind. 

The Woik, good Gmt, (hall by us be done, 

Out Friends tor once Ihall Ihame tbe loii'iiag Son. - 

Cunaiug old Gmt knew the Canons well, 

Spat'd his worn Lnngf, rang the great MaDet Belli 

Which like the heavy Dean but fctv'd for State, 

And almoft bioke die Church with needlefs weight. 

Th' imchriQen'd Bell, with Sacrilegious loai. 

From his fttougCamp the God of flumbeis toic) 

Biokc open all the Holy Cxnoni Eyes, 

And mude the Devif of Noife and Tumult liCi. 

Some believ'd Tbundet broke inio the B,oomi 

Ochers half feai'd it wai the Day of Doom, 

Some Frieili lefs fcai'd, thought 'iwis a dying Knell, 

Some keenly hungry hop'd 'twas Pancake Bell. 

The Sooiid with different SeDfc 611'd every Head, 

Like a dark Teu wond'toni Confolion hnnl. 

So when to baiiei down ■ hundnd'WllUi 

The thuBd'iing Lnwi leaves-the fail Virftillti 

To the iCDBDg Spring, not valuing het Delights, 

And with fprcad Banoeri all the World aAigbti ) 

Dtn,vj to tb' £ju<« haftes hii Much to ftioii, 

Swift 'Kk}ni in great Commotion hoities oil 

BmlJili for buifttug Bombs lookf tfttf Houi, 

And Stdim-likt to fed a fiery Showet, 
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Rich skirted T^gm creeps fai under Groand, 

And hides much Treafuie theie in Vaults pxofboiid. 

Amphibious H^Udnd plunges deep in Waves, 

Buiies itfelf alive in watrj Graves. 

So under Blankets the Priefts duck'd theix Heads, 

Sought a warm eafie Burial in their Beds. 

Vexatious Gtft knew their Temper well. 

With potent Words he feconded the BelL 

Ho ! Breakfaft waits, the cunning Ver^n criet , 

At that Angelick Summons all arife. 

In Expe^tions of Divine Delights ; 

All look their Cloaths, but none their Appctitcty 

For thej were ready ^er their Gowns were on : 

Headlong ondreft to the great Hall they run : 

But 'ftead of Breakfaft met a mournful Tale, 

Told by the Chanter with great Fury pale % 

Who as a Peftilence were in his Breath, 

Struck mighty Hunger with a fudden Death* 

Everdrd painful Abilinence abhorr*d. 

And bad the Verger cover ftraight the Board. 

To that once favoury Motion no Man (poke. 

At length Learn'd ^llen the deep Silence broke. 

He only of all the Friefts our Church obey'd. 

Had not his Latin fmothei'd and o'erlaid. 

Others by Wealth to dulnefs did advance. 

And with the Churches Coin bought Ignorance* 

But he had wander'd from that praftis'd Kule, 

And was as LearnM as when he came frohi Schooii 

His T^msn Tongue there gave him mighty Poweit 

There he was ahnoft Tf^man Emperor. 

None in his Prefence durft lay claim to Paif^, 

For if they did his Latin ftabb'd their Hearts. 

This Tyrant yet was their Defence and Giacc;^ 

Latin was fuch a Terror to the place. 

All other Canons fled at firft Alarms, 

Of Men approaching with fuch dreadAil Atiitas^^ 

But Noble i^llen fcorn'd his Head to hide. 

And iliudy fhocks of Latin duxil abide. 
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Moft Lesrnedly equippM, th' accomplifli'd Maa 

Haying fiift cough'd, his wife Harangue began. 

Some Huguenots, our cuxft Eternal Foes, 

Planted this here, to batter our Repofe. 

In fome Church Hiftory they have read, I fear. 

Canons once preach'd, and Deans fat heie to hear^ 

I range in Volumes not to poach for Art» 

But to meet Latin which delights my Heart. 

Let us all Study with what Speed we may» 

And ihew our felves as deeply Learn*d as they. 

About this Pulpit then, let's quickly found 

All Learned Men in thefe great things profound. 

Th* unlook'd for Counfel all th' Affembly fcai'd^ 

But made an Earthquake in fat Everardi 

Who ihaking with Aftoniihment and Rage, 

How I (faid he) turn School-Boy in my Age! 

Do thou look Pale, and wither o'er a Book» 

I ne'er fo much as on the Bible look. 

I only Study when out Rents are due. 

When Leafes fall, and Tenants ibou'd renew.' 

Books I abhor, they fill the Church with Schifinsj 

Much Mifchief we have had from Syllogisms. 

If to Religion you wou'd Converts make. 

Burn Books and Men fay I, and ufe a Stake; 

I will not vex my Head, my Arm alone 

Shall without Latin throw this Pulpit down. 

1 care not what Heretkk Rafcals fay : 

What troubles me I'll throw out of my way. 

So let's prepare for the renown'd Defign, 

And when accompliih'd, plentifully Dine. 

No foonec the word Diimer paft theii Ears* 

Than up theix Stomachs lofe, down fell their FeinJ 

But than the Chantex none more bold and gteaty 

Said he, this Tub too long has made us fweat. 

Do Deans feat Duft, mnft they be cas'd liltcClockfl^ 

iKrou'd they like Cent'iies awe us fiom a Box I 

In our Church Pillar is fome Roitennefs IpittJi 

To hide JumTdf he w^u'd be Wainfcotted | 
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My Veogeasce on this Foppery Til throw i 
And an Hour's fafting on the Woik befiow. 
This done at once we'll break onr Faft, and Dine, 
And two fair Meals with both their Portions join. 
By this infpir'd, the haughty Champions go 
With an audacious Zeal to charge the Foe. 
The Walls vain aid to the poor Engine lent. 
The Nails in vain their Iron Fingers bents 
The Champions vanquifh'd all ReHftance round. 
The batter'd Engine fell with many a Wound. 
Antichrift never had fuch dreadful Blows, 
From, mighty Priefts who were his bitter Foes. 
Fox as this Pulpit was, he's wondrous high, 
A great Ufurper of Church Vanity. 
Therefore have many rail'd at him aloud. 
He will let no Man but himfclf be proud. 
Now the Dean's State of late fo high and great. 
Once more is in a Sea of Daiknefs fet. 



7%e End of the Third Part, 
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